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TO 

THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

WILLIAM, Lord MANSFIELD, 

LORD CfflEF JUSTICE op ENGLAND. 
January i, 1759. 

NO man, in ancient Rome, my Lord« would have 
been furprized, I believe, to fee a poet infcribe 
his works, either to Cicero, or the younger Pliny ; not 
to mention any more amongft her moft celebrated 
names. They were both, it is true, public magiftrates 
of the firft diiUndlion^ and had aj^lied themfelves (e* 
verely to the ftudy of the laws ; in which both emi- 
nently excelled. They were, at the fame time, illuf- 
trious orators, and employed their eloquence in the 
fervice of their clients and their country. But, as they 
had both embellifhed their other talents by early culti- 
vating the finer arts, and whkh has fpread, we fee, 
a peculiar light and grace over all their productions; 
no fpecies of polite literature could be foreign to their 
tafte or patronage. And, in effedl, we find they were 
the friends and protedors of the beft poets their re* 
fpe^tive ages produced* 

It is from a parity of charadler, my Lord, and which 
will occur ohriouily to every eye, that 1 am iikJLXVcfc^. 



4. DEDICATION. 

to place your name at the head of this coUedlion, fuch 
as it is, of the different things I have written. 

** Nee Phoebo gratior ulla 
** Quam fibi quae Vari praefcriplit pagina nomcn." 

And were I as fure, my Lord, that it is defer ving of 
your regard, as I am that thefe verfes were not applied 
with more propriety at firft than they are now ; the 
publick would univerfally juftify my ambition in pre- 
fenting it to you. But, of that, the public only muft 
and will judge, in the laft appeal. There is but one 
thing, to bcfpeak their favour and your friendlhip, that 
I dare be pofitive in : without which, you are the laft 
perfon in Britain to whom I (hould have thought of 
addrefling it. And this any man may affirm of himfelf, 
without vanity ; becaufe it is equally in every man's 
power. Of all that I have written, on any occafion, 
there is not a line, which I am afraid to own, either 
as an honeft man, a good fubje^ or a true lover of 
my country. 

I have thus, my Lord, dedicated fome few moments, 
the firft day of this new year, to fend you, according 
to good old cuftom, a prefent. An humble one, I 
confefs it is ; and that can have little other value but 
what arifes from the difpofition of the fender. On 
that account, perhaps, it may not be altogether unac- 
ceptable ; for it is indeed an ofiering rather of the 
heart than the head ; an efFufion of thofe fentiments, 
\vhich great merit, employed to the beft purpofes, 
naturally creates* 

May 



DEDICATIOI^, J 

May you enjoy, my Lord, through the wh(^e courfe 
of this and many more years, that found health of 
mind and body, which your important labours for the 
publick fo much want, and fo juftly merit ! And may 
you foon have the fatisfaftion to fee, what I know you 
fo ardently wifh, this deftrudive war, however necef- 
fary on our part, concluded by a fafe and lading peace ! 
Then, and not till then, all the noble arts, no lefs ufe- 
ful than ornamental to human life, and that now lan« 
guifh, may again flourifh, under the eye and encou« 
ragement of thofe few, who think and feel as you do^ 
for the advantage and honour of Great Britain. I am, 
with the fincereil attachment, 

MY LORD, 

Your mod faithful 

humble fervant* 
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OF VERBAL CRITICISM. 

ADVERTISEMENT TO THE FIRST AND SECOND 
EDITIONS. 

AS the defifen of the following poem is to rally the 
abufe of Verbal Criticifm, the author could not, with- 
out manifeft partiality, overlook the Editor of Mil- 
ton, and the Keftorer of Shakefpeare. With regard to 
the latter, he has read over the many and ample fpe- 
cimens with which that Scholiaft has already obliged 
the publick : and of thefe, and thefe only, he pre- 

- tends to give his opinion. But, whatever he may 
think of the Critic, not bearing the lead ill-will to the 
Man, he deferred printing thefe verfes, though written 
feveral months ago, till he heard that the fubfcription 
for a new edition of Shakefpeare was clofed. 

He begs leave to add likewife, that this poem was un- 

. dertaken and written entirely without the knowledge 
of the Gentleman to whom it is addrefled. Only as 
it is a public teftimony of his inviolable efteem for 
Mr. Pope, on that account, particularly, he wifhes, 
it may not be judged to incrcafe the number of mean 
performances, wim which the town is almofl daily 

. peflered. 

AMONG the numerous fools, by fate defign'd 
Oft to difhirb, and oft divert, mankind. 
The Reading Coxcomb is of fpecial note. 
By rule a Poet, and a Judge by rote : 
Grave fon of idle Induftry and Pride, 5 

Whom learning but perverts, and books mifguide, 

O ^un'd for judging, as for writing well. 
That rareft kkace, where fo few e^oel *, 

B4 Vi\Nafe 
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Whofe life, feverely fcann'd, tranfcends thy lays^ 
For wit fupreme is but thy fecond praife : ro 

*Tis thine, O Pope, who chufe the better part. 
To tell how falfe, how vain, the Scholiaft's art. 
Which nor to tallc, nor genius has pretence. 
And, if 'tis learning, is not common fenfe. 

In error obftinate, in wrangling loud, 1 5 

For trifles eager, pofitive, and proud ; 
Deep in the darknefs of dull authors bred. 
With all their refufe lumber'd in his head. 
What every dunce from every dunghill drew 
Of literary oflPals, old or new, 20 

Forth fteps at lafl the felf-applauding wight. 
Of points and letters, chaflF and draws, to write: 
Sagely refolv'd to fwell each bulky piece 
With venerable toys, from Rome and Greece; 
How oft, in Homer, Paris curl'd his hair; 2^ 

If Ariftotle's cap were round or fquare ; 
If in the cave, where Dido firft was fped^ 
To Tyre (he turn'd her beds, to Troy her head. 

Such the choice anecdotes, profound and vain. 
That (lore a Bentley's and a Burman's brain : 30 

Hence, Plato quoted, or the Stagyritc, 
To prove that flame afcends, and fnow is white : 
Hence, much hard ftudy, without fenfe or breeding. 
And all the grave impertinence of reading. 
If Shakefpeare fays, the noon-day fun is bright, 3j; 
His Scholiafl will remark, it then was light ; 
Turn Caxton, Winkin, each old Goth and Hun, 
To rc^ify the reading of a pun, 

Thui 
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Thns, nicely trifling, accurately dull^ 

How one may toil, and toil— to be a fool t 49 

But is there then no honour due to age ? 
No reverence to great Shakefpeare's noble page ? 
And he, who half a life has read him o'er. 
His mangled points and conmias to reftore. 
Meets he fuch flight regard in namelefs lays, 4j; 

Whom Bufb treats, and Lady Would-be pays ? 

Pride of his own, and wonder of this age. 
Who firft created, and yet rules, the ftage. 
Bold to deiign, all-powerful to exprefs, 
^hakefpeare each paffion drew in every drefs: ^ 

Great above rule, and imitating none ; 
Rich without borrowing. Nature was his own. 
Yet is his fenie debas'd by grofs allay : 
As gold in mines lies mix'd with dirt and clay. 
Now, eagle-wing'd, his heavenward flight he takes ; 
The big ftage thunders, and the foul awakes : 56 

Now, low on earth, a kindred reptile creeps ; 
Sad Hamlet quibbles, and the hearer fleeps. 

Such was the Poet : next the Scholiaft view ; 
Faint through the colouring, yet the. features true. 60 

Condemned to dig and dung a barren foil. 
Where hardly tares will grow with care and toil. 
He, with low induftry, goes gleaning on 
From good, from bad, from mean, neglefting none : 
His brother book-worm fo, in ihelf or flail. 
Will feed alike on Woolfton and on Paul. 
By, living clients hopelefs now of bread, 
He^ pettyfogs a fcrap from authors dead ; 



lo MAL L E T^S P O E M S, 

See him on Shakefpeare pore, intent to Ileal 

Poor farce, by fragments, for a third-day meal. 70 

Such that grave bird in northern feas is found, 

Whofe name a Dutchman only knows to found, 

Where-e'er the king of fifh moves on before. 

This humble friend attends from (hore to Ihore ; 

With eye ftill eameft, and with bill inclined, 75 

He picks up what his patron drops behind ; 

With thofe. choice cates his palate to regale. 

And is the careful Tibbald of a whale. 

Bled genius! who beftows his oil and pains 
On each dull paffage, each dull book contains ; So 
The toil more grateful, as the taik more low : 
So carrion is the quarry of a crow. 
Where his fam'd author's page is flat and poor. 
There, moft exaft the reading to reftorej 
By dint of plodding, and by fweat of face, S^ 

A bull to change, a blunder to replace : 
Whatever is refufe critically gleaning. 
And mending nonfenfe into doubtful meaning. 

* V. 78. This remarkable bird is called the Strundt-Jagcr. Here 
you fee how he purcbafes his food : and the fame author, from 
whom this account is taken, tells us farther how he comes by hit 
drink. You may fee him, adds the Dutchman, frequently pur- 
fuing a fort of fea-mew, called Kulge*Gehef, whom be torments 
inceifantly to make him void an excrement; which being liquid, 
ferves him, I Imagine^ for drink. See i CoUe^ion of Voyages to 
the North. 

For 
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For thisy dread Dennis (* and who can forbear^ 
Dunce or not Dunce^ relating it, to ftare ?) go 

His head though jealous, and his years fourfcore, 
Ev'n Dennis praifes, who ne'er prais'd before ! 
For this, the Scholiaft claims his fhare of fame. 
And, modeft, prints his own with Shakefpeare's name : 
How juftly. Pope, in this (hort ftory view ; g^ 

Which may be dull, and therefore ihould be true. 

A Prelate, fam'd for clearing each dark text. 
Who fenfe with found, and truth with rhetoric mixt. 
Once, as hk moving theme to rapture warm'd, 
Infpir'd himfelf, his happy hearers charm'd. loo 

The fermon o'er, the croud remained behind. 
And freely, man or woman, fpoke their mind : 
All faid they lik'd the lefture from their foul. 
And each, remembering fomething, prais'd the whde. 
At laft an honeft fexton join'd the throng i og 

(For as the theme was large, their talk was long) ; 
Neighbours, he cry'd, my confcience bids me tell. 
Though 'twas the Do6^or preach'd— I toll'd the bell. 

In this the Critic's folly moll is (hown : 
Is there a Genius all-unlike his own, i lo 

With learning elegant, with wit well bred. 
And, as in books, in men and manners read ; 
Himfelf with poring erudition blind. 
Unknowing, as unknown of human kind ; 

V. 89. — * " Quls talia fando 

Mynnidontim» Dolopumve," &c» Virg. . 

y y. 91. See the Dedication of bis Reioark8*OA the Dunciad to 
Mr. Lewis Theobald. 

That 
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That Writer he feledls, with aukward aim 1 1 J 

His fenfe, at once, to mimic and to maim. 

So Florio is a fop, with half a nofe : 

So fat Weft Indian Planters drefs at Beaux. 

Thus, gay Petronius was a Dutchman's choice. 

And Horace, ftrangc to fay, tun'd Bentley's voice. 1 20 

Horace, whom all the Graces taught to pleafe, 
Mix'd mirth with morals, eloquence with eafe ; 
His genius focial, as his judgement clear ; 
When frolic, prudent; fmiling when fevere; 
Secure, each temper, and each tafte to hit^ 125 

His was the curious happinefs of wit. 
Skili'd in that nobleft Science, How to live ; 
Which Learning may dired, but Heaven muft give 5 
Grave with Agrippa, with Maecenas gay ; 
Among the Fair, but juft as wife as they : 1 30 

Firft in the friendfhips of the Great enroU'd, 
The St. Johns, Boyles, and Lyttletons, of old. 

While Bentley, long to wrangling fchools confined. 
And, but by books, acquainted with mankind. 
Dares, in the fulnefs of the pedant's pride, 135 

Rhyme, though no genius; though no judge, decide. 
Yet he, prime pattern of the ca nious art, 
Out-tibbalding poor Tibbald, tops his part : 
Holds high the fcourge o'er each fam'd author's head ; 
Nor are their graves a refuge for the dead. 14a 

To Milton lending fenfe, to Horace wit. 
He makes them write what never Poet writ : 
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The Roman Mufe arraigns his mangling pen ; 

And Paradife, hy hipi, is loft again. 

Such was his doom impos'd by Heaven's decree, 145 

With ears that hear not, eyes that (hall not fee. 

The low to fwell, to level the fublime. 

To hlaft all beauty, and beprofe all rhyme. 

Great eldeft-born of Dullnefs, blind and bold I 

Tyrant!, more cruel than Procruftes old ; 15^ 

Who, to his iron-bed, by torture, fits. 

Their nobler part, the fouls of fuffering Wits. 

Such is the. Man, who heaps his head with baySj 
And calls on human kind to found his praife. 
For points tranfplac 'd with curious want of (kill, 1 5 j 
For flatten'd founds, and fenfe amended ill. 
So wife Caligula, in days of yore. 
His helmet filFd with pebbles on the (hore. 
Swore he had rifled ocean's rich fpoils. 
And claim'd a trophy for his martial toils. 1 5o 

Yet be his merits, with his faults, confeft : 
Fair-dealing, as the plaineft, isthebeft. 

V. 144. This fagacious Scholiaft is pleafed to create ao imagi- 
nary editor of Milton ; who, he fays, by his blunders, interpola- 
tions, and vile alterations, loft Paradife a fecond time. This it 
t poftulatum which furely none of his readers can have the heart 
to deny him^ becaufe ovherwife he would have wanted a fair 
opportunity of calling Milton himfelf, in the perfon of this phan- 
tom, fool, ignorant, ideot, and the like critical compellations, 
nvhich he plentifully beftows on him. But, though he had no tafte 
in poetry, he was oth&rwiie a man of very confiderable abilities, 
•and of great erudition* 
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Long lay the Critic's work, with trifles ftor'd, 

Admir'd in Latin> but in Greek ador'd. 

Men, fo well read, who confidently wrote, iSg 

Their readers could have fworu, were men of note : 

To pafs upon the croud for great or rare. 

Aim not to make them knowing, make them (tare* 

For thefe blind votaries good Bentley griev'd. 

Writ Englifli notes— and mankind undeceiv'd : 170 

In fuch clear light the ferious folly plac'd, 

Ev'n thou, Browne Willis, thou may'ft fee the jell. 

But what can cure our vanity of mind. 
Deaf to reproof, and to difcovery blind ? 
let Crooke, a Brother-Sholiaft Shakefpeare call, 175 
tibbald, to Hefiod-Cooke returns the ball* 
So runs the circle dill : in this, we fee 
The lackies of the Great and Leam'd agree. 
If Britain's nobles mix in high debate. 
Whence Europe, in fufpence, attends her fate ; 1 80 
In mimic ieflion their grave footmen meet^ 
Reduce an army, or equip a fleet : 
And, rivaling the critic's lofty ftile. 
Mere Tom and Dick are Stanhope and ArgylK 

Yet thofe, whom pride and dulnefs join to blind, 1 85 
To narrow cares in narrow fpace confin'd. 
Though with big titles each his fellow greets. 
Are but to wits, as fcavenger's to ftreets : 
The humble black-guards of a Pope or Gay, 
To brufh oflFdufl, and wipe their fpots away. igo 

Or, if not trivial, harmful is their art; 
Fume to the head, or poifon to the heart. 

Where 
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Where ancient Authors hint at things obfcene. 

The Scholiafl fpeaks out broadly what they mean. 

DiicloiiDg each dark vice^ well loft to fame, ige 

And adding fuel to redundant flame« 

He, fober pimp to lechery, explains 

What Capreae's Ifle, or V* 's Alcove contains : 

Why Faulus, for his fordid temper known. 

Was lavifh, to his father's wife alone : 200 

Why thofe fond female vifits duly paid 

To tuneful Incuba ; and what her trade : 

How modem love has made fo many martyrs. 

And which keeps ofteneft. Lady C *, or Chartrei* 

But who their various follies can explain ? to; 

The tale is infinite, the talk were vain, 
*Twere to rpad new-year odes in fearch of thought ; 
To fum the lib^s Pryn or Withers wrote ; 
To gucfs, ere one epiftle faw the light. 
How many dunces met, .and glub'd their jnite ; 210 
To vouch for truth what Welfted prints of Pope, 
Or from the brother-boobies Ileal a trope. 
That be the part of perfevering Wafle, 
With pen of lead; or, Amall, thine of brafs; 

V. S09. See t Poem publilhed fome time ago under that title, 
Taid to be the production of feveral ingenious and prolific heads } 
one contributing a fimile, another a chara^er, and a certain genr 
tleman four ihrewd lines wholly made up of afteriiks. 

V.2I3. See the Preface to his edition of Sallud } and read, 
W you are able, the Scholia of fixteen ajiAOtatort by him collected, 
befides his own* 

A text 
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A text for Henley, or a glofs for Heame, iig 

Who loves to teach, what no man cares to learn. 

How little, loiowledge reaps from toils like thefe ! 
Too doubtful to direft, too poor to pleafe. 
Yet, Critics, would your tribe deferve a name. 
And, fairly ufeful, rife to honeft fame ; tio 

Firft, from the head, a load of lumber move. 
And, from the volume, all yourfelves approve : 
For patch'd and pilfer'd fragments, give us fenfc. 
Or learning, clear from leam'd impertinence, 
Where^moral meaning, or where tafte prefides, 225 
And wit enlivens but what reafon guides : 
Oreat without fwelling, without meannefs praife. 
Serious, not filly; fportive, but not vain; 
On trifles flight, on things of ufe profound. 
In quoting fober, and in judging found. 

VERSES 

PRESENTED TO THE PRINCE OF ORANGE, ON H^t 

VISITING OXFORD, 

IN THE TEAR M^PCC, XXXIV. 

TJ E C E I V E, lov'd prince, the tribute of our praife, 
^^ This hafty welcome, in unfinifli'd lays. 
At beft, the pomp of fong, the paint of art, 
Difplay the genius, but not fpeak the heart; 
And oft, as ornament muft truth fupply. 
Are but the fplendid colouring of a lie. 
Thcfc need not here ; for to a foul like thine. 
Truth, plain and fimple« will more lovely fliine. 

The 
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The truly good bat wifti the vcrfe finccre : 
They court no flattery, who no cenfurc fear. 

Such Naflau is, the faireft, gentleft mind, 
Iq blooming youth the Titqs of mankind. 
Crouds, who to hail thy wifh'd appearance ran. 
Forgot the prince, to praife and lore the man. 
Such fenfe with fweetnefs, grandeur mix'd with cafe t 
Our nobler youth will learn of thee to pleafe : 
Thy bright example (hall our worid adorn. 
And charm, in gracious princes, yet unborn. 

Nor deem this verfe from venal art proceeds. 
That vice of courts, the foil for baneful weeds. 
Here candor dwells ; here honeft truths are taught. 
To guide and govern, not difguife, the thought. 
See thefe enlighten'd Sages, who preiide 
O'er learning's empire ; fee the youdi they guide : 
Behold, all faces are in tranfport dreft ! 
Bat thofe moft wonder, who difcern thee beft. 
At fight of thee, each free-bom heart receives 
A joy, the fight of princes rarely gives ; 
From tyrants fprung, and oft themfelves defign'd. 
By Fate, the future Neroes of their kind : 
But though thy blood, we know, tranfmitted fprings 
From laurel'd heroes, and from warrior-kings. 
Through that high feries, we, delighted, trace 
The friends of liberty, and human race ! 

Oh, bom to glad and animate our Ifle I 
For thee, our heavens look pleas'd, our ieafons fmlle: 
For thee, late objedl of our tender fears. 
When thy life droop'd, and Britam was in tears. 

Vol. IXItt C M\. 
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All-chearing Health, the goddc6 rofy-fair. 
Attended by foft funs, and vernal air. 
Sought thofe-* fam*d fprings, where, each afflidive hour, 
Difeafe, and age, and pain, invoke her power : 
She came ; and, while to thee the current flows, 
Pour'd all herfelf, and in thy cup arofe. 
Heftce, to thy chedc, that inftant bloom deriv'd : 
Hence, with thy health, the weepmg world reviv'd ! 

Proceed to emulate thy race divine : 
A life of action, and of piaife, be thine. 
Aflert the titles genuine to thy blood. 
By Nature, daring ; but by reafon, good. 
So great, fo glorious thy forefathers (hone. 
No fon of theirs muft hope to live unknown : 
Their deeds will place thy virtue full in fight j 
Thy vice, if vice thou haft, in ftronger light* 
If to thy fair beginnings nobly true. 
Think what the world may claim, ^d thoa muft do: 
The honours, that already grace thy name. 
Have fix'd thy choice, and force thee into fame* 
Ev'n (he, bright Anna, whom thy worth has won, 
Infpires thee what to feek and what to (hun : 
Rich in all outward grace, th' exalted fair 
Makes the foul's beauty her peculiar care* 
O, be your nuptials crown'd with glad encreafp 
Of fons, in war renown'd, and great in peace | 
Of daughters, fair and faithful, to fupply 
The .patriot-race, till Nature's felf (hall die t 

• Bath. 

VERSES 
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V E R S E S 

OCCASIONED BY DR. FRAZE&'s &BB0II,M||<| 

PART OF THE UNIVBR6ITY OP ABBRDBJBir* 

f 

IN times long paft, ere Wealth was Learning's fbe» 
And dar'd defpife the worth. he would not knows 
Ere mitred pride^ which arts alone had rais'd« 
Thofe very arts, in others faw, unprais'd; 
Jriend to mankind, * a prelate, good and gicat. 
The Mufes courted to this fafe retreat : 
Fix'd each fair virgin, deceit, in her cell. 
With learned leifure, and with peace to dwelL 
The £ibric finifh'd, to the + fovcrqign's fame. 
His own neglecting, he transferred his claiou 
Here, by fucceflive worthies, well was taught ' * 
Whatever enlightens, or exalts the thought* 
With labour planted, and improv'd with care^ 
The various tree of knowledge flourifli'd fair : 
Soft and ferene the kindly feafons roU'd^ 
And Science long enjoy'd her age of gold. 

Now, dire reverfe! impair'd by lapfc of yean; • 
A falling wafte the Mufes' feat appears. 
O'er her gray roofs, with baneful ivy bound^ 
Time, fure deftroyer^ walks his hoftile round; 
Silent, and flow, and ceaiblefs in his toil. 
He mines each wall, he n^Nilde^ every pile I . 

*'• Biihop Elphinftoh. 

t CiOlbg k Kiog*8 College, j« eomptiment to James II. 

C 2 Ruin 
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Rain hangs hovering o'er the fated place : 
And du^b Oblivion Comes with mehded pace* 

Sad Learning's genias, with a father's fear. 
Beheld the total defoladon near : f 

Beheld the Mufes ftretch the wing to fly ; 
And fix'd on heaven his forrow-ftreaming eye ! 

Ftom heaven, in diat dark honr, commiffion'd caine 
Mild Charity, ev'n diere the foremoft name. 
Swift pity flew before her, foftly bright ; 
At whofe felt influence. Nature fmil'd with light. 

"vffear, and rejoice !— the gracious Power begun-w 
*• Already, fir'd by me thy favourite fon, 
*' This ruin'd fcene remarks with filial eyes ; 
** And^'frora its fall, bids fairer fabrics rife. 
" Ev'n now, behold I where crumbling fragments grey, 
•* Li duft deep-bury'd, loft to memory lay, 
•* The column fwells, the well-knit arches bend, 
" The round dome widens, and the roofs afcend ! ^ 

" Nor ends the bounty thus : by him beftow'd, 
'* Here, Science (hali her richeft (lores unload. 
•* Whate'er, long-hid, Philofophy has found ; 
•* Or the Mufc fung, with living lawrel crown'd j 
" Or Hiftory defcry'd, far-looking fage, 
*' In the dark doubtfulnefs of diftant age ; 
** Thefe^ diy bed wealth, with curious choice combin'd, 
*♦ Now treafur'd here, (hall form the ftudious mind 2 
'* To wits unborn the wanted fuccours give, 
*' And fire the Bard, whom Gemus means to live. 

*' But, teach thy fons the gentle laws of peace; 
'' Let low Self-loYC aa4 pedaat^Difcord ceafe : 

" Their 
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•• Thdr objiea Truth, Utility thdr aim, 

** One focial fpirit reign, in all the fame* 

*< Thus aided arts (hall with frefh vigour (hoot ; 

'* Their cultur'd bloflbmt ripen into fruit ; ' 

** Thj^/aded ftar difpenfe a brighter ray, 

** And each glad Mufe renew her nobleft lay/' 



PROLOGUE 

•r O T H E 

SIEGE OF DAMASCUS. 
SPOKEN FY LORD SANDWICH. 

WH £ N artB and arms^ beneath Ella's fmile. 
Spread wide their influence o'er this luf py iile ; 
A golden^ reign, uncurft with^ party rage. 
That foe to tafte, and tyrant of our age ; 
Ere all our learning ui a libel lay. 
And all our talk, in politics, or play v 
The ftatefban oft would foothe his toils with wit,- 
Whac Spenfer fung, and Nature's Shakefpeare writ f . 
Or to the laurel'd grove, at times, retire, 
Hiere, woo the Mufe, and wake the moving lyre; ' 

As fair examples, like afcending mom. 
The world at once cnli^ten and adorns ; 
From them diflfus'd, the gentle arts of peace 
Shot brightening o'er the land, with fwift encreafe : 
1 .! C 3 Rough 
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Rough nature foftcn'd into grace iand eafc ; 
Senfe grew polite, and fcience fought to pleafe. 

Relicv'd from yon rude fccne of party-din. 
Where open Bafenefs vies with fecret Sin, 
And fafe cmbowcr'd in ♦ Wobum's airy groves. 
Let us recall the times our tafte approves ; 
Awaken to our aid the mourning Mufe ; 
Through every bofom tender thought infufe; 
Melt angry FadUon into moral fenfe. 
And to his guefls a Bedford's foul difpenfe. 

And now, while Spring extends her fmiling reign. 
Green on the mountain, fibwery in the plain ; 
While genial Nature brea^ies, from hill and dale. 
Health, fragrance, gladnefs, in the living gale ; 
The various foftnefs, dealing through the heart, 
Impreflions fweetly focial, will impart. 
When fad Eudocia pours her hopelefs woe. 
The tear of pity will unbidden flow ! 
When erring Fhocyas, whom wild paflions blind. 
Holds up himfelf, a mirror for mankind ; 
An equal eye on our own hearts we turn. 
Where frailties Itirk, where fond affcdions bom : 
And, confcious. Nature is in all the fame. 
We mourn the guilty, while the guilt we blame! 

-* The Siege of Damafcus was z€ttd at Woburn, by the Duke 
of Bedford, the Earl of Sandwich, and fome other perfoni of 
diftiadliont in the month «f May, I743« 
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TO THE 



BROTHERS, 
A TRAGEDY, BY DR. YOUNG.* 

TO woman. Aire, the moft fevere afflidion 
Is» from thefe fellows, point-blank contradidion. 
Our Bard, without — I wi(h he would appear— 
Ud I I would give it him— but you (hall hear— 

Good Sir! quoth I — and curtfey'd as I fpoke— 
Our pit, you know, expedls and loves a joke — 
'Twcrc fit to humour them : for, right or wrong. 
True Britons never like the fame thing long. 
To-day is fair — they ftrut, huff, fweai;, harangue :— 
To-morrow's foul — ^they fneak afide, and hang. 
Is there a war^— peace ! peace ! is all their cry : 
The peace is made«-then, blood ! they'll fight and die. 

Gallants, in talking thus, I meant no treafon : 
I would have brought, you fee, the man to reafoiu 
But wkh fome folks, 'tis labour loft to drive ; 
A rcafoning mule will neither lead nor drive. 
He hajn'd, and haw'd ; then, waking from his dream, 
Cry'd^ I muft preach to yon his. moiaL (cVv^mt. 

C 4 K fc\«.mt» 
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A fcheme^ forfooth ! to benefit the nation ! 
Some queer^ odd whim of pious propagation ! * 
Lord ! talk fo, here — ^the man mufl be a widgeon :•— 
Dmry may propagate— -but not Religion. 

Yet, after all, to give the Devil his due. 
Our Author's fcheme, though ilrange, is wholly new : 
Well, ihall the novelty then recommend it ? 
If not from liking, from caprice befriend it. 
For drums and routs, make him a ^diile your paflion, 
A little while let Virtue be the ^fhion : 
And, fpite of real or imagined blunders, 
£v'n let him live, nine days, like other wonders* 

PROLOGUE 

T O 

Me. THOMSON'S AGAMEMNON, t 

WHEN this deciiive night, at length, appears. 
The night of every author's hopes and fears. 
What fhifts to bribe applauie, poor poets tiy ! 
In all the forms of wit they court and lye : 
Thefe meanly beg it, as an alms ; and thofe. 
By boaftful blufter dazzle and impofe. 

* The profits arifing from this play were intended to be given, 
by the Author, to the Society for propagating Chriftian Know- 
ledge, 

f S0e the Prologue to Sophoniiba, a joint produ^on of Pope 
and Mallct*s, ia the forty-fixth Voluiat of this CoUe^on. 

Not 
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Nor poorly fearful, nor fccurely vain, 
Oors would, by honeft ways, that grace obtain; 
Would, as a free-bom wit, be fairly try*d : 
jAnd then— let candor, ^rly too, decide. > 

He courts no friend, who blindly comes to praife ; 
He dieads no foe— but whom his faults may raife* 

Indulge a generous pride, that bids him own^ 
He aims to pleafe, by noble means alone ; 
By what may win the judgment, wake the heart, 
Infpiring nature, and direding art; 
By fcenes, fo wrought, as may applaufe command 
More from the judging head, than thundering hand. 

Important is the moral we would teach — 
Oh may this ifland pradife what we preach— 
Vice in its firft approach with care to fhun ; 
The wretch, who once engages, is undone. 
Crimes lead to greater crimes, and link fo ftraight. 
What firft was accident, at M is fate : 
Guilt's haplefs fervant finks into a Have; 
And Virtue's laft fad ftrugglings cannot fave. 
** As fuch our fair attempt, we hope to fee 
*' Oar jud^, — ^here at leaft — ^from influence free : 
•^ One place, — ^unbias'd yet by party-rage,— ' 
•• Where only honour votes — the Britilh flage. 
•« We aik for juftice, for indulgence fue : 
«* Our laft beft licence muft proceed from you.'* 
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ON AN AMOROUS OLD MAN, 

O 3*ILL hovering ronnd the feir at fixty-four, 
^ Unfit to love, unable to give o'er ; 
A flefli-fly, that juft flutters on the wing. 
Awake to boz, but not alive to fttng ; 
Briik where he cannot, backward where he cao; 
The teazing ghoft of the dq)arted nuuu 

O N L H. E s q, 

9n^ H E youth had wit himfelf, and could afibrd 
''' A witty neighbour his good word. 
Though fcandal was his joy, he would not fwear : 

An oath had made the ladies ftare. 
At them he duly dreTs'd, but without paffion : 

His only miflrefs was the fafhion. 
Her verfe with fancy glitter'd, cold and fidnt; 

His profe, with fenfe, corredUy quaint* 

Trifles he lov'd ; he tafted arts : 
At once a fribbk>. and a man of parts* 



A FRAGMENT. 



"p A I R mom afcends : foft zephyr's wing 
* O'er hill and vale renews the fpring : 
Where, fown profufely, herb and flower. 
Of balmy findl, of healing power. 

Their 
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Their fouls in fragrant dews exhale. 
And breathe freih life in every gale. 
Here, ijpreads a green expanfe of plains. 
Where, fweetly penfive. Silence reigns ; 
And there, at utmoft fliretch of eye, 
A mountain fades into the fky ; 
While winding roiuid, diffused and deep, 
A river rolls with founding fweep. 
Of homan art no traces near, 
1 feem alone with Nature here ! 

Here are thy walks, O facred Health ! 
The monarch's blifs, the beggar's wealth ; 
The feafoning of all good below ! 
The fovereign friend in joy or woe I 
dion, moft courted, moft defpis'd. 
And but in abfence duly priz'd ! 
Power of thefoft and rofy face ! 
The vivid polfe, the vermil grace. 
The fpirits when they gayeft ihine, 
Yoath, beauty, pleafore, all are thine! 
fun of JiftB ! • whofe heavenly ray 
Li^ts up, and chears, our various day. 
The turbulence of hopes and fears, 
IIk ftorm of fate, the cloud of years. 
Till Nature, with thy parting light, 
Repofes late in Death's calm night : 
Fled from the trophy'd roofs of ftate. 
Abodes of fplendid pain and hate ; 
Fled from tiie couch, where, in fweet fleep. 
Hot riot would his anguiih fteep, ... 
. t .V But 
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But toffes through the midnight-jGbadey 

Of death, of life, alike afraid; 

For ever fled to fliady cell. 

Where Temperance, where the Mufes dwell | 

Thou oft art fcen, at early dawn. 

Slow-pacing o'er the breezy lawn 2 

Or on the bpow of mountain high. 

In filence feafting .ear and eye. 

With fong and profped, which abound 

From birds, and wockls, and waters round* 

But when the fun, with noontide ray. 
Flames forth intolerable day; 
While Heat fits fervent on the plain. 
With Thirft and Languor in his train; 
All nature fickening in the blaze : 
Thou, in the wild and woody maze. 
That clouds the vale with umbrage deep. 
Impendent from the neighbouring deep. 
Wilt find betimes a calm retreat. 
Where breathing coolnefs has her feat. 

There, plung'd amid the fliadows browat. 
Imagination lays him down; 
Attentive, in his airy mood. 
To every murmur of the wood : 
The bee in yonder flowery node ; 
The chidings of the headlong brook ; 
The green leaf fbi^'ering in the gale; 
The warbling hill, the lowing vale ; 
The diflant woodman's echoing flroke; 
Tbe thunder of the fidling .oak* . 
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Trom thought to thought in vifion led» 

He holds high conyerfe with the dead ; 

Sages, or Poets. See they rife ! 

And ihadowy ikim before his eyes. 

Hark I Orpheus ftrikes the lyre agsdn. 

That foftens favages to men : 
Lo I Socrates, the fent of heaven. 
To whom its moral will was given. 
Fathers and friends of human kind. 
They form'd the nations, or refin'd ; 
With all that mends the head and heart. 
Enlightening truth, adorning art. 

While thus I mus'd beneath the (hade. 
At once the founding breeze was laid : 
And Nature, by the unknown law. 
Shook deep with reverential awe. 
Dumb filence grew upon the hour; 
A browner night involv'd the bower : 
When, iiTuing from the inxpoft wood, 
Appear'd fair Freedom's genius good. 
O Freedom ! fovereign boon of heaven ; 
Great charter, with our being given ; 
For which the patriot, and the (age. 
Have plann'd, have bled through every age I. 
High privilege of human race. 
Beyond a mortal monarch's grace : 
Who could not give, nor can recjaim^ 
What but from God immediate came I 
ik n • • 

CUPID 
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CUPID AND HYMEN: 

OR THE 

WEDDING-DAY. 

np H E rifing mom, fercnely ftill, 
-■^ Had brightening fpread o'er vale and hill. 
Not thofe loofb beams that wanton play. 
To light the mirth of giddy May ; 
Nor fuch red lieats as l>urn the plain, j; 

In ardent Summer's fevrerifh reign : 
But rays, all equal, foft and fober. 
To fuit the fecoud of Odobcr ; 
To fuit the pair, whofe wedding-day 
This fun now gilds with annual ray. lo 

Juft then, where our good-natur'd Thames is 
Some four (hort miles above St. James's, 
And deigns, with iilver-ftreaming wave, 
Th* abodes of earth-bom pride to lave. 
Aloft in air two gods were foaring ; x ^ 

While Putiiey-cits beneath lay fnoring, 
Plung'd deep in dreams of ten per cent. 
On fums to their dear country lent : 
Two gods of no inferior fame. 
Whom ancient wits with reverence name ; 26 

Though wifer moderns much difparage— 
I mean ihc Gods of Love and Marriage. 
^ ' But 
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Bat Cupid firft, his wit to fhew, 
Aflbming a mere modem beau, 
Whofe utmoft aim is idle mirth, tj 

Look'd — juft as coxcombs look on earth : 
Then rais'd his chin, then cock*d his hat> 
To grace this common-place chit-chat ; 

How! on the wing, by break of dawn! 
Dear brother— there he forc'd a yawn — 30 

To tell men, funk in fteep profound. 
They muft, ere night, be gag*d and bound ! 
Who, having once put on thy chain, 
'Tis odds, may ne'er fleep found again* 
So fay the wits : but wifer folks 5 j 

Still marry, and contemn their jokes : 
They know, each better blifs is thine. 
Pure ne&r, genuine from the vine ! 
And Love's own hand diat neftar pours. 
Which never fails, nor ever fours -, 40 

Well, be it fo : yet there are fools. 
Who dare demur to former rules ; 
Who laugh profanely at their betters. 
And find no freedom placed in fetters; 
But, well or ill, jog on through life 4^ 

Without that fovereign blifs, a wife* 
Leave thefe at leaft, thefe fad dogs free. 
To ftroll with Bacchus and with me; 
And fup, in Middlefex, or Surrey, 
On coarfe cold beef, and Fanny Murray. 50 

Thus Cupid — and with fuch a leer, 
Yott would have fworn 'twas Ligonier* 

VouLXnt D Whilt 
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While Hymen foberly reply'd. 
Yet with an air of confcious pride : 
^ . Juft come from yondet wretched fcene, 5 j 

Where all is venal, falfe, and mean, 
(Looking on London as he fpoke) 
I marvel not at thy dull joke; 
Nor, in fuch cant, to hear thee vapour. 
Thy quiver lin'd with South- fea paper; 60 

Thine arrows feathcr'd, at the tail. 
With India-bonds, for hearts on fale> 
Their other ends too, as is meet, 
Tipp'd with gold points from Lombard-ftreet* 
But could'ft thou for a moment quit 6j| 

Tliefe airs of fafliionable wit. 
And re-aflume thy nobler name- 
Look that way, where I turn my flame — 
He faid, and held his torch inclined. 
Which, pointed fo, ftill brighter (hin'd— 70 

Behold yon couple, arm in arm. 
Whom I, eight years, have known to charm ^ 
And, while they wear my willing chains, 
A god dares fwear that neither feigns. 
This mom that bound their mutual vow, fj^ 

That bleft them firft, and bleffes now. 
They grateful hail ! and, from the foul. 
With thoufands o'er both heads may roll ; 
Till, from life's banquet, either gueft. 
Embracing, may retire to reft. 80 

Come then, all raillery laid afide. 
Let this their day fcrenely glide : 

With 
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With mine thy ferious aim anite. 

And both fomc proper gueils invite ; 

That not one minute's ranning fand 85 

May find their pleafures at a (land. 

At this fevere and fad rebuke. 
Enough to make a coxcomb puke ; 
Poor Cupid, bluihing, ihrug'd and winc'd. 
Not yet confenting, though convinc'd : 9a 

For 'tis your witling's greateft terror, 
Ev'n when he feels, to own, his error.- 
Yet, with a look of arch grimace. 
He took his penitential face : 

Said, 'twas, perhaps, the furer play, 9 j 

To give your grave good (bula their way r 
That, as true humour was grown fcarce,. 
He chofe to fee a fober farce j 
For, of all cattle and all fowl. 
Your folemn-Iooking afs and owl too 

Rais'd much more mirth, he durd aver it. 
Than thofe jack-puddings, pug and parrot* 

He faid, and eaftward fpread his wing. 
From London fome few friends to bring. 
His brother too, with fober cheer, 105 

For the fanje end did weft ward fteer: 
But firft, a penfive love forlorn. 
Who three long weeping years has borne 
His torch revers'd, and all around. 
Where once it flam'd, withcyprefs bound, no 

Sent off*, to call a neighbouring friend. 
On whom the moumfol train attend ; 

Dz And 
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And bid him, this one day» at lead. 

For fuch a pair, at fuch a feaft. 

Strip off the fable veil, and wear 1 1 5 

His once-gay look and happier air. 

But Hymen, fpecding forward ftill, 
Obferv'd * a man on Richmond-hill, 
Who now firft tries a country life ; 
Perhaps, to fit him for a wife. 1 20 

But, though not much on this he reckon'd. 
The palling god look'd in and bcckon'd : 
He knows him rich in focial merit. 
With independent tafte and fpirit ; 
Though he will laugh with men of whim, 125 

For fear fuch men ihould laugh at him. 

But lo, already on his way. 
In due obfervance of the day, 
A friend and favourite of the Nine, 
Who can, but feldom cares to (hine, 13O 

And one fole virtue would arrive at— 
To keep his many virtues private. 
Who tends, well pleas'd, yet as by ftealth. 
His lov'd companions eafe and health : 
Or in his garden, barring out 13^ 

The noife of every neighbouring rout. 
At penfive hour of eve and prime, 
Marks how the various hand of time 
Now feeds and rears, now ftarves and flaughters. 
His vegetable fons and daughters. 140 

* A. Mitchell, Efq. Miniftcr at the Court of Pruflia. 

While 
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While thefe are on their way, behold! 
Dan Cupid, from his London-fold, 
Firft fceks and fends his new Lord Warden * 
Of all the nymphs in Covent-Garden : 
Brave as the fword he wears in fight ; 14 j 

Sincere, and briefly in the right; 
Whom never minifter or king 
Saw meanly cringing in their ring. 

A fecond fee ! of fpecial note. 
Plump Comus f in a colonel's coat ; i j[# 

Whom we, this day, expeft from far, 
A jolly firft- rate man of war; 
On whom we boldly dare repofe. 
To meet our friends, or meet our foes* 

Or comes a brother in his ftead ? ijy 

Strong-body *d too, and ftrong of head; 
Who, in whatever path he goes. 
Still looks right on before his nofe; 
And holds it little lefs than treafon. 
To baulk his ftomach or his reafon. 160 

True to his miftrefs and his meat. 
He eats to love, and loves to eat. 

• The late General Skelton* He had juft then purchafed a 
Houfe in Henrietca-ftreet. 

f The late Col. Caroline Scott ; who, though extremely cor- 
pulent, was uncommon'/ a^ive ; and who, to much fkil), fpirit, 
and bravery, as an ofEcer, joined the greateft gentlenefs of mar.* 
ners as a companion and friend. He died a facrifice to the public, 
in the fervice of the £aft-India Company, at Bengal, in the year 

»755« 

D3 L^ 
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Laft comes a virgin — pray admire her ! 
Cupid himfelf attends^ to fquire Her : 
A welcome gueft ! we much had mifl: her ; i6j; 

For 'tis our Kitty, or his fifter. 
Bat, Cupid, let no knave or fool 
Snap up this lamb, to (hear her wool ; 
No teague of that unbluihing band^ 
Juft landed, or about to land ; 1 79 

Thieves from the womb, and train'd at narfe. 
To ileal an heirefs or a parfe. 
No fcraping, faring, fancy cit. 
Sworn foe of breeding, worth, and wit; 
No half-form'd infed of a Peer, 1 7^ 

With neither land nor confciencc clear; 
Who if he can, 'tis all he can do, 
Juft fpell the motto on his landau. 
From all, from each of thefe defend her ; 
But thou and Hymen both befriend her, 1 80 

With truth, tafte, honour, in a mate. 
And much good fenfe, and fome eflate. 

But now, fuppofe th' aflembly met. 
And round the table cordial {et ; 
While in fair order, to their wifh, 1 85 

Plain neatnefs fends up every difh. 
And Plcafure at the fide-board ftands, 
A nedar'd goblet in his hands. 
To pour libations, in due meafure. 
As Reafon wills when join'd with Pleafure— ^ 1 90 

IjcI thefe wlnte moments all be gay. 
Without one cloud of dim allay : 

In 
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In every face let joy be feen. 

As truth fincere, as hopeierene : 

Let Friendfhip, Love, and Wit combine, 195 

To flavour both the meat and wine. 

With that rich relifh to each fenfe. 

Which they, and they alone, difpenfe; 

Let Mufic too their mirth prolong. 

With warbled air and feftive fong : 200 

Then, when at eve, the ftar of love 

Glows with foft radiance from above^ 

And each companionable gueft 

Withdraws, replenifh'd, not opprcft. 

Let each, well-pleas'd, ' it parting fay— 205 

My life be fuch a wedding-day ! 



E P I G R A M: 

WRITTEN AT TUNBRIDGE WBLLS, M,DCC,LX« 

WHEN Churchill led his legions on, 
Succefs ftill follow 'd where he (hone. 
And are thofe triumphs, with the dead. 
All from his houfe, for ever fled ? 
Not fo : by fofter furer arms. 
They yet furvive in beauty's charms ; 
For, look on blooming Pembroke's face, 
£ven now he triumphs in his race. 
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AN ODE 

IN THE 

MAS t^U E OF ALFRED: 

8UV6 BT A SHBPHEKDISS WHO HAS LOST BBI. 
LOVER IN THB WARS* 

A Youth, adom'd with eveiy artj 
To warm and win the coldeil hearty 
In fecret mine poflefb 
The morning bud that &ireft blows. 
The vernal oak that ftraighteft grows. 
His face and fhape expreft. 

In moving founds he told his tale. 
Soft as the fighings of the gale. 

That wakes the flowery year. 
What wonder he could charm with eafe. 
Whom happy Nature taught to pleafe« 

Whom Honour made fincere* 

At mom he left me— fought— and fell I 
The fatal evening heard his knell. 

And faw the tears I (hed : 
Tears that muft ever, ever fall j 
For ah ! no fighs the paft recall. 

No cries awake the dead I 

THE 



T H I 



EXCURSION; 



POEM. 



I > 



TWO CANTOS. 



I 4* ] 

C O N T E N T S* 

Canto L 

INVOCATION, addrefled to Fancy* Subjeft pro- 
pofed; a fhort excarfive furvey of the Earth and 
Heavens. The poem opens with a defcription of 
the face of Nature in the different fcenes of morning, 
fun-rife, noon, with a thundcr-ftorm, evening, night, 
and a particular night-piece, with the charader of a 
friend dcccafed. 

With the iBtum of morning Fancy continues^ her cx- 
curfion, firft northward — A view of the arctic conti- 
nent and the deferts of Tartary— From thence fouth- 
ward : a general profped of the globe, followed by 
another of the mid-land part of Europe, fuppofc 
Jtaly. A city there upon the point of being fwal- 
lowed up by an earthquake : figns that ufher it in : 
defcribed in its caufes and effefts at length — Erup- 
ti6n of a burning mountain, happening at the fame 
time and from the fame caufes, likewife defcribed. 

Canto II. 
Contains, on the fame plan, a furvey of the folar 
fyftem, and of the fixed ftars. 

This poem is among the author's earlieft performances. 
Whether the wnting may, in fome degree, atone 
for the irregularity of the compofition, which he 
confeffes, and does not even attempt to excufe, is 
f ubmitted entirely to the candour of the reader. 

THE 
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CANTO I. 

C)MPANION of the Mufe, creative power. 
Imagination ! at whofe great command 
Arife onnumber'd images of things. 
Thy hourly offspring : thou, who can'ft at will 
People with air-bom (hapes the filent wood. 
And folitary vale, thy own domain. 
Where Contemplation haunts ; Oh come, invok'd. 
To waft me on thy many-tindur'd wing. 
O'er Earth's extended fpace : and thence, on high. 
Spread to fuperior Worlds thy bolder flight, 
Excurfive, unconfin'd. Hence from the haunts 
Of vice and folly, vanity and man- 
To yon-cxpanfe of plains, where Truth delights. 
Simple of heart; and, hand in hand with her. 
Where blamelefs Virtue walks. Now parting Spring, 
Parent of beauty and of fong, has left 
His mantle, flower-embroider'd on the ground. 
While Summer laughing comes, and bids the Months 
Crown his prime feafon with their choiceft (lores ; 
Freih rofes opening to the folar ray. 
And fruits flow-fwelling on the loaded bough. 
Here let me frequent roam, preventing moru^ 
Attentive to the cock, whofe early throat« 

Heard 
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Heard from the diftant village in the vale. 

Crows chearly out, far-founding through the gloom. 

Night hears from where, wide-hovering in mid- Iky, 

She rules the fable hour : and calls her train 

Of vifionary fears; the (hrouded ghoft. 

The dream diftrefsful, and th' encumbent hag, 

71iat rife to Fancy's eye in horrid forms. 

While Rcafon flumbcring lies. At once they fly. 

As (hadows pafs, nor is their path beheld. 

And now, pale-glimmering on the verge of heaven^ 
From eafl to north in doubtful twilight feen, 
A whitening luftre (hoots its tender beam ; 
While (hade and filence yet involve the ball. 
Now facred Mom, afcending, fmiles ferene 
A dewy radiance, brightening o'er the world. 
Gay daughter of the air, for ever young. 
For ever pleating ! lo, (he onward comes. 
In fluid gold and aziire loofe-array'd, 
Sun-tindlur'd, changeful hues. At her approach. 
The wcftem grey of yonder breaking cloud* 
Slow-reddens into flame : the riling mifls. 
From oflT the mountain's brow, roll blue away 
In curling fpires; and open all his woods. 
High waving in the flcy : th' uncolour'd ftream. 
Beneath her glowing ray, tranflucent fhines. 
Glad Nature feels her through her boundlefs realms 
Of life and fenfe: and calls forth all her fweets. 
Fragrance and fong. From each unfolding flower 
Tranfpires the balm pf life, that Zephyr wafts, 
Delicious, on his rofy wing : each bird. 

Or 
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Or high in air, or fccret in the (hade. 
Rejoicing warbles wild his mattin hymn. 
While b«ifts of chace, by fecret inftinft mov'd. 
Scud o'er the lawns, and, plunging int nighty 
In brake, or cavern, flumber out the day. 

Invited by the chearful morn abroad. 
See, from his humble roof, the good Man comes 
To tafte her firefhnefs, and improve her rife 
In holy mufing. Rapture in his eye. 
And kneeling wonder fpeak his filent foul. 
With gratitude o'erfl owing, and with praife ! 

Now Induftry is up. The village pours 
Her ufeful Tons abroad to various toil : 
The labourer here, with every inftrument 
Of future plenty arm'd 5 and there the fwain, 
A rural king amid his fubjeft-flocks, 
Whofe bleatings wake the vocal hills afar. 
The traveller, too, purfues his early road. 
Among the dews of mom. Aurora calls : 
And all the living landfcape moves around. 
But fee, the fiulh'd horizon flames intenfe 
With vivid red, in rich profufion ftream'd 
O'er heaven's pure arch. At once the clouds afTumo 
Their gayeft liveries ; thefe with filvery beams 
Fring'd lovely, fplendid thofe in liquid gold : 
And fpeak their fovereign's ftate. He comes, behold ! 
Fountain of light and colour, warmth and life! 
The King of Glory! round his head divine, 
Diffufive ihowers of radiance circling flow. 
As o'er the Indian wave up-rifing fair 

He 
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He looks abroad on Nature^ and invefl», 
Where-c'er his aniverfal eye furveys. 
Her ample bofom« earth, air, iea, and fky. 
In one bright robe, with heavenly tin^res gay* 

From this hoar hill, that climbs above the plain. 
Half-way up heaven ambitious, brown with woods 
Of broadpft ihade, and terrafs'd round with walks. 
Winding and wild, that deep embowering rife. 
Maze above maze, through aU its fhelter'd height; 
From hence, th' aerial concave without cloud, 
Tranflucent, and in pureft azure drefl: ; 
The boundlefsfcene beneath, hill, dale, and plain ; 
The precipice abrupt ; the diflant deep, 
Whofe fhores remurmur to the founding furge ; 
The neareft foreft in wide circuit fpread. 
Solemn recefs, whofe folitary walks. 
Fair Truth and Wifdom love ; the bordering lawn. 
With flocks and herds enrich'd ; the daify'd vale; 
The river's cryftal, and the meadows green — 
Grateful diverfity! allure the eye 
Abroad, to rove amid ten thoufand charms. 

Thefe fcenes, where every Virtue, every Mufc 
Delighted range, ferene the foul, and lift. 
Borne on devotion's wing, beyond die pole. 
To higheft heaven her thought; to Nature's God, 
Firft fource of all things lovely, all things good. 
Eternal, infinite ! before whofe throne 
Sits fovereign Bounty, and through heaven and earth 
Carelefs diffufes plenitude of blifs. 

nil 
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Him all things own: he fpeaks^ and it is day. 
Obedient to his nod, alternate night 
ObTcures the world. The feafons at his call 
Succeed in train, and lead the year around. 

WUk reafon thus and rapture fill the heart ; 
Friends of mankind, good angels, hovering near, 
Tbeir holy influence, deep-infufing, lend ; 
And in ftill whifpers, foft as Zephyr's breath 
When fcarce die gceen leaf trembles, through her powers^ 
Infpiie new vigour, purer light fupply. 
And kindle every virtue into flame.^ 
CelefU?! intercourfe ! fbperior blifs,. 
Which vice ne'er knew ! health of th' enliven'd fouJ^ 
And heaven on earth begun ! Thus ever fix'd 
In folitude, may I, obfcurely fafe. 
Deceive mankind, and deal through life along. 
As flide» the foot of Time, uomark'd, unknown ! 

Exalted to his noon the fervent fun, 
FuH-blazing o'er the blue immenfe, bums out 
With fierce effulgence. Now th' embowering maze 
Of vale fequefter'd, or the fir-crowiv'd fide 
Of airy mountain, whence with lucid lapfe 
Falls many a dew-fed ftream, invites the ftep 
Ofmufingpoet, and fecures repofe 
To weary pilgrim. In the flood of day, 
Oppreflive brightnefs deluging the world. 
Sick Nature pants : and from the cleaving earth 
Light vapours, undulating through the air. 
Contagious fly» engendering dire difeafe^ 

Red 
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Red plague, and fever ; or« in fogs aloft 
Condenfing, (hew a ruffling tempeft nigh. 

And fee, exhaling from th' atlantic furge» 
Wild world of waters, diftant clouds afcend 
In vapoury confluence, deepening cloud on cloud : 
Then rolling duflc along to eaftand north. 
As the blaft bears them on his humid wing. 
Draw total night and tempeft o*er the noon f 
Lo, bird and beaft, imprefs'd by Nature's hand 
In homeward warnings through each feeling nenc, 
Hafte from the hour of terror and of ftorm. 
The Thunder now, from forth his cloudy (hrine. 
Amid confliding elements, where Dread 
And Death attend, the fervants of his nod, 
Firft, in deaf murmurs, founds the deep alarm. 
Heard from afar, awakening awfiil thought. 
Dumb fadnefs fills this nether world : the gloom 
With double blacknefs lours j the tempeft fwells. 
And expedlation (hakes the heart of man. 

Where yonder clouds in dufky depth extend 
Broad o'er the fouth ; fermenting in their womb. 
Pregnant with fate, the fiery tempeft fwells. 
Sulphureous fteam and nitrous, late exhal'd 
From mine or nnftuous foil : and lo, at once. 
Forth darted in flant ftream, the ruddy flalh. 
Quick-glancing, fpreads a moment's horrid day. 
Again it flames expauiive ; Iheets the (ky. 
Wide and more wide, with mournful light around, 
On all fides burning; now the face of things 
CKfclofing; fwallowed now in tenfold night. 

I Aga 
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Again the tbiader's Foiee» .wkh pealtng roar. 
From doad CO cloud co^tsaooos roU'd along. 
Amazing burftsi Air, fea, and (here feibuflxiU 
Horror fitfr fiiudderiag ib the fek>n-breaft» 
And feels the deatkful ftaAi beicune it flie&r 
Each fleeping fin« excited, ilarts to view ; 
^nd all is ^orm within. Th« Murderer, pale 
With confcious guilty though hid ha deepefl: (hade^ 
Hears and files wild^ piirfued by all his fean : 
And fees the bleediag fliadow of dkt Slain 
Rife hideous, glaring on him through the gloofxv t 

Harki throagh di* aerial vault, the ftorm inflam'ct 
Comes nearer, hoariely loud, abrupt and fierce;. 
Peal hurl'd oi peal incefiant, burft on burft: 
Tom from its baie, as if the general frame . 
Were tumbling into chaos— There it fcU, 
With whirlwinds wing« ia red difuiion flafh'd* . 
Deftrudlion marks its path* . Yon nvta. 9ik 
Is hid in fmouldering fires : fiirpriz'd beneath. 
The traveller ill-omea'd proftrate falls, 
A livid corfe. Yon .cottage flames to heaven; 
And in its fartheft cell, to which die hour. 
All-horrible, liadfped their fteps, behold I 
The parent breathkfs lies ; her orphan-babes 
Shuddexing and %eechlefs roundr-O Power divine ( 
Whofe will, uaerriag, points the bolt of fate ! 
Thy hand, though terrible, fhaB man decide 
If puniihmeaf, or mercy, dealt the blow ? 
Appeas'd at laft, the tumult of the ikies 
Subfides, the tkciader's falling roar is hoih'd : 
Vol. LXUI, £ At 
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At once the clouds fly fcattering, and the fun 
Breaks out with boundlefs fplendor o'er the worU; 
Parent of^ light and joy ! to all things he 
New life reftores, and from each drooping field 
Draws the redundant rain, in climbing mifts 
Faft -riling to Bis ray ; till every flower 
Lift up its head, and Nature fmiles reviv'd* 

At firft 'tis awful filence overall, 
From fenfe of late-felt danger ; till confirmM, 
In grateful chorus mixing, beaft and bird 
Kejoice aloud ta heaven : on either hand. 
The woodlands warble, and the valleys low. 
So pafs the fongful hours : and now the fun, 
Declin'd, hangs verging on the weftera mtin, 
Whofe flu6iu2flting bofom, blulking red 
The fpace of many feas beneath hi» eye. 
Heaves in foft fwelUngstnurmuring to the flioie^ 
A circling glory gbws^ around his diik 
Of mildct beams : part, ftreaming o'er the flty. 
Inflame the diflant azure : part below 
In level lines (hoot through the waving wood. 
Clad half in lights and half in pleaflng (hade. 
That lengthens o'er the lawn* Yon evening clouds/^ 
Lucid or duflc, with flamy purple edg'd. 
Float in gay pomp the blue horizon round, 
Amuflve, changeful, fhifting into fhapes 
Of vifionary beauty, antique towers • 
With (hadowy domes and pinnacles adomM | * 
Or hills of white extent, . that rife and fink 
As fportful Fancy Ma :. tiUlatc, the iun 

.i . Fr^m 
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From human eye, behind earth's fhadlng orb 
Total ndthdrawn, th' aerial laudfcape fades. 

Diiljndlion fails : and in the darkening weft. 
The lail light, quivering, dimly dies away. 
And now th' illufive flame, oft feen at eve, 
Lp-bome and blazing on the light-wingfd gale. 
Glides o'er the lawn, betokening Night's approach : 
Ariflng awfiil o'er the eaftern (kf , 
Onward (he comes with £lent ftep and flow. 
In her brown mantle wrapt, and brings along 
Theftill, the mild, the melanchdy hour. 
And Meditation, with his eye on heaven. 

Mafing, in fober mood, of Time and Life, 
That fly with unretuming wing *way 
To that dark world, untravell'd and unknown. 
Eternity ! through defert ways I walk ; 
Or to the cyprefs-grovc, at twilight fliun'd 
By paffing fwains. The chill breeze murmurs low. 
And the boughs ruftle round me where I (land. 
With fancy all-ardns'd.— Far on the left, 
Shoots up a fhs^lefs rock of duiky height. 
The raven's haunt : and down its woody deep 
A dalbing flood in headlong torrent hurls 
His founding waters ; white on every clifl^ 
Hangs the light foam, and fparkles through the gloom. 

Behind me rifes huge a reverend pile 
Sole on his blafled heath, a plaoe of tombs, 
Wafte, defolate, where Ruin dreary dwells. 
Brooding o'er fightlefs fculis, and crumbling banes, 
Gbaflfol he flt^ and eyes with fiedfaft glare. , > 

Ei ' (Sad 
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(Sad trophies of bis power^ where ivy ttrines 
Its fatal green around) the falling roof. 
The time-fhook arch, the column grey with mofs^. 
The leaning wall, the fculptur'd ftone defac'd. 
Whole monumental flattery, mix'd with di^ft. 
Now hides the name it vainly meant to raiie* 
All is dread filence here, and undiftnrb'd. 
Save what the wind fighs, s^d the wailing owl 
Screams {olitttry to the mournful moon. 
Glimmering her weftem ray through yonder ifle^ 
Where the fad fpirit walks with fhadowy foot 
His wonted round, or lingers o'er his grave. 

Hail, midnight-fhades ! hail, venerabfedome! 
By age more venerable ; facred (hoYt, 
Beyond Time's troubled fea, where never wave. 
Where never wind of paflton, or of guilt. 
Of fuffermg or of forrow, ftM invade 
The calm found night of thofe who reft below* 
The weary ar^ at peace : the fmall and great. 
Life's voyage ended, meet and mingle here. 
Here fleeps the prifoner Me, nor feels his chain. 
Nor hears th' oppreflbr's Voice* The poor and old^ 
With all the fons of mourning, fearle^ now 
Of want or woe, find unalarm'd repofe. 
Proud greatnefs, too, the tyranny of power. 
The ^ace of bea«ty, and the force of youth. 
And name and place, ace here— ^fbr ever 1(^ I 

But, at near diftance, on the mouldering wall 
BehoM a monument, with emUem grac'd. 
And £ur in£:rif>tioB; wfaerc with head declin'd> 

And 
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And folded arms, die Virtues weeping round 
Lean o'er a beauteous youth who dies below. 
Thyriis— -'tis he ! thewifeft and the beftl 
l^amented fhade! whom every gift of heaven 
Profiifely bled: ; ail learning was his own. 
Pleaiing his fpeech, by Nataie taught to floir, 
Ferfuafive fenfe and ftrong, finoere and dear* 
His manners gitatly plain ; a noble grace. 
Self-taught^ beyond the reach of mimic Art» 
Adom'd him : his calm temper winning mild ; 
Nor Pity ibfter» nor was Truth more bright. 
ConfUnt in doing well, he neither fought 
Nor ihnnn'd applaufe. No biihful merit figh'd 
Near him negle^lied : fympathizing he ^ * 

Wip'd off the tear from Sorrow's clouded eye 
With kindly hand, and taught her heart to froiie* 
'Tis morning : and the fun, his welcome light. 
Swift, from beyond dark ocean's orient ftrcam, 
Cafts through the air, renewing Nature's Blcc 
With heaven-bom beauty. O'er Jber ample breaft^ 
O'er fea and fhoie, light Fancy fpeeds along. 
Quick as the darted beam, from pole to pole, 
Excurfive traveller. Now beneath the norths 
Alone with Winter in his inmoft realm, 
Kegioh of horrors ! Herc^ amid the roar 
Of winds and waves, the drifted turbulence 
Of hail-mix'd fnows, reFides th' ungenial Power, 
For ever filent, fiiivering, and fbrlom ! ' 
From Zembla's^clifiiron to the ilraits farmiz'd 
Of Anian eafiward^ jt/btrt both Woiflds oppoie 

E 3 Their 
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Their (hores contiguous, lies the polar Tea* * 

One glittering waile of ice, and on the morn 

Cafts cold a chearlefs light. Lo, hills of fnow. 

Hill behind hill, and alp on alp, afcend, 

Pird up from elded age, and to the fun 

Impenetrable ; rifing from afar 

In mifty profpedl dim, as if on air 

Each floating hill^ an azure range of clouds* 

Yet here, ev'n here, in this difaflrouc clime, 

Horridandharbouriefs, where all life dies. 

Adventurous mortals, urg'd by thirft of gain. 

Through floating ifles of ice and fighting dorms, » 

Koam the wild waves, in fearch of doubtful (hores. 

By Weft or Eaft^' a path yet unexplor'd. 

Hence eaft war d to the Tartar's .cruel coaft. 
By utmoft ocean wafh'd, on whofe laft wave 
The blue iky leans her bread, diflFus'd immenfe 
In folitary length the Defert lies. 
Where Deiblation keeps his empty court. 
No bloom of ipring, o'er all the thirfty vaft« 
^r fpiry grafs is found ; but fands inftead 
In fteril Jiilla, and fough trocks rifing grey« 

A land of fears! where vifionary forms. 
Of griefly fpeftrcs from air, flood, and fire. 
Swarm : and before them (peechlefs horror ftalks! 
Here, night by night, beneath the ftarlefs dulk. 
The fccret hag and (brcerer unbleft 
1 heir fabbath liold* And potent fpells compofe^ 
{Spoils of the violated grave : and now, 
L&te, at the hour that icvers night from mom« 

When 
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'When fleq> has filenc'd ^vcry thought of inaa» 
The7 to their revels fall» infernal throng I 
And as they mix in circling dance, or turn 
To the fonr winds of heavens with haggard gaze ; 
Shot fbeaming firom the bofom of the north. 
Opening the hollow gloom, red meteors blaze. 
To lend them light, and diftant thonders roll. 
Heard in low munnurs through the lowering iky* 

From thefc fad fcencs, the wafte abodes of deadly 
With devious wing, to fairer climes remote 
Southward I fbray ; where Caucafus in view* 
Bulwark of nations, in broad eminence 
Upheaves from realm to realm a hundred hills. 
On from the Cafpian to the Euxine flretch'd^ 
Pale-glittering with eternal fnows to heaven. 
From this chill fteep, which midnight's highefl fhades' 
Scarce climb to darken, rough- with murmuring woods. 
Imagination travels with quick eye 
Unbounded o'er die globe^ and'wondering views 
Her rolling ieas and intermingled iile»; 
Her mighty continents out-ftre(ch'd immenfe. 
Where Europe, Afia, Afric, ofold&me. 
Their regions numberlefs extend: and where 
To fartheft point of weft, Columbus late. 
Through untry'd oceans borne tofhores unknown, 
Moor'dhb firft keel adventurous, and beheld 
A new, a fair, a fertile world arife I 
But nearer fcenes of happy rural view, 
Creen dale, . and level down, and bloomy hili. 
The Muie's walk, on which the fun's bright eye 

£ 4 "Jtcs^v 
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Propitious hooks, iavitc licr wilting ftep. 

Herefee* arotmd me finiliDg, myrtle groves* 

And mountains cfownM with aromatic woods 

Of vegetafak gold* with vaks amidft, 

Lavilh of fl«wei8 and fragnmce ; where foft Spctag^. 

Lord of the jear* indulges to each jSeld 

The fanning iMneae, live fprkig» and fhelterii^ gco^e* 

In thefe bleft pbiias* a fpacious ci^ ^leada 
Its round extent magnificent, and ieems 
The feat of enapire. Dazzling in rile iky« 
With far^een blaze her towery fbni^hires fliine^ 
Elaborate works of art ! each opening gate 
Sends fordi Its ^oofands: Peace and PlentyiomHl 
Environ her. in each freqaented fdiool 
Learning .exahs his head : and Commerce poma 
Into her arms a thoniand foreign leakns. 
flow fait and fevtunaie I how worthy all 
Of lafting blifs fcciwel Yet idl muft foil, 
O'ertum'd and loft — nor ihaU their place be (bond** 

A fullen calm unofual, dark and dead, 
Arifes inaafpicious o'er thelieavens. 
The beamlefs fun looks wan ; a fighkig cold 
Winters the fhadow'd air; the birds on high. 
Shrieking, give fignof fearful change at hand : 
And now, within the bofora of the globe. 
Where fuljAor flor'd, and nitre peaceful ilqpt. 
For ages, in their fubterranean bed. 
Ferments th' approaching tempeft. Vapoury fticansi. 
Inflammable, perhaps h(y winds fubfim^d. 
Their deadly breadi apply. Th' enidndled ma(s. 

Mint 
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Mine iir'd by nuae in <tnius« with boundlefs rage» 
With honor unconoeiv'^l, difploded burfU 
tu central priAm-^Shook from ihore to ibore. 
Seels the broad coatinest with all its load, , 
HiUs, foreftsv cities. The lone defert quakes : 
Her ravage ions howl to the thunder's groan, 
Andlightziing's ruddy glare : while from beneath. 
Deaf diftant roarings, throngh the wide prafottnd> 
Rueful are lie»rd» as when Defpair complains. 

Gathered in air, o'er that. proud Capital, 
Frowns an involving dood of gloomy depths 
Cafting don night and terror o'er the heads 
Of herinhabitants. Aghaft they ftand. 
Sad-gazing on the moamfbl (kies arouad ; 
A moment's dreadful filence ! Then loud fcreamf ^ 
And eager fuf^Hcations rend the ikies. 
Lo, crouds on crouds, in hurry'd ftream along. 
From ftreet to ftreet, from gate to gate roll'd dn, 
Thisi that way burft in waves, by horror wing'd'^ 
To diftant hill or cave : while half the globe. 
Her frame convulfive rocking to and fro. 
Trembles with fecond agony. Upheav'd 
In forges, her vext furface rolls a fea. 
Ruin enfues : towers, tonples, palaces. 
Flung from their deep foundations, roof on roof' 
Crulh'dborrible, and pile on pile o'ertum'd. 
Fall total-x-In that univerfal groan. 
Sounding to heaven, expired a thoufand lives, 
O'crwhclm'd at once, one ondiftidguiib'd wreck t ^ 

Sight 
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Sight full of fate ! up from the centre tom» 
The ground yawns horrible a hundred mouths, 
Flafhing pale flames-down through the gulphs profound^ 
Screaming, whole crouds of every age and rank. 
With hands to hearen rais'd high imploring aid. 
Prone to th' abyfs defccnd; and o'er their heads 
Earth (huts her ponderous jaws. Part loft in night 
Return no more : part on the wafting wave. 
Borne through the darknefs of th' infernal worlds 
Far diftant rife, emerging with the flood ; 
Pale as afcending ghofts caft baick to day, 
A ihuddering band ! Diftraflion in each eye 
Stares wildly motionleis : they pant, they catch 
A gulp of air, and grafp widi dying aim 
The wreck that drives along, to gain from fate» 
Short interval! a moment's doubtful life. 
For now earth's folid fphere afunder rent 
With final diflblution, the huge mafs 
Fails undermin'd-— down, down th' extenfive feat 
Of this fair city, down her buildings fink ! 
Sinks the full pride her ample walls enclos'd. 
In one wild havock craih.'d* with burft beyond 
Heaven's loudefl thunder 1 Uproar unconceiv'dl 
Image of Nature's general frame deftroy'd i 

How greatly terrible, how dark and deep 
The purpofes of heaven ! At once o'erthrown. 
White age and youth, the guilty and the juft, 
O, feemingly fevere 1 promifcuous falL 
Reafon, whofe daring eye in vain explores 
The fearful providence, confus'd, fub^ued 

Til 
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To £Ience and aipazeinent, with due praife 
Acknowledges th' Almighty, ^nd adores 

His will anerring, wiieft, jufteft, beftl 
The countiy mourns around with alter'd look* 

Fields, where hut late the many-xolour'd Spring 

Sat gaily dr eft, amid the vernal breath 
Of rofes, and the fong of nightingales. 
Soft-warbled, filent languiih now and die. 
Kivers engulph'd their ample channels leave 
A fandyt raft; and goodly mountains, hurl'd 
In whirlwind from their feat, obftrnd the plain 
With rough incumbrance ; or through depths of earth 
Fall ruinous, with all thor woods immers'd* 

Sulphureous damps of daric and deadly power, 
Steam'd from th' alyyfs, fly fccrct over-head. 
Wounding the healthful air ; whence foul difeafe. 
Murrain and rot, in tainted herds and flocks : 
In man fore ficknefs, and the lamp of life 
Dimm'd and diminifli'd ; or more fatal ill 
Of mind, unfettltng reafon overturn 'd. 
Here into madnefs work'd, and boiling o'er 
Outrageous fancies, like the troubled fea 
Foaming out mud and filth : here downward funk 
To fully, and in idle mufing wrapt; 
Now chacing with fond aim the flying cloud ; 
Now numl)ering 1^ the drops of falling rain. 

A while the fiery Spirit in its cell 
Infidious flumbers, till fome ehance unknown^ 
Perhaps fome rocky fragment from the roof 
Detach'd, and lolfd with rough coUufion down 
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Its echoini^ vault, ftiikei oat the &tal fpark 
That blows it into rage. Shakes earth again. 
Wide through her entrails tonu To all £des flafli 
The flames bear downward on the central deep, 
Immeafurable foorce, whence ocean fills 
His numerous ftas, and pours them round the gjiob 
The liquid orb^ through ail its dark expanfe. 
In dire commbtion boils ; and borfting waj 
Up through th' unfounded bottoois of the main* 
Where never tempeft ruffled, lifts the deeps. 
At onoe, in billowy mountains to the flqr. 
With raving violence. Aiid now their fhores^ 
Rebellowing to the furge, diey rwalk>w fierce, 
O'erfwelling mound and diiT: now fwift and ilcar 
With refluent wave retreating, leave the beach 
A naked wafle of fands — Meantime, behold! 

Yon neighbouring Mountain lifing bleak and ba 
Its double top in fleril aflskes hid. 
But green al^ound-its bafe with oil and wine. 
Gives fign of ftorm and deflation near: 
Storehoufc of fate ! from whofe infernal womb^ 
With fiery minerals and metallic ore 
Pernicious fraught, afcends eternal fmoke: 
Now wavering loofe in air ; now^ borne om high^ 
A duiky column heightening to the fun ! 
Imagination's eye looks down difmay'd 
The fteepy gulph, pale-flaming and profound. 
With hourly tumult vext, but now incensed 
To fevenfold fury. Firft, diicordant founda. 
As of« damoQxingmiddtudc cnrag'dj • 
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Tk daih of floods* send hollow howl of winds 
Through wintery woods or cavern'd ruins heard» 
Kife fron the diftant depth where uproar reigns* 
Anon, with black eruption, from its jaws, . 
A night of fmoke, thick-drivings wave on wave. 
In ftormy fiow, and cloud involving cloud. 
Rolls forging forth, extingniihing the day ; 
Widi vollied i^>arkks mix^d, . and whirling drifts 
Of ftones and cinders rattling up the air. 
Inftant, in-one broad borft, a. ftream of fire* 
Red-ifluing, floods the hemifphere around. 
Nor pattfe, nor .reft; again the mountain groaat» 
Amazing, from its itimoft cavern ihook : 
Again* wkh loudening rage, intenfely fierce* 
Difgorges {^ramids of quivering flame. 
Spire after fpm enormous, and torn rocks. 
Flung out in thundering ruins to the iky. 

fiut fee, in fecond pangs, the roaring hill 
Trom forth its depth a cloudy pillar (hoots* 
<jradual and vaft* .in one afcending trunk 
Of length immenfe* hcav'd by the force of fire. 
On its own bafe diredl, aloft in air. 
Beyond the foaring eagle's funward flight* 
Still as it fwells, through all the dark extent. 
With w<mder feen I ten thoufand lightnings play 
In flafh'd vibrations ; and from height to height 
Inceflant thunders roar* No longer now 
Protruded by the explofive breath below* 
At once the ifaadowy funmiit breaks away 
Toall fides round, iabillowf bc^a^ and blacky 

Aa 
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As of a turHd ocean ftirr'd by winds, 
A vapoury deluge hiding earth and heaven. 

Thus all day long : and now the beamler&fun 
Sets as in blood. A dreadful paufe enfues^; 
Deceitful calm, portending fiercer ftornu 
Sad night at once, with all her deep-dy'd (hades. 
Falls back and boundlefs o'er the fcene» Sufpenie 
And terror riile the hour« Behold, from far. 
Imploring heaven with fupplicating handa 
And ftreaming eyes, in mute amazement fix'd. 
Yon peopled City ftands; each fadden'd face 
Tum'd toward the hill of fears : and hark I once mor 
The rifing tempeft (hakes its founding vaults. 
Now faint in diflant murmurs^ now more near 
Rebounding horrible, with all the roar 
Of winds and feas ; or engines big with death. 
That, planted by the murderous hand of War 
To (hake the round of fome proud capital. 
At once difploded, in one burfting peal 
Their mortal thunders mix. Along the (ky. 
From eaft to fouth, a ruddy hill of fmoke 
Extends its ridge, with difmal light inflam'd. 
Meanwhile, the fluid Lake that works below. 
Bitumen, fulphur, fait, and iron-fcum. 
Heaves up its boiling tide. The labouring mount 
Is torn with agonizing throes— at once. 
Forth from its fide difparted, blazing pours 
A mighty river, burning in prone waves. 
That glimmer through the night, to yonder plain. 
Divided there, a hundred torrent-ftreams^ 
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Each ploughing up its bed, roll dreadful on, 
Kdi^le/s« Villages, and woods, and rocks. 
Fall flat before their fweep. The region round. 

Where myrtle walks and groves of golden fruit 

Rofcfaif, where harveft wav'd in all its pride. 

And where the vineyard fpread her purple (lore. 

Maturing into nedbu*, now defpoil'd 

Of herb, leaf, fruit, and flower, from end to end 

Lies buried under fire, a glowing fea ! 
Thus roaming with adventurous wing the globe. 

From fcene to fcene excurfive, I behold 
In all her workings, beauteous, great, or new. 
Fair Nature, and in all with wonder trace 
The ibvereign Maker, firft, fupreme, and bed. 
Who aduates the whole : at whofe command. 
Obedient fioe and ilood tremendous rife. 
His miniflers of vengeance, to reprove. 
And fcourge the nations. Holy are his ways. 
His works unnumber'd, and to all proclaim 
Unfathom'd wifdom, goodnefs unconfin'd. 
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• C/fN TO n. 

ENDLESS the wonders of creating power. 
On earth, but chief on high through heaven 
difp]dy!c(. 
There ilunes the fuU piagnificence unveil'd 
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Of Majefty divine : refulgent them 

Ten thoufand fans bkze forth, with each his traia.. 

Of worlds dejpendenty all beneath the eye 

And equal rale of one eternal Lord. 

to thofe bright climes, aws^eningall her powersj^ 

And fpieading her unbounded wing, the Mufe . 

Afcending foars, on thvough the fluid fpace^ 

The buoyant atno^here ; whofe vivid breathy 

Soul of all fublunary life, pervades 

The realms of Nature^ to her inmoft depths 

Diffus'd with quickening energy* NowftiU, 

From pole to pole th' aerial ocean fleeps. 

One limpid vacancy : now rous'd to rage 

By Uuflering meteors, wind, hail, rain, or cloud 

With thunderous fury charg'd, its billows rife. 

And {hake the nether orb. . StiU as I mount, 

A path the vulture's eye hath not obferv'd. 

Nor foot of eagle trod, th* ethereal f^ere 

Receding flies approach ; its circling arch 

Alike remote> trajoflucent, and ferene* 

Glorious expanfion I by th' Almighty fpread, 

Whofe limits who hath feen ! or who with him 

Hathr walk'd the fu»-pav'd circuit from old time^ 

And vifited the hofl of heaven around I 

Gleaming a borrow'd light, whence how fmall 
The fpeck of earth, and dim air circumfus'd I 
MutabTe regioii, vtxt with hourly change. 
But here, unrufled «ahn her even reign 
Maintains external : here the lord of day* 
TheneighbooriAgf\m, ibint& oat in all hi^ ftitngth. 

Noon 
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TtJoon without night. Attraded by his beam* 

1 thither bend my flight » tracing the fource 

^Vhere aborning fprings ; whence her innumerous ftreams 

Flow lucid forth, and roll through tracklefs ways 

Their white waves o'er the Iky. The fountain-orb* 

Dilating as I rife, beyond the ken 

Of mortal eye, to which earth, ocean, air. 

Are but a (jentnd point, expands immenfe, 

A fhorelefs fea of fluftuating fire, 

Tliat ddages all ether with its tide. 

What power is that, which to its circle bounds 

The violence of flame ! in rapid whirls 

Confli^ng* floods with floods, as if to leave 

Their place, and, burfting, overwhelm the world ! 

Modon incredible ? to which the rage 

Of oceans, when whole winter blows at once 

In hurricane, is peace. But who (hall tell 

That radiance beyond meafure, on the fun 

Four'd out tranfcendent I thofe keen-fla(hing rays 

Thrown round his ftate, and to yon worlds afar 

Supplying days and feafons, life and joy ! 

Such Virtue He, the Majefty of Heaven, 

Brightnefi original, all-bounteous king. 

Hath to his creature lent, and crown'd his fpherc 

With matchlefs glory. Yet not all alike 

Kefplendent : in thefe liquid regions pure. 

Thick mills, condenflng, darken into fpots. 

And dim the day. Whence that malignant light. 

When Caefarbled, which fadden'd all the year 

With long eclipfe. Some at the centre rife 

;.VoL.LXia F lA 
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In Ihady circles, like the moon bdield 
From earth, when Ihe her unenlighten'd face 
Turns thitherward opaque : a fpace they brood 
In congregated clouds ; then breaking float 
To all fides round. Dilated fome and denfe. 
Broad as earth's furface each, by flow degrees 
Spread from the confines of tlie light along, 
Ufurping half the fphere, and fwim obfcurc 
On to its adverfe coaft ; till there they {tt. 
Or vaniih fcatter'd : meafuring thiu the time^ 
That round its axle whirls the radiant orb* 

Faireft of beings ! firft-created light ! 
Prime caufe of beauty ! for horn thee alone. 
The fparkling gem, the vegetable race. 
The nobler worlds that live and breathe, their cham 
The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe. 
From thy unfailing fource of fplendor draw I 
In thy pure (hine, with tranfport I furvcy 
This firmament, and thefe her rolling worlds. 
Their magnitudes, and motions : thofe how vaft ! 
How rapid thefe I with fwiftnefs nnconceiv'd. 
From weft to eaft in.folemn pomp revolv'd. 
Unerring, undifturb'd ; the fun'n bright train, 
Progrefiive through the iky's light fluent borne 
Around their centre. Mercury the firft. 
Near bordering on the day, with fpeedy wheel 
Flies fwifteft on, inflaming where he comes. 
With fevenfold fplendor, all his azure road. 

Next Venus to the weftward of the fun. 
Foil oib'd her fac^ a golden plain of lights 

Cm 
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Circles her larger round. Fair moming-ftar I 
That leads on dawning day to yonder worlds 
The feat of man, hong in the heavens remote, 
"Whole northern hemifphere, defcending, feet 
The fun ariie ; as through the zodiac roll'd. 
Full in the middle path oblique (he winds 
Her annual orb : and by her fide the Moon, 
Coanpanion of her flight, whofe folemn beamf, 
Noclumal, to her darken'd globe fupply 
A fofter day-light ; whofe attradive power 
Swells all her feas and oceans into tides. 
From the mid-deeps overflowing to their (horetj 

Beyond the fphere of Mars, in diflant fldes« 
Revolves the mighty magnitude of Jove, 
With kingly ftate, the rival of the fun* 
About him round, four planetary moons. 
On earth with wonder sdi night long beheld. 
Moon above moon, his fair attendants, dance* 
Thefe, in th' horizon, flow-afccnding climb 
The fteep of heaven, and, mingling in fbft flow 
ITieir filver radiance, brighten as they rife. 
Thofe oppofite roll downward from their noon 
To where the fhade of Jove, outflretch'd in length 
A duiky cone immenfe, darkens the iky 
Through many a r^ion. To thefe bounds arriv'd^ 
A gradual pale creeps dim o'er each fad orb. 
Fading their luftre ; till they fink involv'd 
In total night, and difiippear eclips'd. 
By this, the Sage, who, ftudious of the ikies. 
Heedful expleces ibefe late*difcover'd worlds. 
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By this.obrerv'dy the rapid progrefs finds 
Of light itfclf : how fwift the headlong ray 
£hoots from the fun's height through unbounded fpace^ 
j^t once«enlightening air» and earthy and heaven* 
Laft> qutmofl Saturn walks his frontier-round. 
The boundary of worlds ; with his pale moons^ 
l^aint-glimmeriog.thro* {the darknefs night has throwi^ 
JDeep-dy'd.and dead^ o'er this chill globe forlorn^ 
An endlefs defart» where extreme of cold 
£ternal fits, as in his native feat^ 
•On wintery hills of never-thawing ice I 
Such Saturn's earth ; and yet ev'n here the figbt^ 
Amid tl^efe doleful foenes^ new matter find« 
Of wonder and delight I a mighty ring» 
On each fide rifing from th* horizon's verge, 
Self-pois'd in air^ with its bri^t circle round 
Encompafieth his orb. As night comes on« 
Saturn's broad ihade^ caft pn its eaftera arch^ 
Olimbs flowly to its height : and at th' approach 
Of mam jretuming, with like ftealthy pace 
Draws weftward off,; till through the lucid xound« 
In diftant view th' illumin'd ikies are feen. 

beauteous appearance 4 by th' Almighty's hand 
Peculiar fa{hion'd. — Thine diefe noble works^ 
Great, univerfal Ruler ! earth and heaven 
Are ithine^ fpontaneous offspring of thy will. 
Seen with tranfcendent -ravilhment fublime, 
"That lifts the foul to thee I a holy joy. 
By reafon prompted, and by reafon fwell'd 
Seyond all iieight— for thou art infiniteJ 

TTiy 
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Thy virtaal energy the frame of things 
Pervading aduates : as at firft thy hand 
IMus'd through endlefs fpace this limpid (ky, 
Vaft ocean without ftorm^ where thefe huge globe*^ * 
Sail undiftorb'd^ a iDanding voyage each ; 
Obfervant all of (me unchanging law* 
Simplicity divine ! by this fole rule,- 
The Maker's great eftablifhment^ thefe worldt> 
Revolve harmonious^ world attrading world 
With mtitual love, and to their central fun 
All gravitating: now with quicken'ft pace 
Dfcfcending tow'rd the primal orb^ and now 
Receding flow, excurfive from his bounds. 

This fpring of oKKion. this hid power infus'd^ 
Through univerfal nature^ firft was known 
To thee, great Newton! Britain's jufleft pride,< 
The boidl of human race ; whofe towering thought^ 
In her amazing progrefs unconfinM, 
From truth to truth afcending, gain'd the height- 
Of fcience, whither mankind from afar 
Gaze op aftooiifa^d^ Now beyond that height^. 
By deatfi from frail mortality fet free,- 
A pure intelligence he wings his way 
Through wondrous fcenes, new-open^'d in the workK 
Invifible« amid the general quire 
Of faints and angels, rapt with joy divine. 
Which fiUsr o'crflows,- and raviflics the foul f 
His mind's dear tifton from all darknefs purg'd,^ 
For God himfelf (hines forth inmiediate there. 
Through thofe eternal climes,, the frame of thingjl^ 
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In its ideal harmony, to him 
Stands all reveal'd. — 

But how ihall mortal wing 
Attempt this blue profundity of heaven. 
Unfathomable, endlefs of extent ! 
Where unknown funs to unknown fyftems rife, 
Whofe numbers who (hall tell ? ftupendous hoft ! 
In flaming millions through the vacant hung. 
Sun beyond fun, and world to world unfeen, 
Meafurelefs diftance, unconceiv'd by thought ! 
Awful their order ; each the central fire 
Of his furrounding ftars, whofe whirling fpeed. 
Solemn and filent, through the pathlefs void. 
Nor change, nor eri^r knows. But, their ways» 
By reafon, bold adventurer, unexplor'd, 
Infbrud^ can declare 1 What fearch (hall find 
Their times and feafons ! their appointed laws^ 
]|feculiar I their inhabitants of life. 
And of intelligence, from fcale to fcale 
Harmonious rifing and in fix'd degree ; 
Numberlefs orders, each refembling each. 
Yet all diverfe ! — Tremendous depth and height 
Of wifdom and of power, that this great whole 
Frain'd inexpieflible, and ftill preferves. 
An infinite of wonders ! — Thou, fupreme, 
Firft, independent Caufe, whofe prefence fills 
Nature's vaft circle, and whofe pleafure moves« 
Father of human kind I the Mufe's wing 
Suftaining guide, while to the heights of heaven> 
Roambg th' interminable vaft of fpsice^ 

She 
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She rifes, tracing thy almighty hand 
In its dread operations. Where is now 
The feat of mankind, earth i where her great fcenes 
Of wars and triumphs ? empires fam'd of old, 
Aflynan, Roman ? or of later name, 
Peruvian, Mexican, in that new world. 
Beyond the wide Atlantic, late difclos'd } 
Where is their place ? — Let proud Ambition paufe. 
And iicken at the vanity that prompts 
His little deeds — ^With earth, thofe nearer orbs. 
Surrounding planets, late fo glorious feen. 
And each a world, are now for fight too fmall ; 
Are ahnoil loft to thought. The fun himfclf. 
Ocean of flame, but twinkles from afar, 
A glimmering ftar amid the train of night ! 
While in thefe deep abyffes of the Iky, 
Spaces incomprehenfible, new funs, 
Crown'd with unborrow'd beams, illuftrious (hine ; 
Ar6binis here, and here the Pleiades, 
Amid the northern hoft : nor with lefs ftate. 
At fumlefs diftance, huge Orion's orbs. 
Each in his fphere refulgent, and the noon 
Of Syrius, burning through the fouth of heaven. 
Myriads beyond, with blended rays, inflame 
The MiUcy Way, whofe ftream of vivid light, 
Vour'd from innumerable fountains round. 
Flows trembling, wave on wave, from fun to fun. 
And whitens the long path to heaven's extreme : 
Diftinguifii'd trad I But as with upward flight, 
Soarbg, I gain th' immenfurable fteep« 

F 4. Coil- 
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Contiguous dars^ in bright profuiion fown .. . 

' Through thefe wide fields^ all broaden into funs^ 
Amazing^ fever'd each by gulphs of air^ 
In circuit ample as the folar heavens. 

From this dread eminence^ where endlefs day. 
Day without cloud abides^ alone and filled 
With holy horror, trembling I furvey 
Now downward through the univerfal iphere 
Already pad; now up to the heights untry'd. 
And of th' enlarging profpedl find no bound ! 
About me on each hand new wonders rife 
In long fuccefiion ; here pure fcenes of light. 
Dazzling the view ; here namelefs worlds a&r. 
Yet undifcover'd : there a dying fun. 
Grown dim with age, whofe orb of flame extinf)^ 
Incredible to tell ! thick, vapoury mifts. 
From tvtry Ihore exhaling, mix obfcure 
Innumerable clouds, difpreading flow. 
And deepening fliade on fliade ; till the faint glob^ 
Mournful of aiped, calls in all his beams. 
Millions of lives, that live but in his light. 
With horror fee, from diflant fpheres around^ 
The fource of day expire, and all his worlda 
At once involved in everlafting night I 

Such this dread revolution : heaven itfelf, 
Subjc^ to change, fo feels the wafte of years. 
So this cerulian round, the work divine 
Of God's own hand, fliall fade ; and empty night 
Reign folitary, where thefe flats now roll 
From weft to eaft their periods : where the traio 

9f 
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Of comets wander their eccentric way8» 
With infinite excorfion^ through th' iminenfe 
Of aether* travcrfing from iky to iky 
Ten thoufand regions in their winding road, 
Whofe length to traqs imagination fails ! 
Various their paths ; without refiftance all 
Through thefe free fpaces borne : of various face ; 
Enkindled this with beams of angry light* 
Shot circling from its orb in fanguine (howers : 
That, through the (hade of night, projeding huge. 
In horrid trail, a fpire of duiky flame. 
Embody 'd miils and vapours, whofe fir'dmaft 
Keen vibrates, ftreaming a red length of air. 
While. diftant orbs, with wonder and amaze, 
Mark its approach, and night by night alarm'd 
Its dreaded progrefs watch, as of a foe 
Whofe mardi is ever fatal ; in whofe train 
Famine, and war, and defolating plague. 
Each on his pale horfe rides ; the minifters 
Of angry heaven, to fcourge o^nding worlds ! 

But lo ! where one, from fome far world retum^d^ 
Shines out with fudden glare through yonder iky, 
Kegion of darknefs, where a fun's loil globe. 
Deep overwhelm'd with night, extinguiih'd lies» 
By fome hid power attracted from his path. 
Fearful commotion I into that duik tradl. 
The devious comet, deep defcending, falls 
With all his flames, rekindling into life 
Th' exhauiled orb : and fwift a flood of light 
Breaks fonh diffufive through the gloom, and fpreads 
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In orient ftreaas to his fair train a&r 

Of movii^ fires^ from night's dominion won. 

And wondering at the mom's anhop'd retorn* 

In ftill amazement lod, th' awaken'd mind 
Contemplates this great y'kw, a fun reftor'd 
With all his worlds ! while thus at large her flight 
Ranges diefe antrac'd fcenes, progreffive borne 
Far through sediereal ground, the boundlefs walk 
Of fpirits, daily travellers from heaven ; 
'Who pafs the myftic gulph to journey here. 
Searching th' Almighty Maker in his works 
From wodds to worlds, and, in triumphant quire 
Of voice and harp, extolling his high praife. 

Immortal natures ! cloath'd with brightnefs rounds 
Empyreal, from the fou rce of light effii&'d. 
More orient than the noon-day's ftainlefs beam. 
Their will unerring ; their afle^ons pure. 
And glowing fervent warmth of love divine, 
Whofe objed God alone : for all thmgs elfe. 
Created beauty, and created good, 
lUufive aH, can charm the foul no more. 
Sublime their intelled, and without fpot. 
Enlarged to draw Truth's endleis profped in. 
Ineffable, eternity and rime ; 
The train of beings, all by gradual fcale 
Defcending, fumlefs orders and degrees ; 
Th' unfounded depth, which mortals dare not try. 
Of God's perfedions ; how thefe heavens firft fprung 
firom unprolific night; how mov'd and rul'd 
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In nttmber, weight* and meafaie ; what hid laws* 
Inexf^cahk, gxiide the mond world. 

A^ve as flame, widi prompt obedience all 
The will of heaven fnlfil : fome his fierce wrath 
Bear through the nations, peftilence and war : 
His cofnous goodnefs fome, life, light, and blifs. 
To thoufands* Some the fate of empires rule, 
Commiffioh'd, iheltering with their guardian wings 
The pious monarch, and the legal throne. 

Nor is the fovereign, nor th* illuftrious great. 
Alone their care. To every leilening rank 
Of worth propitious, thefe bled minds embrace 
"With univcrfd love the juft and good. 
Wherever found ; unpriz'd, perhaps unknown, 
Depreft by fortune, and with hate purfued. 
Or infult from the proud oppreffor's brow. 
Yet dear to heaven, and meriting the watch 
Of angels o'er his unambitious walk. 
At mom or eve, when Nature's faired face. 
Calmly magnificent, infpires the foul 
With virtuous raptures, prompting to forfake 
The fin-born vanities, and low purfuits. 
That bufy human kind ^ to view their ways 
With pity ; to repay, for numerous wrongs, 
Meeknefs and charity. Or, rais'd aloft, 
Fir'd with ethereal ardour, to furvey 
The circuit of creation, all thefe funs 
With all their worlds : and dill from height to height. 
By things created rifing, lad afceiid 

To 
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To that Firft Caufe, who made, who governs al 
Fountain of beings ielf-exiftent power^ 
All-wife, all'g;ood,^ who from eternal age 
Endures, and fills th' immeniity of fpace; 
That infinite diifafion, where the mind 
Conceives no limits ; andiftinguiih'd void^ 
Invariable, where no land-marks are. 
No paths to guide- Imagination's flighu 



A M \ 



A M Y N T O R 



AMB 



THEODORA 



OK, 



THE HERMIT. 



ADDRBSSED TO 

THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 



t 79 ] 
PREFACE. 

THE following poem was originally intended for 
the ftage, and planned oat, feveral yean ago» 
into a regular tragedy. Bat the author found it ne- 
oeflkry to change his firft defign, and to give his work 
die form it now appears in ; for reafons with which it 
ni^t be impertinent to trouble the public : though, 
to a man who thinks and feels in a certain manner, 
Aofe reafons were invincibly ftrong. 

As the fcene of the piece is laid in the moft remote 
and unfrequented of all the Hebrides, or weftem ifles 
that furrouad one part of Great-Britain ; it may not 
be improper to inform the reader, that he will find a 
particular account of it, in a little treatife publiihed 
Bear half a century ago, under the title of a Voyago 
to St. Kilda. The Author, who had himfelf been 
opon the fpot, defcribes at length the fituation, extent, 
and produce of that folitary ifland ; fketches out the 
natund hiftory of the birds of feafon that tranfmigrate 
thither annually, and relates the fingular cuftoms that 
ftill prevailed among the inhabitants : a race of people 
then the mofl uncorrupted in their manners, and there- 
fore the leafl unhappy in their lives, of any, perhaps, 
en the face of the whole earth. To whom might have 
been applied what an ancient hiftorian fays of certain 
barbarous nations, wheii he compares them with their 
more civilized neighbours : •* plus valuit apqd Hos 
** ignorantia vitiorum, quain apod Gnecot omnift 
'• jhHohphormn pneceptsL/* 
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Thqr live together, as in the greatcft fimplicity of 
lieart, £> in the mod inviolable hannony and union of 
fentimcnts. They have neither filver nor gold ; but 
barter among themfelves for the few nocefTariet tbtf 
may reciprocally want. To ftrangetsihey are extxemdj 
hoipitable* and no lei^ charitable to their own poor | 
for whofe relief each family in the iiland, contributes 
it9 (hare monthly, and at every feflival fends them be* 
fides a portion of mutton or bee£ Both fexes ha?e a 
gemus to foetiy; and compofe not only fongs^ bot 
pieces of a more elevated turn, in their own language;^ 
which is very emphatical. One of thofe iflaiykrs^ 
having been prevailed with to viiit the greateft trading 
town in North-Britain, was infinitely afloniflied at the 
length of the voyage, and at the mighty kingdoms^ 
for fuch he reckoned the larger ifles, by which they 
iailed. He would not venture himfelf into the ftreeta 
of that city without being led by the hand. At fight 
of the great church, he owned that it was indeed a 
lofty rock ; but infilled that, in his native country, of 
St. Kilda, there were others fiill higher. However the 
caverns formed in it, fo he named the pillars and arches 
on which it is raifed, were hollowed^ he faid, more 
commo^oufly than any he had ever feen there. At 
the (hake occafioned in the ^teple, and the horrible din 
that founded in his ears upon tolling out the great 
bells, he appeared under the utmofb conilerxiation, be- 
lieving the frame of nature was falling to pieces about 
him. He thought the perfons who wore maiks, not 
diftinguilbing whether they were men or women^ had 

been 
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httn gnilty of fomc ill thing, for which they did not 
dare to fliew their faces. The beauty and ftatelinefs of 
the trees which he faw then for the firft time, as in hit 
own ifland there grows not a (hrub, equally furprized 
and delighted him : but he obferved, with a kind of 
terror, that as he pafled among their branches, they 
palled him back again. He had been perfuaded to 
drink a pretty large dofe of ftrong waters; and upon 
finding himfelf drowfy after it, and ready to fall into 
a flomber, which he fancied was to be his laH, he expreffed 
to his companions the great fatisfadlion- he felt in fo 
eafy a pafTage out of this world : for, faid he, it is at« 
tended with no kind of pain. 

Among fuch fort of men it was that Aurelius fought 
refuge from the violence and cruelty of his enemies. 

The time appears to have been towards the latter part 
of the reign of King Charles the fecond : when thofe 
who governed Scotland under him, with no lefs cruelty 
than impolicy, made the people of that country defpe- 
rate; and then plundered, imprifoned, or butchered 
them, for the natural effefts of fuch defpair. The beft 
and worthieft men were oft the objefts of their moft 
unrelenting fury. Under the title of fanatics, or fedi- 
tious, they affed^ed to herd, and of courfe perfecuted, 
whoever wilhed well to his country*, or ventured to 
Hand up in defence of the laws and a legal government. 
I have now in my hands the copy of a warrant, (ignedby 
King Charles himielf, for military execution upon them 
without procefs or convidlion : and I know that the ori* 
ginal is ftill kept in the fecretary's office for that part of 
the united kingdom. Thus much I thought it ncctffaxt 

Vvi,. IXIJL G \% 
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to fay, that the reader ma^' ' 
the relation given bv Aur 
4rawn from the watitonr] 
hardly arifes to ftrltl hiHc 

Wliai reception this poel 
cannot forefee : and, in ]u| 
mcnt, he needs not be ovc 
endeavoured to make it one i 
to be true to nature in Ids i 
of the language in his ma 
he has fucceeded in thcfc ] 
tually touching the pafllonaJ 
province, fo is it rhe gp 
candor of his more difccmin 
look miilakes or failures la i 

TO MRS. 

THOU faithful partners 
Whofe pain, or plcafure, fd 
Thou, true as honour, as t 
1'hat, in fweet union, h&t 
Here, while thy eyes, for i 
And Theodora's wreck, wi^ 
O may thy friend's warm ' 
For thee, for hina, bv grac 
So her fair hour of iortanc \ 
IJnmix'd ; and all Amyntor 
So, through long vernal life J 
Shall Love light up, and Frl 
Till, fummon'd late this lov 
iOne %h fhall end usj ^d i 
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lYNTOR AND THEODORA: 
THE HERMIT. 



CANTO I. 

iK in the watery wafte^ where his broad wa^-v 
[¥tom world to world the vail Atlantic rolls, 
i the piny ihores of Labrador 
I Thtile call, her airy height 
i to heaven remoteft Kilda lifts ; . . j 

f the fca-girt Hebrides, that guard, 
I tnun, Britannia's parent-coail. 
i happy land! though freezing on the verge 
ic flLies; yet, blamelefs fHIl of arts 
|:poliih to deprave, each fofter clime, 70 

I fimple nature, fimple virtue blefl ! 
. Ambition's walk: where never War 
r'd his fanguine ftandard ; nor nnfheath'dj- 
Irealth or power, the defolating fwoid. 
; Luxury, foft fyren, who around /. i ^ 

LjEhoufand nations deals her nedar'd cup i, 

Bleafing bane, that foothes at once and kills, 
I^et ai name unknowiu But. calm content 
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That lives to reafon ; ancient Faith that binds 

The plain community: of guilelefs hearts lOr 

In love and anion ; Innocence of ill 

Their guarcUan genius : thefe, the powers that rule 

This little world, to all its fons fecure 

Man's happieft life ; the foul ferene and found 

From paiTion's rage> the body from difeafe. 25 

Red on each check behold the rofe of health ; 

Firm in each finew Vigor's pliant fpring. 

By temperance brac'd to peril and to pain« 

Amid the floods they ftem, or on the fteep 

Of upright rocks their ftraining fteps furmount, 30 

For food or paftime. Thefe Hght up thear mom« 

And clofe*^heir eve in (lumbers fweetly deep. 

Beneath the north, within the circling fweM 

Of ocean's raging found. But laft and bcft. 

What Avarice, what Ambition fliall not know« j j. 

True liberty is theirs, the heaven-fent gueft. 

Who in the cave, or on th' uneultur'd wild. 

With Independence dwells.; and Peace of mind. 

In youth, in age, their fun that never fets. 

Daughter of heaven and nature, deign thy aid, 40 
Spontaneous Mufc ! O whether from the depth 
Of evening foreft, brown with broadeft (hade; 
Or from 'the brow fublime of vernal alp 
As morning dawns ; or from the vaJc at noon. 
By fome foft flream that Aides with liquid foot 4$ 
Through bowery groves where Infpiration fits 
And liflens to thy lore, aufpicious come ! 
O'^rihefe wild waves^ o'er this anharboar'ilihoxe. 

Thy 
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Thy wing Wgh-hovering fpread ; and to the gak, 
The boreal fpirit breathing liberal round 50 

From echoing hill to hill, the lyre attune 
With anfwering cadence free, as beft befeems 
The tragic theme my plaintive verTe unfolds. 

Here, good Aurelius — and a fcene more wild 
The world around, or deeper folitude, {; 

Affliction could not find— Aurelius here;. 
By fate unequal and the crime of war 
Expeird his native home, the facred vale 
That faw him bleft, now wretched and unknown^ 
Wore out the flow remains of fetting life 60 

In bitlemefs of thought : and with the furge. 
And with the founding ftorm, his murmur'd moan^ 
Would t>ften mix^-^Oft as remembrance fad ' . 
Th* unhappy paft recall'd ; a faithful wifc^. 
Whom Love firft chofe, whom Reafon long endear'dv^> 
.His foul's^ companion and his fofter friend;. \ 

With one fair daughter, in her rofy prime,- 
Her dawn of opening cliarms, defenceleis left . v 
Within a tyrant's grafp I his foe.profefs'd, 
9y civil madnefs, by intemperate zea} : 71O 

For difiering rites, embitter'd into hate, r 
And cruelty remorfelefs ! — Thus he liv'd : 
If this was life, to load the blaft with iighs ; s • 
Hung o'er its edge, to fwell the flood with tear»^ > 
' At midnight hour i for midnight frequent heard • • 7.^ 
'The lonely mourner, defolatcjof heart. 
Four all the hufl>and, all the father forth 
In unavailing, anguifli f flxetch^d. along,.. 
^ G 3. Ttofe 
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The naked beach^ ^or fhivering oa iht clift^ 

Smote with the wintery pole in bitter (torm, 8a 

lisiU, fnow, and (hower, dark-drifiii|g roond his head^ 

Such wetc his hours ; till Time, tbe wretch's friend^ 
Life's great phyiician, (kiirdidonetoclofe. 
Where forrow long has wak'4> the wecping.«ye» 
And from the brain^ with baleful vapours black, 9j 
Each fuUen fpedbe chace^ his balm at length. 
Lenient of pain, through every fev«r'4 pnlfe 
With gentlefl hand infus'd, A penfive calm 
Arefe, but unaflur'd : .as, after winds 
0£'ruffling wing, the ksa. fubfiding.How 90 

Still trembles from the ^orm. New Reafon Mt^ 
Her throne refunung, bid Derotion tiaife 
To heaven his eye; and through the turbid mill. 
By fenfe dark-drawn between, adoring own. 
Sole ari>iter of fate, one Caufc f\ipreme, 
All-juft, all-wife, who bids what ftill is beft, 9^; 

In cloud or fun-fhiiie ; whofe fevered hand 
Wounds but to heal, and chaftens to amend* 

Thus, in his bofom, every weak excefs, 
The rage of grief, the fcllncis of revenge, 100 

To healthful meafure tempered iindreduc'd 
By Virtue's hand ; -and in her brightening beam 
Each error cleared away, as fen-born fogs 
Before th' afcending fun ; through faith he lives 
Beyond Time's bounded continent, the walks tog 
Of Sin and Death. Anticipating heaven 
In^f ious hope, he feems^ready there, 
Sa& on her {acred lliorc; and feesbeyond^ 

la 
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In radiant view, the world of light and love, 

^ere Peace delights to dwell ; where one fair mom 

Still oriettt fmiles, and one diffufive fpring. 

That fears no ftoftn and (hall no winter know, 

Th' immortal year empurples. If a figh 

Yet murmurs from his brfcaft ; 'tis for the pangs 

Thofe dcarcft nann^, a wife, a child muft feel, tit 

Still fuffering in his fate : 'tis for a foe. 

Who, deaf himfelf to mercy, may of heaven 

That mercy, when moft wanted, alk in vain. 

The fun, now ftation'd with the lucid Twins, 
O'er every fouthem clime had pbur'd profufe 1 20 

The rofy year ; and in each pleafing hue. 
That greens the leaf, or through the blofTom glows 
With floHd light, his faireft month array'd : 
While Zephyre, while the filver- footed dews. 
Her foft attendants, wide o*er field and grove i a^ 

Fcfh fpiriti)reathe, and (hed perfuming balm. 
Nor here, in this chill region, on the brow 
Of winter's wade dominion, is unfelt 
The ray ethereal, or unhail'd the rife 
Of her mild reign. From warbling vale and hill, 130 
With wild-thyme flowering, betony, and balm^ 
Blue lavender and carmel's fpicy root. 
Song, fragrance, health, ambroiiate every breeze. 



Line 13s. TKerootof this plant, otherwife nanned *' argatilis 
" fyWaticuf ,** is aromatic ; and by the natives reckoned cordial 
to the ftomach. Ste Martinis Weftern Ifles of Scotland, p. 1 8o. 
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But, high above, the feafon full exerts 
Ita vernal force in yonder peopled rocks, j 

To whofe wild folitnde, from worlds unknown^ 
The bir4s of paflage tranfmigrating come, 
Unnumber'd colonies of foreign wing. 
At Ns^ture's fummons their aereal ftate 
Annual to found ; and in bold voyage fteer, i 

0*er this wide ocean, through yon pathlefs iky. 
One certain flight to one appointed fhore : 
By heaven's diredive ipirit, here to raife 
Thdrtemporaiy realm ; and form fecure. 
Where food awaits them copious from the wave, i 
And (helter from the rock, their nuptial leagues : 
£ac]^ tribe apart, and all on talks of love. 
To hatch the pregnant egg, to rear and guard 
Their helplcfs infants, pioufly intent. 

Led by the day abroad, with lonely ftep, i 

And ruminating fweet and bitter thought, • 
Aurelius, from the weftern bay, his eye 
Now rais'd to this amufive fcene in air. 
With wonder mark'd ; now caft with level ray 
Wide o'er the moving wildernefs of waves, i 

From pole to pole through boundlefs fpace diBTus'd,. 
Magnificently dreadful ! where, at large. 
Leviathan, with each inferior name 
Of fea-born kinds, ten thoufand thoufand tribes. 
Finds endlefs range for pafture and for fport, i 

Amaz'd he gazes, and adoring owns 
The hand Almighty, who its channerd bed 
ImmeaTurable funk, and pour'd abroad. 

Fen 
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' Fenc'd with eternal mounds^ the fluid fphere ; 
With every wind to waft large commerce on^ 165 

Join pole to pole, confociate fever'd worlds^ 
And link in bonds of intercouife and love 
Eaidi umverfal family. Now rofe 
Sweet evening's folemn hour.. The fun decSn*d 
Hung golden o'er this nether firmament ; 1 70 

Whofe broad cerulean mirror, calmly bright. 
Gave back his beamy vifag^ to the iky 
>^th fplendor undiminifh'd ; and each ^oud. 
White, azure, purple, glowing round his throne 
In fiiir aeceal landfcape. Here, alone 17^ 

On earth's remoteft verge, Aurelius breath'd 
The healthful gale, and felt the fmiling fcene 
With awe-mix'd pleafure, mufing as he hung 
In filence o'er the billows hulh'd beneath. 
When lo ! a found, amid the wave-worn rocks, 1 80 
Deaf-murmuring rofe, and plaintive roll'd along 
From cliff to cavern : as the breadi of winds. 
At twilight hour, remote and hollow heard 
Through wintcry pines, high- waving o'er the fteep 
Of iky-crown'd Apenine. The Sea-pye ceas'd 185 
At once to warble. Screaming, from his neft 
The Fulmar foar'd, and (hot a weftward flight 
From (hore to fea. On came, before her hour. 
Invading night, and hung the troubled (ky 
With fearful blacknefs round*. Sad ocean's face 190 
A curling undulation ihivery fwept 
From wave to wave : and^now impetuous rofe, 

* See M«rtiii*s voyage to St* Kilda, p. fS, 
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Thick cloud and ftottn and niin on his wing. 

The raging South , and headlong o'er the deep 

Fell horrible, with broad-defcending Waft. 19J 

Aloft, and fafe beneath a (heltering cliff, 

Whofe mofs-grown fummit on the diftant flood 

Projected frowns, Aurelrus ftood appall'd : 

His ftunn'd ear fmotc with all the thundering toain I 

His eye with mountains furging to the ftars ! aod 

Commotion infinite. Where yon laft wave 

Blends with the iky its foam, a (hip in view 

Shoots fudden forth, fteep-falling from the clouds : 

Yet diftant feen and dim, till, onward bofne 

Before the blaft, each growing fail expands, 205 

Each maft afpires, and all th' advancing frame 

Bounds on his eye dlftindt. With fliarpen'd ken 

Its courfe he watches, and in awful thought 

That power invokes, whofe voice the wild winds hear, 

Whofe nod the furge reveres, to look from heaven, 2 1 o 

And fave, who elfe muft perifti, wretched men. 

In this dark hour, amid the dread abyfs. 

With fears amaz'd, by horrors compafs'd round. 

Bat O, ill-omen*d, death-devoted heads! 

For death beftrides the billow, nor your own, 215 

Nor others' offcr'd vows can ftay the flight 

Of inftant fate. And, lo ! his fee ret feat. 

Where never fun-beam glimmer'd, deep amidil 

A cavern's jaws voraginous and vaft, 

The ftormy Genius of the deep forfakes: 220 

And o'er the waves, that roar beneath his frown, 

Afcending baleful, bids tke tempeft fpread, 

turbid 
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Turbid and terrible with hail and rain. 
Its blackeft pinion, pour its loudening blafts 
In whirlwind forth, and firom their bweft depth 22{ 
Uptam the worid of waters. Round and round 
The tortur'd ihip, at hts imperious call. 
Is wheei'd in dizzy whirl : her guiding helm 
JBreaks (hort.; her nuifls in craihing ruin fall ; 
And each rent fail flies loofe in diftant ai/. zyo 

Now, fearful moment ! o'er the fouBdering hull. 
Half ocean heav'cU in one broad billowy curve. 
Steep firom the clouds with horrid (hade impends-^ 
Ah ! Cave them« heaven! it burfts in deluge down 
With boundlefs undulation. Shore and iky 25; 

Rebellow to the roar. At once engulph'd« 
Veflfel and crew beneath its torrent fweep 
Are funk, to rife no more. Aurelius wept,: 
The tear unbidden.dew'd his hoary cheek. 
He tum'd his ftep ; he fled the fatal fcene, 340 

And brooding, in fad flknce, o'er the fight 
To him alone difblos'd, his wounded heart 
Poar'd out to heaven in fighs : Thy will be doote^ 
Not mine, fupreme Difjpofcr of Events ! 
But death demands a tear, and man muft feel 24; 
For human woes : the reft fubmiffion checks. 
Not diftant Ikt, where this receding bay* 
Looks northward on the.pole, a rocky arch 
Expands its felf-pois'dxoncave ; as the gate« 
Ample, and broad« and pillar'd maffy-proof* 2p 

• See Martia*! Tojtge !• St« Kitd^ p. ao« 

Of 
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Of Cotne unfolding temple. On its height 
Is heard the tread of daily*climbing fiocks,. 
yhat, o'er the green roof fprcad, their fragrant food 
Untcndcd CK>p. Aa through this cavem'd path,. ■. 
Involved in penfivc thought Aurelius paft,. 2;$ 

Struck with fad echoes from the founding vault 
Remurmur'd (hrill» heftopt, he rais'd his head; 
:/\nd faw th' aiTembled natives in. a ring,. 
With wonder and with pity bending o'er 
A (hipwreck'd man. All-motionlefs on earth 269 
He-lay. The living luftrc from his- eye,, 
The vermil hue extinguifh'd from his chedc :* 
And in their place, on each chill feature fpread,. 
1 he (hadowy cloud and ghaftlinefs of death 
With pale fuffufion fat. So looks the moon,. idy 
So faintly wan, through hovering mifts at eve,. 
Grey autumn's trains Fail from his hairs diftillfd^ 
/The briny wave: and clofe within his grafp 
Was clench'd a broken oar,, as one who long 
Had ftem'd the flood with agonizing bread, tjo 

And.ftruggled ftrong for life. Of youthful prime 
He feem'd, and built by Nature's nobleft hand ; 
Where boM proportion, and where foftening grace, 
Mix'd in each limb, and harmoniz'd his frame. 

Aurelius, from the breathlefs clay,, his eye 27^ 

To heaven imploring raised : then, for he knew 
That life, within her central cell retir'd. 
May lurk, unfeen, diminifh'd but not quench'd. 
He bid tranfport it fpeedy through the vale. 
To his poor cell that lonely ftood and low, 280 

5aifc 
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Safe from the north beneath a flopbg hill : 

An antique frame, orbicular, and rais'd 

On columns xude^ its roof with reverend mofs 

Light-fhaded o'er ; its front in ivy hid« 

Tiatt mantling crept aloft. With pious hand 28f 

They turned, they chaf'd his frozen limbs, andfum'd 

The vapoury air with aromatic fmells : 

Then, drops of fovereign efficacy, drawn 

From mountain plants, within his lips infus'd. 

Slo^, from the mortal trance, as men from dreams 29^ 

Of direful vifion, (huddering he awakes : 

While life, to fcarce-felt motion, faintly lifts 

His fluttering pulfe, and gradual o'er his cheek 

The rofy current wins its refluent way. 

Recovering to new pain, his eyes he tum'd tgg 

Severe on heaven, on the furrounding hills 

With twilight dim, and on the croud unknown 

Siflblv'd in tears around : then closed again. 

As loathing light and life. At length, in founds 

Broken and eager, from his heaving breaft 300 

Diftraftion fpoke— Down, down with every faiL 

Mercy, fweet heaven !— -Hal now whole ocean fweept 

In tempeft o'er our heads — My foul's lafl hope 1 

We will not part— Help help ! yon wave, behold ! 

That fwells betwixt, has borne her from my fight. 30^ 

O, for a fun to light this black abyfs J 

Gone— joft — for ever lofl! Heceas'd. Amaze 

And trembling on the pale afliftants fell : 

Whom now, with greeting and the words of peace, 

AuifUus bid depart* A paufe enfued^ 310 
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Mute, mournful, folemn. On the ftrangcr's face 

Obfervant, anxious, hung his fix'd regard : 

Watchful his car, each murmur, crciy breath. 

Attentive feiz'd ; now eager to begin 

Confolingfpeech; now doubtful to invade j|{ 

The facrcd iiience due to grief fuprcmc. 

Then thus at lafl : O from devouring feas. 

By miracle efcap'd ! if, with thy life. 

Thy fenfe retum'd, can yet difcem the Hand 

AU-wonderful, that through yon raging fea, ^to 

Yon whirling weft of tcmpcft, led thee fafc ; 

That Hand divine with grateful awe confeft, 

With proftrate thanks adore. When thou, alas ! 

Waft number'd with the dead, and clos'd within 

Th' unfathom'd gulph ; when human hope was fied^^^g 

And human help in vain— th' Almighty Voice, 

Then bade deftrudion fpare, and bade the deep 

Yield up its prey : that, by his mercy fav'd. 

That mercy, thy fair life's remaining race, 

A monument of wonder as of love, ^ jo 

May juftify ; to all the fons of men. 

Thy brethren, ever prefent in their need. 

Such praife delights him moft — 

He bears me not* 
Some fecret anguifh, fomc tranfcendcnt woe, jjy 

Sits heavy on his heart, and from his eyes. 
Through the dos'd lids, now rolls in bitter ftream! 

Yet, fpeak thy foul, afftiftcd as thou art ! 
For know, by mournful privilege 'tis mine, 
Myfdf moft wxetchcd and in forrow's ways 540^ 

Severely 
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Severely train'd, to (karc in every pang 

The wretched feel ; to foothe the fad of heart ; 

To numbpr tear for tear, and gK>an for groan* 

With every fon and daughter of diftrefs. 

Speak then, and give thy labouring bofom vent : 34^ 

My pity is^ my friendfliip ihall be, thine ; 

To cajm thy pain, and guide thy virtue back. 

Through reafon's padis, to happinefs and heaven. 

The hermit thus : and, after fome fad paufe 
Of mufing wonder, thus the Man unknown. 350 

What have I heard?-^n this untravel'd ftiore. 
Nature's laft limit, hem'd with oceans round 
Howling and harbourlefs, beyond all faith 
A comforter to find I whofe language wears 
The garb of civil life ; a friend, whofe breaft 555 
The gracious meltings of fwect pity move 1 
Amazement all I my grief to filence charm 'd 
Is loft in wonder — But, thou good unknown. 
If woes, for ever wedded to defpair. 
That wifli no cure, are thine, behold in me 360 

A meet companion ; one whom earth and heaven 
Combine to curfe ; whom never future morn 
Shall light to joy, nor evening with repofe 
Defcending Ihadc — O, fon of this wild world ! 
l^rom focial converiie though for ever barr'd, 365 

Though chill'd with endlefs wipter from the pole. 
Yet warm'd by goodnefs, form'd to tender fenfe 
Of human woes, beyond what milder climes,. 
By fidrer funs attemper'd, courtly boail ; - . 
*0 fay, did e'er thy breaft, in youthful life, 370 

2 *to\xOt^^ 
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Touch'd by a beam from Beauty all-divine. 

Did e'er thy bofom her fweet inflacnce own. 

In pleafing tumult pour'd through every vein. 

And panting at the heart, when firft our eye 

Receives impfefficm ! Then, as pailion grew, 57 j 

Did heaven confenting to thy wifh indulge 

That blifs no wealth can bribe, no power bcftow. 

That blifs of angels, love by love repaid ? 

Heart dreaming full to heart in mutual flow 

Of faith and friendfhip, tendemefs and truth—* 38V 

If theCe thy fate diilinguilh'd, thou wilt then. 

My joys conceiving, image my defpair. 

How total ! how extreme I For this, all this. 

Late my fair fortune, wreck'd on yonder flood. 

Lies loft and bury'd there — O, awful heaven ! 58 j 

AVho to the wind and to the whelming wave 

Her blamelefs head devoted, thou alone 

Can'ft tell what I have loft— O, iU-ftarr'd maid ! 

O, moft undone Amyntor !— -Sighs and tears. 

And heart-heav'd groans, at this, his voice fupprefs'd : 

The reft was agony and dumb defpair. 

Now o'er their heads damp night her ftormy gloom 
Spread, ere the glimmering twilight was expir'd. 
With huge and heavy horror doling round 
In doubling clouds on clouds. The mournful fcene, 595 
The moving tale, Aurdius deeply felt ; 
And thus reply'd, as one in Nature ikili'd. 
With foft affenting forrow in his look. 
And words to foothe, not combat hopelefs love* 

Amyator 
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^ JkmyntoT, by that heaven who fees thy tears I 400 

By faith and friendfhip's fympathy divine ! 

Could I the forrows heal I more than (hare. 

This bofom, truft me, fhould from thine transfer 

Its (hsipcSt grief. Such grief, alas I how juft ? 

Bdltr long in fiknt anguiih to defcend, ^of 

When reafon and when fondnefs o'er the tomb 

Are fellow-mourners ? He, who can refign. 

Has ncvc^ lov'd : and wert tholi to the fcnfe. 

The facred feeling of a lofs like thine. 

Cold and infenfible, thy breaft were then 410 

No 'manfion for humanity, or thought 

Of ndble aim. Their dwelling is with love. 

And tender pity ; whofe kind tear adorns 

"tlie clouded cheek, and fan^ifies the foul 

TThcy foften, not fubdue. We both will mix, 41^ 

For her thy virtue lov'd, thy truth laments. 

Our focial fighs : and ftill, as mom unveils 

The brightening hill, or evening's mifty (hade 

Tts bfbw.obfcures, her gracefulnefs of form. 

Her mind all-lovely, each enobling each, 420 

Shall t>e our frequent theme. Then (halt thou hear 

From roe, in fad return, a tale of woes. 

So terrible— Amyntor, thy pain'd heart 

Amid its own, will (hudder at the ills 

That mine has bled with— But behold ! the dark 42 r 

And droWfy hour fteals faft upon our talk. 

Here break we off: and thou, (ad mourner, try 

Thy weary limbs, thy wounded mind, to balm 

^ith timely deep. Each gracious wing from heaven 

• Vol. LXIH H Oi 
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Of thofe that minifter to erring mair, ^jo 

Near-hovering, hufli thy paffion into calm ;. 
Serene thy flumbprs with prefented fcenes 
Of brightcft vifions; whifpcr to thy heart 
That holy peace which goodnefs ever (hares^ 
, And to us both be friendly as we need, 43]^ 
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^VJOW midnight rofe, and o'er the general fccnc, 
^ Air, ocean, earth, drew broad her blackeft veil* 
Vapour and cloud. Around th' unfleeping iile,^ \ 
Yet howPd the whirlwind, yet the billow groan'd ; 
And, in mix'd horror, to Amyntor's ear 5 

Borne through the gloom, his (hrieking fenfe appalFd* 
Shook by each bjaft, and fwept by every wave. 
Again pale memory labours in the florm : 
Again from her is torn, whom more than life . 

His fondnefs lov'd^ And now, another Ihower 10 
Of forrow, o'er the dear unhappy maid, 
Effufive ftream'd ; till late, through every power 
The foul fubdued funk fad to flow repofe : 
And all her darkening fcenes, by dim degrees. 
Were quench'd in total night. A paufe from pain 15 
Not long to laft : for Fancy, oft awake 
While Reafon fleeps, from her illufive cell 
Caird up wild fliapes of vifionary fear. 
Of vifionary blifs, the hour of reft 
To mock with mimic fliews. Andlol the deeps 2^ 
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In airy tumult fwell. Beneath a-hiH 
Amyntor heaves of overwhelming feast- 
Or rides, with dizzy dread, from cloud to cloudy 
The billow's^ back. Anon, the fhadowy world 
Shifts to fome boundlefs continent- unknown, 2; 

Where folitary, o*er the- ftarlefs* void,- 
Dumbfiiencc broods. Through heaths of dreary length. 
Slow on he drags hisibggering flep infirm 
With breathkfs toil y hears torrent floods afar 
l^oar through the wild ;^ and, plung'd in central cavev 
Falk headlong many a fathom into nights 
Yet there, at once, in all her living charms. 
And brightening with their glow the brown abyfs, 
Rofe Tlieodora. Smiling, in her eye 
Sat, without doud, the foft-confenting foul, 35 

That, guilt unknowing, had no wifh to hide.- 
Afpring of Cudden myrtles-flowering round 
Their' walk embowered ;. while nightingaks beneath' 
Sang fpoufals, as along. th' enanoel'd turf 
They feem-d to fly, and interchanged their fouls, 40 
Melting in mutual foftnefs. Thjrice his arms 
The Fair encircled :- thrice fhc fled his grafp. 
And fading into darknefs^mix'd widi air--* 
0, turn ! O, ftay thy flight !— foloud he cry'd, 
Sleep anddut train^ of humid ^vapours fled. 4^^ 

He groan'd,.he gaz'd around : his inward fenfe 
Vet glowing with- the viiion's vivid beam, 
Stil]>.on his eye,, the hovering fhadow blaz'd;. 
Her voice ilill murmur'd in his tinkling ear ;, 
Grateful deceptioxvl till returning.thoug^ht ^ fo 
Hz- Left 
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Left broad awake, amid th' incumbent lour ' 

Of mute and mournful night, again he felt 
His grief inflam'd throb freih in every vein* 
To frenzy ftung, upftarting from his couch. 
The vale, the fhore^ with darkling ftep he roam'd> 5^ 
Like fome drear fpedre from the grave unbound : 
Then; fcaling yonder cliff, prone o'er its brow 
He hung, in ad to plunge amid the flood 
Scarce from that height difcem'd« Nor reafon's voice, 
|4ar pWd fubmiffion to the will of heaven, 60 

Reftrjains him ; but, as paffion whirls his thought, 
Jond expedation^ that perchance efcap'd. 
Though paffing all belief, the frailer fkiff. 
To which himfelf had borne th' unhappy Fair, 
May yet be feen. Around, o'er fea and ihore^ 6f 
He roll'd his ardent eye ; but nought around 
On land or wave within his ken appears. 
Nor ikiflf, nor floating corfe, on which to fhed 
The laft fad tear, and lay the covering mold ! 
' And now, wide open'd by the wakeful hours 70 
Heaven's orient gate, forth on herprogrefs comes 
Aurora fmiling, and her purple lamp 
Lifts high o'er earth and fea : while, all-unveil'd. 
The vaft horizon on Amyntor's eye 
f\>urs full its fcencs of wonder, wildly great, 75 

MagnificcnUy various. From this fteep, 
Diffu3'd immenfe in jojling profped lay 
The northern deep. Amidfl, from fpace to (pace. 
Her numerous ifles, rich gems of Albion's crown# 
As flow th' afcending mifts difpeife in air, 80 

' ' Shoor 
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Shoot gradual from her bofom : and beyond^ 
Like diftant clouds blue-floating on the verge 
Of evening Ikies, break forth the dawning hills. 
Athoufandiandfcapes! barren fome and bare, 
Rpckpil'don rock, amazing, up to heaven, 85 

Of horrid grandeur : fome with founding afli. 
Or oak broad-fhadowing, or the fpiry growth 
Of waving pine high-plum'd, and all beheld 
More lovely in the fun's adorning beam ; 
Wbo now,^ fair-rifing o*er yon eaftem cliffi 90 

The vernal verdure tindlures gay with gold. 

Meanwhile Aurelius, wak'd from fweet repofe, 
Reppfq that Temperance (heds in timely dews 
On all who. Jive to her, his mournful gueft 
Came forth to. hail, as hofpitable rites 95 

And Virtue's rule enjoin : but firft to him, • 
Spring of a^ charity, who gave the heart 
With kindly fenfe to glow, hi^ matin-fong, 
Superior duty, thus the fage addreft : 
. Fountain of light ! from whom yon orient fun 100 
Fiiift drew his fpkndor -, Source of life and love ! 
Whofe f(nile now wakes o'er earth's rekindling face 
The bQ^ndlefs blufh offpringj O, Firft and Bell! 
Thy eflence, though from human fight and fearch, 
Thouglji.from the climb of all created thought, 10 y 
Ineffably remov'd ; yet man himlelf, 
T|iy loweft child of reafon, man may read 
Unbojinded power, intelligence fupreme. 
The Maker's hand, on all his works imprcftj 
la chara^ecs coeval with the fun, no 

H3 And 
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And with the fun to laft ; from world to world. 

From age to age, in every clime, difclos'd. 

Sole revelation through all time the fame. 

Hail, univerial>Goodne{fi.! with full flream 

¥qt ever flowing from beneath the throne ii^ 

Through ^earth, air, fea, to all things that have life ; ' 

From all that Jive on earth, in air and fea. 

The great community of Nature's fons. 

To thee, firfl: Father, ceafelefs praife afcendl 

And in the reverent hymn xny grateful voice ita 

Be duly heard, among thy works not Jeaft, 

Nor loweft ; with intelligence inform'd. 

To know^ee, and adore; with free-will crown'd. 

Where Virtue leads, to follow and be blefl. 

Q, 'Whether by thy prime decree ordain'd Jij 

To days of future life ; or whether now 

The mortal hour is inftant, ftiU vouchf^e. 

Parent and friend, to guide me blamelefs on 

Through this dark fcene of error and of ill, 

TPhy truth to light me, and thy peace to chear. 13© 

All elfe* of me unalk'd, thy will fupreme 

Widi^hald or grant : and let that will be done. 

This from the 'foul in filcnpe breath'd fincere. 
The hiirs fteep fide with firm elaflic ftep 
. Ue lightly fcal'd : fuch health the friigal boar4, tjg 
The morn's frefh breath that exercife refpires 
In mountain-walks, and confcience free from blomef 
Our life's bed cordial, can through age prolong. 
There, loft in thought, and felf-abandon'd, lay 
liifi man unknown ; jiqi heard approach his hoft^ \j^ 
' i - Not 
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Kor rais'il'his drooping head. Aurclius mov'd 

Byfoft compaffion, which the favage £cene. 

Shut up and barr!d amid furrounding feas 

From' human commerce, quicken'd into fenib 

Of (harper forrow, thus apart began. 145^ 

O fight, that from the eye of wealth or pride, 
Ev'nin their hour of vaineft thought, might draw 
A feeling tear ; Whom yeflefday beheld 
hy love and fortune crowned, of 2AI pofTeft 
That Fancy, tranc'd in faireft vifion, dreams ; 150 
Now'loft to all, each hope that foftens life. 
Each blifs that chcars; there, on the damp earth fpread. 
Beneath a heaven unknown, behold him now ! 
Aiid let die gay, the fortunate, the great. 
The proud, be taught, what now the wretched feel, 15,5 
The happy have ^ fear. Oman forlorn. 
Too plain I read thy heart, by fondnefs drawn 
To this fad fcene, to fights that but inflame 
Its tender anguilh— 

Hear roe, heaven ! exclaim'd 160 
The frantic mourner, could that anguifh rife 
To ma(kefs,and to mortal agony, 
I yet would blefs my fate ; by one kind. pang,* 
From what I feel, the keener pangs of thought 
For ever freed. To me the fun is loft : i6,j 

To me the future ilight of days. and years 
Isdarknefs, is defpair — But who complains 
Forgdts that he can die. O, (ainted maid! 
For fuch in heaven thou art, if from thy feat 
Of holy reft, beyond . thefc changeful, ikies, . . 170 
H+ If 
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Jf names on earth moft facred once and dear, • ^ 

A lover and a friend, if yet thefe names 
Can wake tl^ pity^ dart one guiding ray 
To light'inc where, in cave or creeki* are thrown 
^hy lifelefs limbs : that I— O grief fupreme I 175 
O fate lemorfelefs ! was thy lover (av'd 
Forfuch a talk ? — that I thofe dear remainsj 
With maiden-rites adom'd, at laft may lodge 
Beneath the hallow'd vault ; and, weeping there 
O'er thy cold uni^ await the hour to dofe 180 

Thefe eyes in peace, and mix this dull with thine 1 

Such, and fo dire, reply'd the cordial friend 
In pity's look and language, fuch> alas ! 
Were late my thoughts. Whatever the humto heart 
Can moft afflid^ grief, agony, defpair. 
Have all been mine, and with alternate war - 185 
This bofom ravag'd. Hearken then, good youth ; 
My (lory mark, and from another's fate. 
Pre-eminently wretched, learn thy own, 
Sad as it feems, to balance and to bear. 190 

In me^ a mian behold, whofe morn ferene, 
Whofe noon of better life, with honour fpent» 
In virttious purpofe, or in honeft aft. 
Drew fair diftinftion on my public name,. 
From thofe among mankind, the nobler few, 195 
Whofe praife is fame : but there, in that true fource 
Whence happinefs with pureft dream defcends. 
In home found peace and love, fupremely Well I 
Union of hearts, confent of wedded wills, 
2y frtendfkip knit, by mutual faith /ecuD'4 200 

Our 
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Our hppes and fears, our earth and heaven the fame ! 
At h&, Amyntor, in my failing age» 
Fallen from fuch height, and with the felon-herd. 
Robbers and outlaws, number'd — ^thought that flill 
iSlings deep the heart, and clothes the cheek with fhame ! 
Then doom'd to feel what guilt alone ihould fear. 
The hand of public vengeance : arm'd by rage. 
Not juftipe ; rais'd to injure, not redrefs ; 
To rob, not guard ; to ruin, not defend : 
^knd aU> O fovereign ReafonI all deriv'd 210 

From Power that claims thy warrant to do wrong ! 
A right divine to violate unblam'd 
Each law, ^ch rule, that, by himielf obferv'd. 
The G#d prefcribes whofe fandion kings pretend ! 
t O Charles I O monarch ! in long exile train'd, 215 
Whole hOpelefs years, th' opprefTor's hand to know 
How hateful and how hard ; thyfclf reliev'd. 
Now hear thy people, groaning under wrongs 
Of equal load, adjure thee by thofe days 
^wanltandwoe, of danger and defpair, 22a 

As heaven has thine, tapity their diftrefs ! 

Yet, from the plain good meaning.of my heart,^ 
Be fa^ th' unhallow'd licence of abufe ; 
fie far th' bitternefs of faintly zeal. 
That impious hid behind the patriot's name 22 f 

Ma(ks hate ^nd malice to the legal throne. 
In juftice founded, circumfcrib'd by laws. 
The prince to guard^but guard the people too : 
Chief, one prime good to guard inviolate. 
Soul of all worth, and turn of human blifs, 230 
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JPaif Freedom, birthright of all thinking kinds^ ^ 

Reafon's great charter, from no king deriv'd. 

By none to be reclaim'd, man'<8 right divdne, 

'Which God, who gave, indelible pronounc'd. 

' But if, difckiming this his heiiven-own'd rightt IJ J 

"This firft bcfttcnnre by which monarchs rule.; 

If, meantthe blcffing, he becomes -the bane. 

The wolf, hot (hepherd, of ^lis fubjeft-floek, 

Ho grind and tear, not (hclter and protedl. 

Wide-wafting where he reigns — to fuch a prince, %J^m 

Allegiance kept were treafon to mankind ; 

And loyalty, revolt from virtue's law. 

For fay, Amyntor, does juft heav-en enjoin 

That we ftiould homage hell ? or bend the knee 

To earthquake, or volcano, when they rage, 24J 

Rend earth's firm frame, and in one boundlefs grave 

Engulph- their thoufands"? Yet, O grief to tell I 

Yet fuch^of late, o'er this devoted land. 

Was public rule. Our fervile ftripes and chains, 

Gur fighs and groans refounding &om the fteep 2 J# 

Of wintery-hill, or wafte untravel'd heath, 

Laf^ refuge, of our wretchednefs, not guilt, 

Proclaim'd it loud to heaven : the arm of power 

Extended fatal, but to crufli the head 

It- ought tolcreen, or with a parent's love »yj 

Reclaim from error; not with deadly hate. 

The tyrant's law, exterminace Who err, 

III this wide ruin were my fortune funk : 
Myfelf, as one contagious to his kind. 
Whom nature, whom the ibcial life renounc'd, ^6# 
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UnfuminonM, iinimpleaded was to death. 
To fhamcfol death adjudg'd ; againft my head 
The price of blood proclaim'd, and at my heels 
Let lcx>re the .murderous cry of human hounds. 
And this blind fury of comnriffion'd rage, 26^ 

Of party-vengeance, to a fetal fce. 
Known and abhorr*d for deeds of direft name. 
Was given in charge : a foe» whom blood-ftain'd zeat 
For what— O hear it not^ all-righteous heaven ! 
Left. thy roos'd thunder barft — for what was deem'd 
Religion's caufe, had favag'd to a brute. 
More deadly fell than hunger ever fUng 
To prowl in wood or wHd. His band he arm'd. 
Sons of perdition, -mifcreants with all guilt 
familiar, and in each dire art of death 27 J 

Train'd ruthlefs up. As tigers on their prey. 
On n^ defencelefs lands thofe fiercer beafts 
Devouring fell : nor that fequeiler'd ihade. 
That fweet reccfs, where Love and Virtue long 
ih happy league had dwelt, which war itfelf 280 

Beheld with reverence, could their fury fcape ; ^ 
DefpoiFd,< defac'd, and wrapt in waftefiil flames : - 
For flame and jrapine their confuming march. 
From hill to v2de, by daily ruin Hiark'd. 
^«. borne by winds along, in baneful cloud, tSt^ 
Embody 'dlocufts from the wing defcend 
On herb, fruit, flower, and kill the ripening year: 
While, wafte behind, deflruftion on their track 
And ghaftly famine wait. My wife and child 
He: dragg'^,^th9, ruffian dragged **Oheav^ I do I, zqi 
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A man, furvivc to tell it ? At the hour 
Sacred to refl, amid the iighs and tearv 
Of all who faw and curs'd his coward-ragje. 
He forc'dj, unpitying^ from their midnight-bed, 
\j menace, or by torture, from their fears ^95 

y laft retreat to learn ; and ftill detains 
Breath his roof accurft, that bed of wives I 
Emelia, and our only pledge of love. 
My blooming Theodora ! — Manhood there. 
And nature bleed — Ah I let not bufy thought ^op 
Search thither, but avoid the fatal coaft : 
Difcovery, there, once more my peace of mind 
Might wreck ; once more to defperation (ink 
My hopes in heaven. He faid : but O fad Mufe I 
Can all thy moving energy, of power 30J 

To (hake the heart, to freeze th' a^refted blood. 
With words that weep, and drains that agonize; 
Can all this mournful magic of thy voice 
Tell what Amyntor feels ? O heaven ! art thou— 
liVhat hav9 1 heard ? — Aurelius ! art thou he ? — 310 
Confudon ! horror ! —that mod wrong'd of men I 
And, O mod wretched too ! alas ! no more. 
No more^a father — On that fatal flood. 
Thy Theodora — At thefe words he fell, 
A deadly cold ran freezing through his veins : 51^ 
And life was on the wing her loath'd abode 
For ever to forfake. As on his way 
The traveller, from heaven by lightning ftruck. 
Is fix'd at once immoveable ;. his eye 
Wi^ terror glaring wild y his flifiening limbs 5^ 
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In fudden marble boand : fo ftood, fo look'd 
The heart-fmote parent at this tale of death, 
Half-utter'd, yet too plain. No fign to rife. 
No tear had force to flow ; his fenfes all. 
Through all their.powera, fnfpended, and fabdued 525 
To chill amazement. Silence for a fpace—- 
Such difmal filence iaddens earth and iky 
Ere firft tlie thunder breaks— on either fide 
Fiird up this interval fevere. At laft, 
:As from fome vifion that to frenzy fires 330 

The fleeper's brain, Amyntor waking wild, 
A poniard, hid beneath his various robe. 
Drew furious forth — Me, me^ he cry'd, on me 
Let all thy wrongs be vifited ; and thus 
My horrors end — then madly would have plung'd 35c 
The weapon's hoftile point.— His lifted arm, 
Aurelius, though with deep difmay and dread 
And anguifh (hook, yet his fuperior foul 
GoUedling, and refuming all himfelf, 
^iz'd fudden : then perufing with ftrid eye, ^^^ 
And beating heart, Amyntor's blooming form ; 
JNor from his air or feature gathering aught 
To wake remembrance, thus at length befpoke. 
O dire attempt ! Whoe'er thou artj yet flay 
Thy hand felf-violent ; nor thus to guilty 34J 

If guilt is thine, accumulating add 
A crime that nature (brinks from, and to which 
Heaven has indulged no mercy. Sovereign Judge ! 
Shall man firft violate the law divine, 
"That plac'd him here dependent on thy nod« 350 
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Keiign'd, tuimunnuring, to awut his hoor 

Of fair difmiffion hence ; fhall man do diis. 

Then date thy prefencc, rufti into thy iight> 

Red with the fin^ and recent from the ftun^ 

<X unrepented blood ? Call home ^y fenfe ;^ 3^]; 

Know what thou art^ and own his hand moft juft^ 

Rewarding or afflii^ing— But fay on. 

My foul, yet trembling at thy frantic deedy 

Recalls thy wprds«> recalls their dire imports 

•They urge me on ; they bid me afk no more-* 3.60 

What would I aik ? My Theodora's fate. 

Ah me ! is known too plain. Have I then (inn'd^ 

Good heaven! beyond all grace— But fhall I blame 

His rage of grief, and in myfelf admit 

Ics wild excefs ? Heaven gave her to my wifli ; 365 

That gift Heaven ha^ rcfum'd : righteous in both» 

For both his providence be ever blcft I 

By (hamc reprefs'd, with rifing wonder fill'd, 
Amyntor, flow recovering into thought, 

^ubmiffive on his knee, the good man's hand 3^0 
Grafp'd clofe, and bore with ardour to his lips. 
His eye, where fear, confufion, reverence fpoke. 
Through fwelling tears, what language cannot tell,. 
Now rofe to meet, now fliunn'd the Hermit's glance, 

^ot awful at him : tilly the various fwell 57J 

Of paiCon ebbing, thus he faultering fpoke : 

What haft thou done i why fav'd a wretch unknown. ? 
Whom knowing ev'n thy goodnefs muft abhor, 
Miftaken man I the honour of thy name, 

<Tby love, truth, duty, all muft be my foes. 380 

I am 



AMVHTOR AN^D THEaDOR A. ^c 

f am — ^Aurelius ! turn that look afide» 

that brow of terror,, while this wretch can fay. 

Abhorrent fay,* be is— Forgplvc me, heaven I 

Forgive me, virtue! if I would renounce 

Whom nature bids me reverence — by her bond, 385 

llolando's fon : by your more facred ties^ 

As to his crimes, an alien to his blood ; 

For crimes like his — 

Rolando's fon? Juft heaven! 
Ha ! here ? and in my power ? A war of thoughts, 390 
All terrible arifing, ihakes my frame 
With doubtful conflift. By one ftroke to reach 
The father's heart, though feas are fpread between^ 
Were great revenge ! — Away : revenge ? on^whom ? 
Alas ! on my own foul ; by rage betray 'd 39^ 

Ev*n to the crime my reafon moil condemns 
In him who ruin'd me. Deep-mov'd he fpoke ;. 
And his own poniard o'er the proflrate youth 
Suipended held* 6ut^ as the welcome blow,r 
^ith arms difplay'd,. Amyntor feem'd to court,. 400 
Behold, in fudden confluence gathering, round 
The natives ftood ; whom kindnefs hither drew> 
The man unknown, with each relieving aid 
Of love and care, as ancient rites ordain, 
,To fuccour and to ferre. Before them came 40$ 
^ontano, venerable fage, whc^e head 
The hand of time with twenty winters* fnow 
Had (hower'd ; and to whofe intelleftual eye 
Futurity, behind her cloudy veil. 
Stands in fair %ht difclos'd. Him, after paufe, 41 q 

Aureliua 
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Aurelius drew apart> and in his care 
Amyntor plac'd ; to lodge him and fecurc ; 
To favc him from himfelf, as one, with grief 
Tcmp^ous, and with rage, diftemper'd deep* 
iThis done, nor waiting for reply, alone ^r J 

He fought the vale, and his calm cottage gained. 

' CANTO in. 

1LX7 |i£RE Kilda's fouthem hills their fummitiift 
^^ With triple fork to heaven, the mounted fun 
Full, from the midmoft, (hot in dazzling (Iream 
His noon-tide ray. And now, in lowing train. 
Were feen flow-pacing weftward o'er the vale g 

The milky mothers, foot purfuing foot. 
And nodding as they move; their oozy meal. 
The bitter healthful herbage of the fliore. 
Around its rocks to graze : * for, ftrange to tellt 
*^rtie hour of ebb, though ever varying found, 19 
As yon pale .planet wheels from day to day 
Her courfe inconflant, their fure inflind feels. 
Intelligent of times; by heaven's own hand, 

* * The cows often feed on the diga mjirtna : and they cm 
dlftinguiih exadlly the tide of ebb from the tide of flood ; though, 
at the fame time, they are not within view of the ihore. When 
^ the tide has ebbed about two hours, then they ftevr their courfe 
diredtly to the neareft ihore, in their ufual order, one after ana« 
ther. I. had occafion to make this obiervation thirteen times in 
Mie week. Martin's Wcfttraiiles of Scotland; p. 156. 

To 
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To all its creatures equal in its care. 

Unerring mov'cL Thefefignsobferv'd, that guide I J 

To labour and repofe a fimple race, 

Thcfe native figns to due repaft at noon. 

Frugal and plain, had wam'd the temperate iile: 

All bat Aurelius. He, unhappy naan, 

if Nature's voice foiicited in vain, s^ 

Nor hour obferv'd, nor due repaft partook* 

The child no morel the mother's fate untold I 

Both in black profped rifing to his eye — 

'Twas anguiih there ; 'twas here diftrading doubt t 

Yet, after long and painful conflid borne, a; 

Where nature, leafon, oft the doubtful fcale 

loclin'd alternate, fammoning each aid 

That virtue lends, and o'er each thought infirm 

Superior rifing, in tlie might of Him, 

Who ftrength from weaknefs, as from darknefs light, jo 

Omnipotent can draw; again refign'd. 

Again he facrific'd, to heaven's high v^ill, 

Eachfoothing weaknefs of a parent's breaft; 

The figh foft memory prompts; the tender tear. 

That, ftreaming o'er an objed lov'd and loft, jr 

With mournful tragic tortures and delights, 

Relieves-us, while its fweet oppreftion loads, ^ 

And, by admitting, blunts the fting of woe* 

As reafon thus the mental ftorm feren'd. 
And through the darknefs (hot her fun-bright ray 40 
That ftrengthens while itehears; behold from far 
Amyntor. flow-approaching! on his front. 
O'er each funk feature forrow had diftus'd 

Vol. ULUU I Attraaioa 
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Attradlion, fweetly fad. His noble pott, 

Majeftk in dtftrefs, Aurelius mark'd ; 4( 

And, unrcfifting, felt his bofom flow 

With focial foftncfs. Strait, before the door 

Of his mofs-filver'd cell they fat them down 

In counterview : and thus the youth began. 

With patient ear, with calm attention, mark 50 
Amyntor's ftory : then, asjufticefees,. 
On either hand, her equal balance weigh, 
Abfolve him> or condemn — But oh, may I, 
A father's name, when truth forbids^^ to praife,. 
UnMam'd prononnce ? that name to every fon jcf 

By heaven made facied ; and by Nature's hand,. 
With Honour, Duty, Love, her triple pate, 
Fenc'd ftrongly round, to bar the rude approach 
Of each irreverent thought. — Thefe eyes, ala« L 
The curs'd effeRs of fanguinary zeal 66 

Too near beheld : its madnefs how extreme ; 
How blind its fury, by the prompting prieft. 
Each ty rant '& ready inftrument of ill, 
Train'don to hdy mifchief. Scene abhorr'dl 
Rll Crueky let loofe in Mercy's name : . Sg 

Intolerance, while o'er the frefe-bom mind 
Her heavieft chains were caft, ber iron fcoufge- 
Severed hung, yet daring to appeal 
That Power whofe law is meeknefs ; and, for deeds 
.That outrage heaven, belying heaven's, command. 7 of 

Flexile of will, misjudging, though fincere, 
Rolando caught the fpread infedion,. plung'd 
Implicit into guilt, and headlong urg'd 

His 
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His courfe unjuft to violence and rage. 
Unmanty rage ! when nor the charm divine 7^ 

Of Beauty, nor the Matron's facred age> 
Secure from wrongs could innocence fecure. 
Found reverence or diftinftion. Yet fuftain'd 
By confcious worth within^ the matchlefs pair 
Their threatening fate, imprifonment and fcom 8d 
Attd death denouncM, unfhrinking, unfubdaed 
To murmur or complaint, fuperior bore. 
With patient hope, with fortitude refign'd. 
Nor built on pride, nor counting vain applaufe; 
But calmly conftant, without effort great, 8; 

What reafon didates, and what heaven approves* 
But how proceed, Aurelius ? in what fouoda. 
Of gracious cadence, of aifuaiive power. 
My further ftory clothe ? O could I ftcal 
From Harmony her fofteft-warbled drain 90 

Of melting air I or Zephyre's vernal voice ! 
Or Philomela's fong, when love dilTolves 
To liquid blandifhment his evening-lay» 
All nature fmiling round ! then might I fpealc ; 
Then might Amyntor, unoffending, telU 9 j 

How unperceiv'd and fecret through his brcaft. 
As morning rifes o'er the midnight-ihade^ 
What firft was ow'd humanity to 6otJ^, 
Affifting piety and tender thought. 
Grew fwift and filent into love for one: too 

My fole offence— if love can then offend. 
When virtue lights and reverence guards its. flame. 

la O Tbe<H 
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O Theodora ! who thy world of charms, 
TBat foul of fwcetnefs, that foft glow of youths 
Warm on thy ch^ek, and beaming from thine eye, loj 
Unmov'd could fee ? that dignity of cafe, 
Thatgraci&of air, by happy nature thineJ 
For all in thee was native ; from within 
Spontaneous flowing, as fome equal ftream 
From itr unfailing fource I and thea too feea iiOl 

In milder Hgl ts; by forrow's fhading hand 
Touch'd into power more exquifitcly foft. 
By tears iKlom'd, intender'd by diftrefs, 
Q-fweetnefs without name ! when Love looks on 
With Pity'smeltingeye, that to the foul %jif 

Dudearsi -ennobles her, whom fate afflidlv 
Or fortune leaves unhappy! -Faifion then 
Kefines to Virtue: then a purer train 
Of heaven-infpir'd emotions, undebas'd 
By felf-regard, or ihought of due return, * i 2©- 

The breaft expanding, all its .powers exalt 
To emulate what reafon beft conceives 
Of love celeftial.; whofe prevcnient aid 
Fc»bids approaching ill ; or gracious draws. 
When the. lone heart with anguifh inly bleeds,. 1 2|. 
From pain its^iling;, its bittcrnefs from woe ! 

By thi« plain caurtfliip of the honeft heart 
To pity mov'd, at length my pleaded vows 
Thfl gentle maid with unreludlant ear 
Would oft admits would oft endearing crown ija 
'With foiilesi of kind aflent, with looks that fpofce^ 
lahJufliingfoftnefs, her chafU bofomtouch'd 

z To 
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To mutual love. O fortune's faireft hour ! 
Ofecn, but not cnjoy'd, juft hail'd and loft 
h'ftattcring brightnefs! Theodora,*s form, 13 j 

Event unfear'd ! had caught Rolando's eye: 
And Love, if wild Dcfire, of Fancy born. 
By furious paffions nurs'd, that facred name : 

Profanes not. Love his ftubborn breaft diflblv'd 
Totraniient goodnefs. But my thought (hrinks back^\ 
Relu^lant to proceed : and filial awe. 
With pious hand, would o'er a parent's crime 
The veil of filence and oblivious night 
Permitted dirow.. Hi^ impious fuit repell'd^ 
^w'd from her eye,, and from her lip fevere 14^ 

Daih'd with indignant fcom ; each harbour'd thought 
Of foft emotion or of focial fcnfd. 
Love, Pity, Kindnefsi, alien to a foul 
That Bigot-rage embofoms, fled at once : 
Ahd all the favage reaflum'd his breaft. i^o^ 

'Tis juft, he cry'd : whb thus invites difdain, 
Dcferves repulfe ; he who, by flave-like arts, 
. Would meanly fteil what force may nobler take. 
And, greatly daring, dignify the deed. 
'JVben next we meet, our mutual blufli to fpare, i^lj 
Thine from diiTembling^ from bafe flattery mine. 
Shall be my care This threat, by brutal fcom 
Keen'd and embitter'd, terrible to both. 
To one prov'd fatal. Silent- wafting griefi 
^Qie mortal worm that on Emilia's frame x6o 

Had prey'd unfeen, now deep through all her pdfwer8^ 
Its poifon fpread, and kill 'd their vital growth. : ^ 
: / 1 3 Sickening^ 
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Sickening^ flie funk beneath this double weight 
Of (hame and horror. — Dare I yet proceed ? 
Aureliiis, O moft injur'd of mankind I i6f 

Shall yet my tale, exafperating, add 
To woe, new anguifh ? and to grief, defpair— 
She is no more — 

O Providence feverc ! 
Aor^Hus fmote his breaft, and groaning cry'd.;; j^o 
Bot curb'd a fecond groan, repell'd the voice 
Of froward grief: and to the Will fupreme, 
Jn jullice awful, lowly bending his. 
Nor figh, Dor murmur, nor repining plaint, 
$y all the war of nature though affaird, i^^j 

Efc^p'd his lips. What ! (hall we from heaven's grace 
With life receiving happinefs, our (hare 
Of ill refufe ? And are afflidions aught 
But mercies in^difguife-? th' alternate cup^ 
-Medicinal though bitter, and prepared 189 

By Lovc'3 own hand for falutary ends. 
But were they ills indeed.j can fond Complaint 
.Arreft Ae wing of Time ? Can Grief command 
This noon-day fun to roll hi« flaming orb 
^ack to yon eaftern coaft, and bring again q gj^ 

The hours of ycfterday ? or from the womb 
Of that. unfounded deep the bury'd corfe 
To light and life reftorei Bk(l pair, farewelll 
Yet, yet a few (hort days of erring grief, 
Of human fondn^fs iighing in the brea(l, t ^ 

And forrow is no more. Now, gentle yoath^ 
And let me call thoe foo ^for O that name 
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Thy faith, thy friendfhip, thy true portion bonie 

Of pains fot ifte, too fadly have deferv*d) 

On with thy nde. 'Tis mine, when heaven affli^ igf 

To hearken and adore.. The patient man 

Thas fpoke : Amyntor thus his dory dos'dk 

As dumb with anguiih found the bed of death ^ 
Weeping we knelt> to mine fhe faintly rais'd 
Her clofing eyes ; then fixing, in cold gaze> 4Qi<^ 

On Theodora's face — O fave ray child ! 
^he faid ; and, fhrinking froin her pillow, ilq>t 
Without a groan, a pang. In hallow'd earth 
I faw her fhtouded ; bade eternal |)eace 
Her (hade receive, and, with the trueft tears> ^o; 
Afie^ioQ everwept^ her duft bedew'd^ 

What then remain'd for honour or for love ? 
What, b\it that fcene of violence to fly. 
With guilt profan'd^ and terrible with death> 
Rolando's fatal roof. Late at the houi*, 2 io 

When (hade and filence e'er this nether orb 
With drowiJeft influence reign, the waining mocm 
Afcending mournful in the midnight fphere ; 
On that drear fpot, within whofe cavem'd womb 
Eailia fleeps, and by the turf that veils £i{ 

Herhonour'd clay, alone and kneeling there 
I found my Hie^ora ! thrill'd with awe^ 
With iacred terror, which the time, the place^ 
Pour'd on' u^, fadly-folemn> I too bent 
My trembling knee j and lock'd in her*s my band tio 
Acrofs her parent's grave. By this dread fcenei 
By night's pakrc^geatl By yon glorious tiaia 

^4 O^ 
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Of ever-moving fires that round her bum I ' 

By death's dark empire 1 by the iheeted dud ^ 

That once was man« now mouldering here below I 2 J} 

But chief by her's, at whofe nodlurnal tomb^ 

Reverent we kneel ! and by her nobler part, 

Th' unbody'd fpirit hovering near, perhaps. 

As witnefs to our vows ! nor time, nor chance. 

Nor aught but death's inevitable hand, 250 

Shall e'er divide our loves. — ^I led her thence : 

To where, fafe-ftation'd in a iecxet bay. 

Rough of defcent, and brown with pendent pines 

That murmur'd to the gale, our bark was moor'd. 

We faird->-But, O my father; can I fpeak zzf 

What yet remains ? yon ocean black with ftorm I 

Its ufelefs fails rent from the groaning pine ! 

The fpeechlefs crew aghaft ! and that loft fair ! 

Still, ftill I fee her! feel her heart pant thick i 

And hear her voice, in ardent vows to heaven 240 

For me alone preferr'd ; as on my arm. 

Expiring, finking with her fears flie hung! 

I kifs'd her pale cold cheek ! with tears adjur'd. 

And won atlaft, with fums of proffered gold. 

The boldeft mariners, this precious charge 24J 

Inftant tofave; and, in the Ikiff fecur'd. 

Their oars acrofs the foamy flood to ply 

With unremitting arm. I then prepared 

To follow her — That moment, from the deck, 

A fea fwell'd o'er, and plung'd me in the gulph. t^^ 

Nor me alone : its broad and billowing fweep 

Muft have involv'd her too. Myfterioui heaven I 
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My faraf love on her devoted head 

Drew down-:— It maft be fo I the judgment dor 

To me and mine : or was Amyntor fav'd t j j 

For its whole quiver of remaining wrath ? 

For ftorms mom fierce ? for pains of fharper fting ? 

And years of death to come ^ — Nor further voice. 

Nor flowing tear his high-wrought grief fupply'd : 

With arms outfpread, with eyes in hopelef» gaze 2M 

Tpiieaven uplifted^ motionlefs and mute 

He ftood, (he mournful (embknce of defpair. 

The lamp of day, though from mid-noon dedin'd, . 
Still flaming with full ardor, fhot on earth 
Oppreffive brightnefs round ; till in foft ileam 26 1 
From ocean's bofom his light vapour's drawn» 
With grateful intervention o'er the iky 
Their veil difFufive fpread; the fcene abroad 
Soft-fhadowing, vale and plain, and dazzling hill. 
Aurelius, with his gueft, the weflem cliff* j^^ 

Afcending flow, beneath its marble roof. 
From whence in double flream a lucid fource 
Roird founding forth, and, where with dewy wing 
Frefh breezes play'd, fought refuge and repofe^ 
Till cooler hours arife. The fubjed ifle jj j 

Her village-capital, where health and peace 
Are tutelary gods ; her fmall domain 
Of arable and pafture, vein'd with ftreams 
That branching bear refrefhful moiflure on 
To field and mead ; her flraw-roof 'd temple rode, 2Z6 
Where piety, not pride, adoring kneeb, 

.... Lv 
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Lay full in view. From fcene to fcene aroimd 
Aureliusigaz'<l ; and, fighing, thas began. 
; Not we alone ^ alasi in every dime. 
The human race are fons of forrow born, i8j 

Heirs of tranfmitted labour and difeafe. 
Of pain and grief, from fire to fon derivM^ 
All have their mournful portion ; all muft bear 
Th* imfos'd condition of tbeir mortal ftate» 
Viciffitudeoffuffcring^ Caft thine eye .29* 

Where yonder vale, Amyntor, floping fpreads 
Full tothenoon^de beam its primrofe-hp. 
From hence due eaft. Amyntor look'd, and (aW, 
)^ot without wonder at a fight fo ftrange, 
Where thriceihree females, earneil each and arm'd 29^ 
With rural inftniments, the foil prepar'd 
For future harveft. Thefe the trenchant fpade. 
To turn the mold and break th' adhefive clods. 
Employed afliduous. Thofe, with equal pace. 
And arm alternate, ftrew'd its frefh lap white 300 

With fruitful Ceres 4 while, in train behind, 
Thttce more th* encumbent harrow heavy on 
O*er-labour'd drew, and clos'd the toilfome tafk*. 
,; Behold ! Auielios thus his fpeech renew*4> 
From that foft fex, too delicately fram'd joj 

For toils like thefe, the tafk of rougher man. 
What yet noccflity demands feverc. 
Twelve funs have purpled thefe encircling hilh 
-With onent beams, as many nights along 
Their dewy fummits drawn th' alternate veil JiO 

Of «darknei€« fince^ in unpropitious hour. 
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The hufbands of thofewidow'd mates, who now 
Tor both muft labour, launch'd, in queft of food. 
Their ifland-fltiflf adventurous on the deep. 
Them, while Ac fwceping net fecure they plung'd 3 1 j 
The finny race to fnare, whofe fbodful (hoals 
Each creek and bay innumerable croud. 
As annual on from (hore to fliore they move 
In watery caravan ; them, thus intent, 
Daric from the fouth a guftof furious wing, 320 

Up-fpringing, drove to fca : and left in tears, 
lliis little world of brothers and of friends ! 
Bat when, at evening hour, disjointed planks. 
Borne on the furging-tide, and broken oars. 
To fight, with fatal certainty, reveal'd 32 j 

The wreck before furraiz'd ; one general groan. 
To heaven afcending, {poke the general breafl 
With (harpeft anguifh pierc'd. Their ceafelefs plaint. 
Through thefe hoarfe .rocks, on this refounding (hoie,'x 
At morn was heard : at midnight too were feen, 330 
Difconfolate on each chill mountain's height. 
The mourners fpread, exploring land and fea 
With eager gaze— till from yon leffer ifle. 
Yon ronnd of mofs^clad hills, Borera nam'd— 
Full north, behold! above the foaringlark, 33^ 

Its dizzy cliffs afpire, hung round and white 
With curling mifts— rat laft from yon hoar hills. 
Inflaming the brown air with fudden blaze. 
And ruddy undulation, thrice three fires, 
like meteois waving in a moonlefs iky, ' 54* 

Ov9 
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Our eyes, yet unbelieving^ (aw diftindl, • . ^ 

Succeffive kindled , and from night to night 

Renewed continuous^ Joy^ with wild exceis^ . 

f ook her gay turn to rdgn ; and Nature now 

From raptntewcpt : yet ever and anon . 34^* 

By fad coi^edlure damp'd, and anxioQ» thought 

How from yon rocky prifon to releafe 

Whom the deep fea immures (their only boat 

Deftroy'dJ and whom th' inevitable ficgc 

Of hunger mufl aflault^ But hope fuilains . 5^ 

The human he^irt: and now their faithful wives,- 

With love-taught (kill and vigour not their own. 

On yonder field th' autumnal year prepare*; 

V Amyntor, who the tale diftrefsful heard 

With fympathizing forrow, on himfelf, 35^ 

On his feverer fate, now pondering deep. 

Wrapt by fad thought the hill unheeding left ; 

And reach'd, with fwerving ftep, the diftant ftrani 

Above,, around,^ in cloudy circles wheel'd. 

Or failing level on the polar gale 36a 

That cool with evening rofe, a thoufand wings, - 

The fummer-nations of thefe pregnant cliffs, 

Play'd fportive round, and to the fun outfpread 

Thpir various plumage ; or in wild notes hail'd 

His parent-beam that animates and chears 365 

All living kinds. He, glorious from amidft 

* The author who relates this (lory adds, that the produce of 
^rain that feafon was the mod plentiful they had fcen for man^ 
vears before. Vide Martin*s Defcriptiun ot' the Weftern Ifles of 
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A pomp of golden clouds, di' Atlantic flood 
Beheld oblique, and o*er its azure bread 
Wav'd one unbounded blufli : a fcene to ftfike 
fpth ear and eye with wonder and delight I 2^9 

But, loft to outward fcnfe, Amyntor pafs'd 
Regardlcfs on, througli other walks convey'd 
Of baleful profpeft ; which pale Faicy rais'd 
InceiTant to herfelf, and fabled o'er 
Wiith darkeft night, meet region for defpair ! 37 J 

Irill northward, where the rock its fea-wafh'd bafe 
Projc^s athwart and fliuts the bounded fcene. 
Rounding its point, he rais'd hi^ eyes and fitw^ 
At diftance faw, defcending on the (hore. 
Forth from their anchc^'d boat, of men unknown 3 So 
A double band, who by their geftures ftrange 
There fix'd with wondering : for at once they knelt 
"With hands upheld^ at once, to heave.n, asfeem'd, 
Oneg;eneral hymn pour'd forth of vocal praife. 
Thf n, flowly rifing, forward mov'd their fteps ; ^Zf 
Slow as they mov d, behold ! amid the train. 
On either £de fupported, onward came > 

Pale and of piteous look, a penfive maid; 
As one by wafting ficknefs fore aftail'd, 
Pr plung'd in grief profound — Oh, all ye powers I..399 
Amyntor ftarting, cry'd, and (hot his foul 
In rapid glance before him oa her face. 
Illufion! no — it cannot be. My blood 
Runs chill : my feet are rooted here--and feet 
Tq mock my hopes, it wears her gracious ibrm. 395 
^Tht fpirits who thit ocean wafte and wild 
. _ Still 
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Still hover round, or walk thcfe ifles unfccn, 

Prefenting oft in piftur'd vifion ftrangc 

The dead or abfcnt, have on yon (hapeaddm'd^ 

Salike my love; of unfubftantial air, 4GfOf 

Embody'd featur'd it with all her diarmss— 

And lo ! behold !' its eyes are fix'd' on mine 

Widi gaze tranfported — Ha! (he faints, flic faflsf 

He ran, he flew : hiis clafping arms receiv'd 

Her finking weight — O earth, and air, and fea! 405^ . 

'Tis fhd 'tis Theodora ! Power divine^ 

Whofe goodnefs knows no bounds, thy hand is here,- 

Omnipotent in mercy ^ Ashefpoke, 

Adown his cheek, through (hi vering joy and doubt, ^ 

The tear faft-falling ftream'd. My love ! my life ! 4i<r 

Soul of my wifhes ! lav'd beyond all faith ! 

Return to fife and me. O fly, my friends. 

Fly, and from yon tranflucent fountain bring' 

The living ftream. Thou dearer to my foul 

Than all the fumfefs wealth this fea entombs, 41 J 

My Theodora, yet awake : *tis I, 

*Tis poor Amyntor calls thee I At that name;. 

That potent name, her fpirit from the verge 

Of death recall'd, ihe trembling rais'd her eyes; 

Trembling, his neck with eager graip entwin'd, 420^ 

And murmur'd out his name : then funk again ; 

Then fwoon'd upon his bofom, through excefs 

Of blifs unhop'd, too mighty for her frame. 

The rofe-bud thus, that to the beam fercne 

Of morning glad unfolds her tender charms, 4x5 

Shrinks and expires baicath the noon-day blaze. 

Moments 
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Moments of dread fufpenfe — bat foon to ceafe I 
For now, while on her face thefe men unknown 
The ftrcamy with cool afperfion^ bufy caft^ 
His eyes beheld^ with wonder and amaze, 439 

Beheld in them— his friends I th' adventuroas few>. 
Who bore her to the fldff I whofe daring flcill 
Kad fav'd her from the deept As, o'er her check. 
Rekindling life,, like morn, its lig^t difFus'd 
In dawning purple ', from their lips he leara'd,. 4.5 j^ 
How toyoaifle, yoa round of mofs-cladhills^ 
Boiea nam'd, before the tempeft borne,, 
Thefe iflanders, thrice three,, then prifoiv'd there,, 
(&> heavea oidain'd) with utmoft peril run,. 
With toil invincible, from (heke and rock. 44^ 

Their boat preferv'd, and to this happy coail 
Its prow directed iafe — He heard no more i. 
The reft already known, his every {cnfe„ 
His full colledkd foul, on her alone 
Was fix'd, was hung enraptur'd,. while thefe {bunds, 44J; 
This voice, as of an angel, pierc'd his ear. 

Amyntor ! O my life's recovered hope I 
My fouj's defpair and rapture I — can this be I 
Am I on earth ? and do thefe arms indeed 
Thy real form enfold I Thou dreadful deep ! 45^ 
Ye fhores unknown i ye wild impending hiUs! ' 

Dare I yet truft my fenfe i — O yes, 'tis he 1 
*Tis he himfelf i My eyes, my bounding heart,. 
Confefs their living lord I What fhall I fay ? 
How vent the boundlefs tranfport that expands 4 re 
My labouring thought ? th' unutterable blifs,, 
Joy, wonder^ gratitude^ that.pai4.t0 death. 
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The brctft they charm ? — Amyntor, O fupport 

This rwimmtng brain : I woald hot now ht torn 

Again from life and thee ; nor caufe thy heart 460 

A fecond pang. At this, dilated high 

The fwcU of joy, moft fatal where its force 

Is felt moft exquiiite» a timely vent 

Now foand, and broke in tender dews away 

Of heart-relieving tears. As o'er its charge, 46J 

"With fheltering wing, folicitoufly good. 

The guardian-genius hovers, fo the youth. 

On her lov'd face, arduous and alarm'd. 

In filent fondneis dwelt : while all his foul. 

With trembling tcndernefs of hope and fear 47^ 

Pleafingly pain'd, was all employed for her ; 

The rouz'd emotions warring in her breaft. 

Attempering, to compofe^ and gradual fit 

For further joy her foft imprcffive frame. 

O happy ! though as yet thou know'ft not half ^fj 
The blifs that waits thee ! but, thou gentle mind, 
Whofe figh is pity, and whofe fmile is love. 
For all who joy or forrow, arm thy bread 
With that bell temperance, which from fond excefs. 
When rapture lifts to dangerous height its powers, 480 
Kefledive guards. Know then — and let calm thoughit 
On wonder wait — fa^ refug'd in this ifle. 
Thy god-like father lives I and lo — but curb, 
KepreOs the tranfport that o'erheavcs thy heart ; 
•Tis he — look yonder — he, whofe reverend fteps 485 
The mountain's fide defcend ! — Abrupt from his 
Her hand (he drew ; and, as on wings upborne. 
Shot o'er the ^ace betweeiu He (Smv » he knevr, . 



AMYfiTOR AND THEODORA, i^^ 

Aftoniih'd knew, before him* on her knee. 

His Theodora ! To his arms he rais'd 490 

The loft lov'd fair, and in his bofom prefs^d* 

My Either ! — O my child I at once they cry'd 2 

Nor more. The reft ecftatic filence /poke. 

And Nature from her inmoft feat of fenfe 

Beyond all utter^ce mov'd« On this bleft fcene, 495 

Where emulous in either bofom ftrove 

Adoring gratitude, earth, ocean, air. 

Around with foftening afpedl feem'd to fmile ; 

And heaven, approving, look'd delighted down. 

Nor theirs alone this blifsful hour : the joy, 500 
With inftant flow, from (hore to (hore along 
Diftiiftye ran ; and all th' exulting ifle 
About the new-arriv'd was pour'd abroad. 
To hope long loft, by miracle regained I 
In each plain bofom Love and Nature wept : 505 

While each a ftre, a hufband, or a friend, 
Einbracing held and ki&'d. 

Now, while the fong. 
The choral hymn, in wildly-warbled notes. 
What Nature didates when the full heart prompts, 5 1 o 
Beft harmony, they grateful fouls eftus'd 
Aloud to heaven ; Montano, reverend Seer, 
(Whofe eye prophetic far through time's abyfs 
Could (hoot its beam, and there the births of fate. 
Yet inmiature and in their caufes hid, 5 1 ; 

lUumin'd fee) a fpace abftraded ftood : 
His frame with fliivery horror ftirr'd, his eyea 
Fromoatward vifionbeld, and all the man 

V01..JLXJIJ, K ILnUme^ 
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Entranc'd in wonder at th' unfolding fcene. 

On fluid air, as in a mirror fecn, 520 

And glowing radiant, to his mental flght* 

They fly ! he cry *d, they melt in air away. 
The clouds that long fair Albion's heaven o'ercafti 
With tempeft dclug'd, or with flame devour'd 
Ker droc^ing plains : while dawning rofy round 525 
A purer morning lights up all her &ies ! 
He comes, behold ! the great deliverer comes 1 
Immortal William, bonie triumphant on. 
From yonder orient, o'er propitious fejw, 
WJiite with the fails of his unnmnbcr'd fleet,. jjo 

A floating foreft, ftretch'd from Ihoretafhorc! 
See ! with fpread wings Britannia's genius flies. 
Before his prow ; commands the fpecding gales 
To waft him on ; and, o'er the hero's head, 
Inwreath'd with olive bears the lawrel-crown„ ^35: 
Bled emblem, peace with liberty reflor'd ! 
And hark ! from either ftrand, which nations hide> 
To welcome-in true freedom's day renew'd 
What thunders of acclaim ! Aurelius, man 
By heaven belov'd, thou too that facred fun 540 

Shalt live to hail ; ihalt warm thee in his fhine i 
I fee thee on the flowery lap difFus'd 
Of thy k)v'd vale, amid a finiling race 
From this bleft pair to fpring : whom equal faith,. 
And equal fondaefa, in foft league fhall hold J45 

From youth to reverend age ; the calmer hours 
Of thy laft day to fweetcn and adorn ; 
Through life thy comfort, and in death thy crowiL 

TO 
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TO T H E 

DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH^, 

YOUR Grace has given leave, that thefe few Poems 
(hould appear in the world under the patronage of 
yovLT name* But this leave would have been refufed, I 
know, had yon cxpeded to find your own praifes, 
however juft, .in any part of the prefent addrefs, I do 
not fay it, my Lord, in the ftile of compliment. Ge- 
nuine modefty, the companion and the grace of true 
merit, may be furely diftinguilhed from the affedlation of 
it: as furdy.as the native glpwing of 'a fine complexion 
from that artificial colouring, which is ufbd, in vain, 
to*fupply what Nature had denied,.»or has refumed* 

Yet, permit me juft to hint, my Lord, while I rc- 
ftrain my pen from all enlargement^ that if the faireft 
public xhara^rmuft be raifed upon private virtue, as 
furely it muff, your Grace has laid already the fccureft 
foundation of the former, in the latter^ The eyes of 
mankind are therefore turned upon you : and, from 
what you are known to have done^ in one way, they 
reafonably Ick^v for whatever can be expeded from a 
great and good man, in the other. 

The Author of thefe lighter amulements hopes foon 
to prefent your Grace with fomething more folid, more 
deferving ypiir attention, in the li& of the firft Duke 
of Marlborough+. 

* This dedication was prefixed by the author to a fmall collec- 
tion of his poems, publiihed in 1762. N. 
. f A.ii^k which has not yet appeared. N. 

K2 Ym 
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You will then fee, that faperior talents for war hare 
been, though they rarely are, accompanied with equal 
abilities for negociation : and that the fame extenfive 
capacity, which could guide all the tumultuous fcenes 
of the camp, knew how to diied, with equal fltill, the 
calmer but more perplexing operations of the cabinet* 

In the mean while, that you may live to adorn the 
celebrated and difficult title you wear; that you may 
be, like bim, the defender of your country in days <^ 
public danger ; and in times of peace, what is perhaps 
lefs frequently found, the friend and patron of thofe 
ufeful and ornamental arts, by which human nature 
is exalted, and human fociety rendered more h^ppy : 
^thity my Lord, is refpedtfully diewifh oi 

•TO'URC It ace's 

> jnoft obedient 

humble fervant* 
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RHYME: 



ADDRSSaSD TO 



A CERTAIN NOBLE LORD. 



Xa 



TO THE AVTHOR OF THE FOLLOWING P OEM* 



'* It has no faulty, x>r I na faults c«i {py:: 
• •• It is all beauty, or in blindnefs I/' 



, Jmfrimatur^ 

meofericuk^ 



.CH E8TE1.F I ErLD 



C i« J 
TRUTH IN RHYME. 

ADVE RTISEMENT. 

THE following extraft from his Majefty's Speech 
•toixjth ifonfcs of Parliament, which, by every 
man in his dominions, would be thought the nobleft 
vintrodu^on to a PDcmx)f tlie firft merit, is peculiarly 
fuitable to introduce this. However unequal thefe 
vcrfes may be to the fubjeA they attempt to adorn, this 
-Angular advantage will be readily allowed them. It 
-will, at the fame time, l)e the fulleft and beft explana- 
tion of the Author's meaning, on a theme fointercft- 
ong and uncommon* The words are theie : 

MARCH 3, r'j&u 
* • * In confeqHencc of the aft paffed in the reiga 
-of my late glorious predeceiTor, King William the 
Third, for fettling the fueceffion to the Crown in my 
family, the commilSons of the Judges have been made 
•during their good b^iavioan But notwithflanding 
that wife provision, .their offices have determined upon 
the demife of the Crown, or at the expiration of fix 
months afterwards, in every inftance of that nature 
"which has happened, 

I look upon the independency and oprightnefs of the 

Jttdges of the land as efTential to the impartial admi- 

K 4 nitration 
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niftradon of Jaftice; as one of the beft fecorities of the 
rights and liberties of my loving fubjedh ; and as moft 
condocive to the honour of the Crown. And I comenoir 
to recommend this intereiting objed to the confideradon 
of Parliament ; in order that fuch fiuther prorifion, at 
(hall be moft expedient, may be made, for feammg the 
Judges in the enjoyment of their offices , durmg their good 
hehavioKT, notnuithjiimding arty fuch demife. 



AS T R E A, ddeft bom of Jove, 
, Whom all the gods revere and love. 
Was ient, while man deferv'd their caie. 
On earth to dwell, and govern there : 
Till fining earth by heaven anaw'd. 
Till fick of violence and fraud. 
Abandoning the guilty crew. 
Back to her native Iky Ihe flew* 
There, ftation'd in the Virgin-fign, 
She long has ceas'd on earth to (hine; 
Or if, at dmes, (he deigns a fmile, 
'Tis chief o'er Britain's favour'd ifle. 

For there — ^her eye with wonder fix'd I 
That wonder too with pleafnre mix'd i 
She now beheld, in blooming youth. 
The Patron of all worth and truth ; 
Not where the virtues moft rcfort. 
On peaceful plains, but in a court I 
Not in a cottage, all-unknown ; 
She found him ieated on a thxoiie ! 

What 
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What £ibles paint, what -poeu fing. 
She found in faft— a Patriot-king! 

Bnt as a fight, fo nobly new, 
Defcrv'd, fhe thought, a nearer view; 
To where, by filver-ftreaming Thames* 
Afcends the palace of St« James, 
Swift through furrounding (hades of night. 
The goddefs (hot her beamy flight. 
Sheftopp'd; and the revealing ray 
filaz'd round her favourite, where he lay. 
In fweet rqx>fe : o'er all his face, 
Repofe (hed fofter bloom and grace I 
But fearful left her fun-bright glare 
Too foon might wake him into care, 
(For fplendid toils and weary ftate 
Are every monarch's envy'd fate) 
The ftream of circling rays to (hroud. 
She drew an interpofing cloud. 

In all the filence of furprize. 
She gaz*d him o'er i She faw arke. 
For gods can read the human breaft. 
Her own ideas there impreft I 
And that his plan, to bleis mankind. 
The plan now brightening in his mind. 
May ftory's whiteft page adorn. 
May (hine through nations yet unbom» 
$he calls Urbania to her aid« 

At once the fair ethereal maid. 
Daughter of Memory, and Jove, 
Oefcending quits her lacoel'dgiovcr . . -^ 

Loofc 
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Looieto the gale her azure robe; 
Borne, in her left, a flarry globe. 
Where each fuperior fou of fame 
WiH find infc ribed hi» deathlefs |iamc» 
Her right fuftains th'dmmortal lyre» 
To praife due merit, or infpire. 

Behold — Mrea^thus began— 
The friend of virtue and of maa! 
Calm reafon fee, in early youth ! 
See, in a princ?« the foul of truth! 
With love of juftice, tender fenfe 
For fuffering worth and innocence! 
Who means to build his happy reign 
On this bleft maxim, .wife and plain — 
Though plain, how feldom underfloodl 
That, to be great, he mud be, good* 
His bread is open tayour eye ; 
Approach, Urania, mark, and try. 
This bofom needs no thought to hide: 
This virtue dares our fearch Abide. 

The facred fountains. to fecure 
Of juftice, undifturb'd and pure 
From hopes or fears, from fraud or force. 
To ruffle or to ftain their courfe ; 
That thefe may flow ferene and free. 
The law muft independent be^: 
Herminifters, as in my fight. 
And mine alone, difpenfmg. right ^ 
Of piercing eye, of judgment clear. 
As honour, juft, as tfuth* fmcdxe* 

Wfth 
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With temper, firm, with fpirit, fagc, 
Ihe Mansfields of each fature age. 

And this prime blefling is ta fpring 
From yoQtfa in purple! '£rom a king J 
Who, true to his imperial truft. 
His greatnefs founds in being jufl; 
Prepares, like yon afcending fun. 
His glorious race with joy to run. 
And, where his gracious eye appears. 
To blefsthe world he lights and chears! 

Such worth with equal voice to fing, 
Urania, ftrike thy boldeft ftring ; 
. And truth, whofe voice alone is praife. 
That here infpires, (hall guide the lays* 
Begin ! awake his gentle ear 
>With founds that monarchsjutrely hear. 
He merits, let him know ovr love. 
And you. record, what I approve. 

She ended : and the* heaven-born maid, 
"With foft furprize, his form furvcy'd. 
She faw what chaftily of thought. 
Within his ftainlefs bofom wrought ; 
Then fix'd on earth her fober eye. 
And, paufing, ofier'd this reply. 

Nor pomp 'of fong, nor paint of art. 
Such truths (hould to the world impart. 
My talk is but, in fimple vcrfe, 
Thcfc pronMs'd wonders to rehearfe : 
And when on thefe our verfe we raife. 
The plaineft is the nobleft praife. 

Yet 
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Yet xnoie; a vixtuous doubt remains : 
Would fuch a^prince pennit my iliains ? 
Defervingy but ftill (hunning fame. 
The homage due he might difclaim. . 
A prince^ who rules, to fave, mankind, . 
His praife would, .in their virtue, find j 
Would deem their ftrid regard to laws, . 
Their faith and worth, his beft applaufe. 
Then, Britons, your juft tribute bring. 
In deeds, to emulate your king ; 
Ih virtues, to redeem your age 
From venal views and party-rage* 
On his example fafely reft ; 
He calls, he courts you to be bleft; 
As friends, as brethren, to unite 
In one firm league of juft and right* 

My part is laft ; if Britain yet 
A lover boafts of truth and wit. 
To him thefe grateful lays to fend. 
The Monarch's and the Mufe's friend ; 
And whofe fair name, in facred rhymes. 
My voice may give to lateft times. 

She faid ; and, after thinking o'er 
The men in place near half a fcore. 
To ftrike at once all fcandal mute, 
Hiegoddeis found, and fix'd on Bute* 



T*C 



T t> T H t 

AUTHOR OF THE PRECEDING POEM* 

'BY U h E«<tUI R S. 

WE L L— -now, I think, w6-fhall be wifcr. 
Cries Gfrab, who reads the Advertifec* 
Here's Trittk in Rhyme^a glorious treat ! 
It furely maft abufe the great; 
Ferfas^ the king ; «— withoot difpute 
'Twill fall moft denlifh hard on Bute. 

Thrice he reviews his parting (hilling. 
At lafl refolves, though much unwilling. 
To break all roles imbib'd in youth. 
And give it up for Rhyme and Truth : 
He reads— he frowns^ — ^Why, what's the mattiur? 
Damn it — here's neither fcnfe, nor fatyr— 
Here, take it, boy, there's nothing in't: 
Such ftllows ! — to pretend to print ! 

Blame not, good cit, the poet's rhymes^ 
The fault's not his, but in the times : 
The times, in which a monarch reigns, 
Form'd to make happy Britain's plains ; 
To ftop in their deftrudlive courfe» 
DomelHc frenzy, foreign force. 
To bid war, &Aion, party ceafe, 
AnA bleisthe weary 'd wodd with peace. 

s The 
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The times in which is fecn, ftrange fight ! 
A court both virtuous and polite. 
Where merit beft can'«commend * 
And fciencc finds a conftant friend. 

H6w then fhoold fatyr dare to-fporf^ 
With fuch a king, and fuch a court. 
While Truth looks on with rigid eye,. 
And tellshcr,. every line 's a.lye ? 



THE DISCOVERY: 

tJtpON READING SOME VERSES; WRITTEN BT 4 

Y04JNG>LADy AT A BOARDING-SGHOOL^ . 

8£PT£MBXII} M»DCC,LX.. 

APOLLO l^dy fenr to know, , 
If he hiad any fons below : 
For; bjrthe trafh hb 16ng had feen 
In male and female Magazine, 
A hundred quires not worth a groat, . 
The race muft be extinft, he thought. 

His meffeftger to court repairs ; 
Walks foftly with the croud up flairs : . 
But when he had his errand told. 
The courtiers fneer'd, both young and old. 
Auguftusknit his royal brow. 

And bade him let Apollo know it. 
That from his infancy till now. 

He lov'd nor poetry nor poet» 

r His 
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His next adventure was the Park,, 
When it grew faihionably dark : 
There beauties, boobies^ ftrumpetSj rake?^. 
Talk much of commerce, whift» and ftakes ;. 
Who tips the wirik, who drops the card : 
Bet not one word of Verft or Bard. 

The ftage, Apollo'? old domain, . 
Where his true fons were wont to reign,. 
His courier now paft frowning by : 
Ye modem Durfeys, tell us why. 

Slbw, to the city laft hewent : 
There, all was profe, of cent per cent* 
There, alley-omnium, fcript,.and bonus»/ 
(Latin, for which aMufe would ilone us. 
Yet honcft Gideon's claffic ftile) 
Made our poor Nuncio ftare and fmile. 

And now the clock had ftruck eleven : 
The meffenger rauft back to heaven ; 
But, }uft as he his wings had ty'd, 
Look'd up Queen».Square, the North-eaft fide* 
A blooming creature there he found. 
With pen and ink, and books around. 
Alone, and writing by a taper : 
He read unfeen, then ftole her paper. 
It much amus'd him on his way ; 
And reaching heaven by break of day,. 
He (hew'd Apollo what he ftole. 
The god perus'd, and lik'd the wholes 
Then, calling for his pocket-book. 
Some right celeftial vellum took ; 

And 
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And what he with a fun-beam there 

Writ down, the Mufe thus copies fair: 

•* If I no men my fons muft call, 

•* Here's one fair daughter worth them all : 

'* Mark then the facred wordsthat follow^ 

*' Sophia^s mine"-i-fo fign'd Atollo* 



VERSES, 

WaiTTEN .FOR, AND GIVEN TN PRINT TO, A 
BEGG4R« 



/^ MERCY, hcavctt*8 fiift attribute, 
^^ Whofe care embraces man and brute i 
Behold me, wheiel (hivering fland^ 
Bid gentle Pity .ftretch her hand 
To want and age, difeafe and pain. 
That all in one fad objeft reign. 
Still feeling bad, dill fearing worfe, 
Exiftence is to me a curfe : 
Yet, how to clofc this weary eye ? 
By my own hand I dare not die : 
And death, the friend of human woes. 
Who brings the laft and found repofe; 
Death does at dreadful diftance keep, 
.And leaves one wretch to wake and weep! 



TH6 



•THE 

It E WAR D : 

O E, 

APOLLO'S ACKNOWLEDGMENTS' 
TO CHARLES STANHOPE. 

WRITTEN IN M.DCC.LVIU 

APOLLO, from the fouthern iky, , 
O'er London lately glanc'd his eye. 
Juft fach a glance o\ir courtiers throw 
At fuitors whom they (hun to know : 
Or have you mark'd the averted mien. 
The chcft ereft, the freezing look. 
Of Bumbo, when a bard is feen 
Charg'd with his dedication-book ? 

But gods arc never in the wrong : 
What then difpleas'd the power of fong ? 

The cafe wis this : Where noble arts 
Once flourifti'd, as our fathers tell us. 
He now can find, for men of parts. 
None but rich blockheads and mere fellows ; 
Since drums^ and dice and diiEpation 
Have chac'd all difte from all the nation. 
For is there, now, one table fpread. 
Where fenfd and fcience may be fed ? 
Where, witha Tmile on every face^ 
Invited Merit take$"his place ? - . .- 

"'Vol.. LXIIL L Thefc 
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Thefe thoughts put Phoebus in the fplecn, 

(For gods, like men^ can feel chagrin) 

And left him on the point to fhroud 

His head in one eternal cloud ; 

When, lo I his all-difcerning eye 

Chanc'd one remaining friend to fpy^ 

Juft crept abroad, as i» his way. 

To bafk him in the noon-tide ray. 
This Phoebus noting, call'd aloud 

To every interpofing cloud ; 

And bade their gathered mifts afcend. 

That he might warm his good old friend : 

Then, as his chariot roll'd along, 
Ton'd to his lyre this grateful fong. 

** With talents, fuch as God has giyen 
To common mortals, {i\ in (even ; 
Who yet have titles, ribbons, pay. 
And govern whom they ihould obey ; 
With no more frailties than are found 
In thoufand others, count them round ; 
With much good- will, inftead of partSji 
Exprefs'd for artifts and for arts ; 
Who fmiles, if you have fmartly fpoke ; 
Or nods applaufe to his own joke ; 
This bearded child, this grey-hair'd boy. 
Still plays with life, as with a toy ; 
Still keeps amufement full in view : 
Wife ? Now and then — but oftener new ; 
His coach, this hour, at Watfon'a door; 
The next, in waiting on a whore, 

Wheli 
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Whene'er the welcome tidings ran 
Of monfter ftrange« or ftranger man» 
A Selkirke.from his dcfart-iile. 
Or Aliigatof from the Nile; 
He faw the monfter in its (hrine. 
And had the man« next day, to dine. 
Or was it an hermaphrodite ? 
Yoa found him in a two-fold hurry ; 
Negledlingy ibr this he-(he-fight» 
The fingle charms of Fanny Murray. 
Gathering, from fuburb and from city,^ 
Who were, who would bc» wife or witty p 
The fuU-wigg'd Tons of pills and potions; 
The bags, of maggot and new notions ; 
The fage, of microfcopic eye. 
Who reads him led^ures on a fly ; 
Grave Antiquaries, with their flams ; 
And Poets, fquirting epigrams : 
With fome few Lords— of thofe that thinkj 
And dip, at times, their pen in ink : 
Nay, Indies too, of divcrfe fame. 
Who are, and are not, of the game. 
For he has look'd the world around. 
And pleafure, in each quarter, found. 
Now young, now old, now grave, now gay. 
He finks from life by foft decay ^ 
And fees at hand, without aflfright, 
Th' inevitable hour of night." 

But here, fome pillar of the ftate, 
Whofe life is one long dull debate i 

L t Some 
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Some pedant of the fable gown. 

Who fpares no failings, but his own, ' 

Set up at once their deiep-mouth'd hollow : 

Is this a fubjeft for Apollo ! 

What ! can the God of wit and verfc 

Such trifles in our ears rebearfe ? 

** Know, puppies, this roan's eafy life, 
'Serene from caretf, unv^x'd with ftrife. 
Was oft employ'd in doing good ; 
A fcicncc you ne'er underftood : 
And Charity, ye fons of Pride, 
A multitude of faults will hide. 
I, at his boiird, more fenfe have found. 
Than at a hundred dinners round. 
Tafte, learning, mirth, my weftem eye 
Could often, there, collected fpy : 
And I have gone -well-pleas 'd to bed. 
Revolving what was fung or faid. 

" And he, who entertain'd them all 
With much good liquor^ ftrong and fmall ; 
With food in plenty, and a welcome. 
Which would become my Lord of Mdcombe *, 
Whofe foups and fauces duly feafon'd, 
Whofe wit well tim*d, and fenfe well reafon'd, 
•Give Burgundy a brighter ftain. 
And add new flavour to Champagne— 
iShall this man to the grave defcend, 
tJnown'df iinhonour'd as my friend ? 

^ This Poem was certainly written in 1757 ; but the reader 
kec «oly to remember, that A|oUq it the God of Prophecy as 
well at of Poetry. Mall«T« 

Unown'd, 
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^o : by my deity I fwear, 
Nor (ball the vow be loft in air; 
While you, and millions fuch as you,. 
Arc funk for ever from my view. 
And loft in kindred-darknefs lye. 
This good old man (hall never die : 
No matter where I place his name. 
His love of Icaming Ihali be fiuno. 



TYBURNT; 



TYBURN: 

TO T M I 

MARINE SOCIETY^ 



A D V E 1R T I S E M E N T. 

THE defign of Ae Marine Society is in itfelf fo lau« 
dable, and has been purfued fo fuccefsfally for the 
public goody that I thought it merited a public ac« 
knowledgment. But« to take off from the flatnefs of 
a direft compliment, I have through the whole poem 
loaded their inftitution with fuch reproaches as will 
fhow, I hope, in the mod fbriking manner, its real 
utility. 

By authentic accounts, it appears, that from the Eri 
rife of this Society to the prefent year 1762, they 
have coUefted, clothed, and fitted out for the fea^ 
fervice, 54.52 grown men, 45 11 boys : in all 9965 
perfons : whom they have thus not only faved, in 
all probability, from perdition and infamy, but 
rendered them ufeful members of the community 5 
at a time too when their country flood moil in need 
of their affiftanqe. 

IT T has been, all examples fiiow it, 
"■• The privilege of every poet, 
from ancient down through modem time^ 
To bid dead matter live in rhyme a 

Witk 



TYBURN. ,51 

'^Wth wit cnliv^i fcnfelefs rocks ; 
Draw repartee from wooden blocks ; 
^lake buzzards fenators of note, 

And rodcs harangue, that g^k may rote, 
Thefc moral fidions, firft defign'd 

To mend and mortify mankind » 

Old ^fop, as our children know. 

Taught twice ten hundred years ago. 

His fly» upon the chariot- wheel. 

Could all a ftatefman's merit feel ; 

And* to its own importance juft. 

Exclaim, with Bufo, What a duft ! 

His horfc-dung, when the flood ran high. 

In Colon's air and accent cry. 

While tumbling down the turbid dream. 

Lord love us, how we apples fwim ! 
But farther inilances to cite. 

Would tire the hearers patience quite. 

No : what their numbers and their worthy 

How thefe admire, while tho& hold forth. 

From Hyde- Park on to Clerkenwcll, 

Let clubs, let coffee-houfes tell; 

Where England, through the world renown'd. 

In all its wifdom may be found : 

While I, for ornament and ufe. 

An orator of wood produce. 

Why ihould the gentle reader flare ? 

Are wooden orators fo rare ? 

Saint Stephen's Chapel, Rufus' Hall, 

That hears them in the pleader bawl, 

L 4 That 
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That bears them in the patriot thunder,. 
Can tell if fuch things are a wonder. 
So can Saint Dunftan's in the Weft, 
When good Romaine harangues his beft,. 
And tells his ftaripg congregation. 
That fober fenfe is fur? damnation ; 
That Newton's guilt was worfe than treaibn^ 
For uiing, what God gave him, reafon, 

A pox of all this prefacing I 
Smart Balbus cries : come, name the thing ; 
That fuch there are we all agree : 
What is this wood ? Why — Tyburn-tree. 

Hear then, this reverend oak harangue ; 
Who makes men do fo, ere they hang. 

Patibulum loquitur. 

•* Each thing whatever, when aggriev'd^ 
Of right complains, to be relieved. 
When rogues fo rais'd the price of wheat,„ 
That few folks could afford to eat, 
(Juft as, when doctors' fees run high. 
Few patients can afford to die) 
The poor durft into munnurs break ; 
For lofcrs muft have leave to fpeak : 
Then, from reproaching, fell to mawling 
Each neighbour-rogue they found foreftalling^ 
As thefe again, their knaves and fetters, 
Durft vent complaints againft their betters ; 
Whofe only crime was in defeating 
Their fcheme of growing rich by cheating : 



So^ 
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So, fhaH not I my wrongs relate^ 

-An injur'd Miniftcr of ftat« ? 

*mic finiftier of care and pain 

^lay, fare, with better grace compIaiB^ 

^OT reafons no lefs ftroRg and true, 

^/larine Society, of you! 

Of you, as every carman knows, 

'My lateft and moft fatal foes. 

My property you bafely fteal, 
AVhich ev'n a Britifli oak can feelf 

Fed and refent I what wonder then ; 

It ihould be felt by Britifh men. 

When France, infulting, durft invadr 

ITicir deareft property of trade ? 

For which both nations^ at the bar 

Of that fupreme tribunal,^ war. 

To ihow their reafons have agreed,. 

And lawyers, by ten thoufands, fee'd j. 

Who now, for legal quirks and puns. 

Plead with the rhetoric of great guns ; 

And each his client's caufe maintains. 

By knocking out th' opponent's brains :• 

While Europe all — but we adjourn 

This wife digrelllon, and return. 

Your rules and ftatutes have undone me r 

My fureft cards begin to fhun me. 

My native fubjefts dare rcbd, 

Thofe who were born for me and heU : 

And, but for you, the fcoundrd-line 

Had, every mother's fon^ died mine» 

A race 
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A race mmumber'd as.unknowii» 
Whom town or fuburb calls her own ; 
Of vagrant love the various fpawn. 
From rags and filth* from lace and lawn* 
Sons of Fleet-ditch, of bulks* of benches* 
Where peer and porter meet dieir wenches* 
For neither healdi nor fhame can wean us* 
From mixing with the midnight Venus* 

Nor let ray cits be here forgot : 
They know to fin* as well as fot. 
When Night demure walks forth* array'd 
In her thin negligee of (hade. 
Late rifen from their long regale 
XX beef and beer, and bawdy tale* 
Abroad the common-council fally* 
To poach for game in lane or alley.; 
This gets a fon* whofe firft eflay 
Will filch his father's till away; 
A daughter that, who may retire* 
Some few years hence, with her own fire : 
And, while his hand is in her placket* 
The filial virtue picks his pocket. 
Change-alley, too, is grown fo nice* 
A broker dares refine on vice : 
With lord-like fcom of marriage-vows* 
In her own arms he cuckolds fpoufe ; 
For young and frefli while he would wilh her* 
His loofe thought glows with Kitty Filher j 
Or, after nobler quarry running, 
Pro&nely paints her out a Gunning. 



Now 
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Now thcfe, <rf* each degree and fort, 
At Wapping dropp'd, perhaps at Court, 
Bred tip for me, to fwear and lie. 
To laugh at hell, and heaven defy ; 
rhcfc, Tyburn's regimental train, 
Who rife their necks to fpread my reign^ 
From age^o age# by right divine. 
Hereditary rogues, were mine : 
And each, by difcipline fevere, 
Improv'd beyond all (hame and fear. 
From guilt to guilt advancing daily. 
My conftant friend the good Old-Baiiey 
To me made over, late or Toon ; 
I think, at lateft, once a noon i 
But, by your interloping care. 
Not one in ten ihall be my (hare. 

Ere 'tis too late your error fee. 
You foes to Britain, and to me. 
To me : agreed — But to the nation ; 
I prove it tHus by demonftration. 

Firft, that there is much good in ill. 
My great apofUe Mandevile 
Has made moft dear. Read, if you pleafe. 
His moral fable of the bees. 
Our reverend clergy next will own. 
Were all men good, their trade were gone ; 
That were it not for ufeful vice. 
Their learned pains would bear no price : 
Nay, we Ihould quickly bid defiance 
To their demonftnited alliance. 

I Next, 
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Next, kingdoms arc compos'd^ wcknow^ , 
Of individuals. Jack and Joe 
Now thcfe, our foverdgn lorda the nbblc» 
For ever prone to growl and iquabblc. 
The monftrous many-headed beail. 
Whom we mi^ft not offend, but feaft» 
like Cerberus, (hould have their fop : 
And what is that, but truffing up ? 
How happy were their hearts, and gajTr 
At each return of hanging-day ? 
To fee • Page fwinging they admire^ 
Beyond ev'n ^ Madox on hi» wire I 
No baiting of a bull or beat,. 
To * Perry danglmg in the air ! 
And then, the being dpunk a week. 
For joy, fome * Sheppard would noC fqaeakf 
But now that thofe good times are o'er. 
How will they mutiny and roar ! 
Your fcheme abfurd of fober rules 
Will fink the race of men to mules ; 
For ever drudging,, fweating, broiling^ 
For ever for the public toiling : 
Hard matters ! who,, juft when they need 'cm. 
With a few thiftles deign to feed 'em. 
Yet more — for it is feldom known 
That fault or folly daads alone — 

* * ^ * At thefe are all perfons of note, and well known' to 
our readers, we think any more particular xnention of them 
'vnaeceiTary. Ma l l'k t • 

You 
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Ton next debauch their infant-mind 
With fumes of honourable wind ; 
Which muft beget. In heads untry'd^ 
That woift of human vices^ pride. 
All who my humble paths fbrfake. 
Will reckon, each, to be a Blake ; 
There, on the deck, with arms a-kimba^ 
Already ftruts the fixture Bembow ; 
By you bred up to take delight in 
No earthly thing but oaths and fighting, 
Thcfe fturdy fons of blood and blows, . 
By pulling Monfieur by the nofe. 
By making kicks and cuffs the fafliion^ 
Will put all Europe in a paffion. 
The grand alliance, now quadruple. 
Will pay us home, ** jufqu' an centuple :" 
So the French king was heard to crj- — 
And can a king of Frenchmen lie ? 

Thefe, and more mifchiefs I forefee 
From fondling brats of bafe degree. 
As mufhrooms that on dunghills rife. 
The kindred- weeds beneath defpife ; 
So thefe their fellows will contemn. 
Who, in revenge, will rage at them : 
For, through each rank, what more ofiends^ 
Than to behold the rife of friends ? 
Still when our equals grow too great. 
We may applaud,' but we muft hate. 
Then, will it be endur'd, when John 
Has put my hempen ribbon on, ^ 

To 
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To fee his ancient mefs-mate Cloud, 
By you made turbulent and proud. 
And early taught my tree to bilk, 
Pafs in another all pf ftlk ? 

Yet, one more mournful cafe to put : 
A hundred mouths at once you (hut ! 
Half Grub-ftreet, iiknc'd in an hour, 
Muft curfe your interpofing power ! 
If my lofl fons no longer ileal. 
What fon of hers can earn a meal ? 
You ruin many a gsnsit bai^ 
Who liv'd by heroes that die hard I 
Their brother-hawkers too 1 that fung 
How great from world to world they fwung ; 
And by fad fonnets, qaaver'd loud. 
Drew tears and half-pence from the crowd 1 

Blind Fielding too— a mifchief on him ! 
I wi(h my fons would meet and (tone him ! 
Sends his black fquadrons up and down. 
Who drive my beft boys back to town. 
They find that travelling now abroad^ 
To eafe rich rafcals on the road. 
Is grown a calling much unfafe ; 
That there are furer ways by half. 
To which they have their equal claim. 
Of earning daily food and fame : 
So down, at home, they fit, and think 
How beft to rob, with pen and ink. 

Hence, red-hot letters and e(rays. 
By the John Lilburn of thefe days ; 



V, 
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^^ho guards his want of Ihame and fenfe. 
With Ihield of fevcnfold impudence. 
Hence cards on Pelham, cards on Pitt^ 
With much abufe and little wit.. 
Hence libels againft Hardwicke penn'd. 
That only hurt when they commend ; 
Hence oft afcrib'd to Fox, at leaft 
All that defames his name-fake beaft* 
Hence Cloacina hourly views 
Unnumbered labours of the Mufe, 
That fink, where myriads went before^ 
And fleep within the chaos hoar : 
While her brown daughters, under ground. 
Are fed with politics proiR>und. 
Each eager hand a fragment fnaps. 
More excrement than what it wraps. 

Thefe, iingly, contributions raiie. 
Of cafual pudding and of pxaife. 
Others again, who form, a gang. 
Yet take due meafures not to hang. 
In magazines their forces join. 
By legal methods to purioin : 
Whofe weekly^ or whofe monthly, feat is 
Firft to decry, then fteal, youi- treatife. 
So rogues in France perform their job ; 
AfTaffinating, ere th^y rob». 

But, this l(Hig narrative to clofe : 
They who would grievances expofc. 
In all good policy, no lefs. 
Should (hew the methods to redreis. 

If 
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If commerce,' linking in one fcale. 
By fraud or hkzard comes to fail ; 
The tafk is next, all tlatefmen know it. 
To find another where to throw it. 
That, rifing there in due degree. 
The public may no lofer be. 
Thus having heard how you invade. 
And, in one way, deftroy my trade ; 
That we at laft may part good friends. 
Hear how you ftill may make amends. 

O fearch this 'finful town with care : 
What numbers, duly mine, are .there i 
The full- fed herd of money- jobbers, 
Jews, Chriftians, rogires alike and robbers! 
Who riot on the poor man's toils. 
And fatten by a nations fpoils ! 
The crowd df little knaves in place, • 
Our age's envy and difgrace. 
Secret and fnug, by daily ftealth. 
The bufy vermin pick up wealth ; 
Then, without birth, control the great! 
Then, without talents, rule the ftate ! 

Some ladi^ too— for fome there are. 
With (hame and decency at war ; 
Who, on a ground of pale threefcorc. 
Still fpread the rofe of twenty-four. 
And bid a nut-brown bofom glow 
With purer white than lilies know : " 
Who into vice intrepid rufh ; 
Pot modeft whoring •to the bluih; - 
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And with more front engage a ttooper 
Than Jenny Jones, or Lucy Cooper. 
Send me each mifchief-making nibbler; 
•Tiseqmal, fenator or fcribWer : 
Who, on the felf-famc fycft of gronnd. 
The felf-fame hearers fitting toond. 
Abjure and join with, praife and blame. 
Both men and meafures, flill the fame. 
Or ferve our foes with all their might. 
By proving Britons dare not fight : 
Slim, flimfy, fiddling, futile elves. 
They paint the nation from tbemfelves; 
Lefs aiming to be wife than witty. 
And mighty pert, and mighty pretty. 

Send me each ftring— fave green and b]ue«« 
Thefe, brother Tower-hill, wait for you. 
But, Lollius, be not in the fpleen^ 
•Tis only Arthur'^ Knights I mean- 
Not thofc of old renown'd in fable. 
Nor of the round, but gami«g table; 
Who, every night, the waiters fay. 
Break -every law they make by day ; 
Plunge deep our youth in all the vice 
Attendant upon drink and dice. 
And, mixing in nodumal battle^ 
Devour each other's goods and chattels; 
While from the mouth of magic box. 
With curfes dire and dreadful knocks. 
They fling whole tenements away, 
FKng time, health, fame— yet call it play i 

VouLXm. M Till, 
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Till, by advice of fpecial friends. 
The titled dupe a fhaiper ends t 
Or» if fome drop of noble blood 
Remains, not qaite defil'd to mud. 
The wretch, unpiQr'd and alone,. 
Leaps headlong to the world anknowm I 
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*• Egrcgiam vero laudem et fpolia ampla rcferti v 
*^ Una dola Divum fi Foemina vidbiduorum efl." 

Vi*o. 



ARGUMENT. 
A certain young lady was farprized^ on horfeback, by 
a violentilorm of wind and rain from the South- weft ; 
which made her difmount, fomewhat precipitately* 

TH E god, in wKofe gay train appear 
Thofe, gales that wake the purple year ;, 
Who lights up health and bloom and grace 
In Nature's, and in Mira's face ; 
To fpeak more plain, the weftern wind^. 
Had feen this brighteft of her kind : 
Had feen her oft with frelh furprize ! 
And ever with deiiring eyes ! 
Much, by her (hape, her look, her ab, 
Diftinguilh'd from the vulgar fair ; 
More, by the meaning foul that Ihinef 
Through all her charms, and all rcfiatib 

M2 ten 
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Bom to command, yet tum'd to pleafe^ 
Her form is dignity, with eafe : 
Then-«-fuch a hand, and fuch an ann» 
As age or impotence might warm I 
Juft fuch a leg too, Zephir knows. 
The Medicean Venus fliows! 

So far he fees ; fo far admires^ 
Each charm is fewel to his fires : 
But other charms, and thofe of price. 
That form the bounds of Paradife, 
Can t}iofe an equal praife command ; 
All turn'd by Nature's fincft hand ? 
Is all the con&crated ground 
With plumpnefs, firm, with fmoothnefs, round ? 

The world, but once, one Zeuxis fa#, 
A fauklefs fbrm who dar'd to draw : v 

And then, that all might perfe^ be. 
All rounded off in due degree. 
To furnifh out the matchlcfs piece, ^ 

Were rifled half the toafts of Greece. 
*Twas Pitt's white neck, 'twas Delia's thigh.;. , 
'Twas Waldegrave's fweetly-brilliant eye j 
*Twas gentle Pembroke's eafe and grace. 
And Hervey lent her maiden- face. 
But dares he hope-, on Britilh ground. 
That thefe may all, in one, be foundi 
Thefe chiefly that dill fhun his eye ? 
He knows not ; but he means to try* 

Aurora rifmg, frelh and gay, 
Gave promife of a golden day* 

-» ' ■ trp. 
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tJp, with her fifter. Mint rofe. 
Four hours before our London beaux ; 
For thefe are ftill-aileep and dead. 
Save Arthur's fons — not yet in bed. 
A rofe, impearl'd with orient dew. 
Had caught the paifing fair-one's view ; 
To pluck the bud he faw her ftoop. 
And try'd, behind, to heave her hoop : 
iTicn, while acrofs the daify'd lawn 
She turn'd, to feed her milk-white fawn. 
Due weftward'as her fteps fhe bore. 
Would fwell her petticoat, before; 
Would fubtly fteal his face between. 
To fee — ^what never yet was feen ! 
*• And fure, to fan it with his wing, 
*• No nine-month fymptom e'er can bring : 
•* His aim is but the nymph to plcafe, 
•• Who daily courts his cooling breeze." 

But liflen; fond believing Maid ! 
When Love, foft traitor, would perfuade. 
With all the moving flcill and grace 
Of pradis'd pailion in his face. 
Dread his approach, diftruft your power-* 
For oh ! there is one (hepherd's hour : 
And though he long, his aim to cover. 
May, with the friend, difguife the lover. 
The fenfe, or nonfenfe, of his wooing 
Will but adore you into ruin. 
But, for thofe butterflies, the beaux> 
Who buz around in tinfcl-rows,* 
* M 3 Shake, 
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Shaike, (hake them off, with quick Hifdain : 
Where infedU fettle, thejr will ftsuiu 

Thus, Zephir oft the nymph aflail'd* 
As oft his little arts had fail'd : 
The folds of filk, the ribs of whale, 
Refifted ftill his feeble gale. 
With thefe repulfes vex'd at heart. 
Poor Zephir has recoorfe to art : 
And his own weakneis to fupply. 
Calls in a Brother of the iky. 
The rude South- Weft ; whofe mildcft plaf 
Is war, mere war, the Ruffian way : 
A tempeft-maker by his trade. 
Who knows to raviih, not perfuade. 

The terms of their .aerial league. 
How firft to harrafs and fatigue. 
Then, found on fomc remoter plain. 
To ply her clofe with wind and rain ; 
Thefe terms, writ fair and feal'd and iign'd. 
Should Webb or Stukely wifh to find. 
Wife antiquaries, who explore 
All that has ever pafs'd —and more; 
Though here too .tedious to be told. 
Are yonder in fomc cloud enroll'd, 
Thofe floating regiflers in air : 
So let them mount, and lead them there. 

Tlic grand alliance thus agreed. 
To inftantadion they proceed; 
For 'tis in war a maxim known. 
As Pruifia's monarch well has fhown^ 

To 
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To breaks at once» upon yonr foe. 
And ftrike the fiift preventive blow. 
With Toro's langs, in Toro's fornix 
Whofc veiy how d' ye is a ftonn^ 
The dread South-Weft his part begun* 
Thick clouds, extinguifhing the fun. 
At his command, from pole to pole 
Dark fpreading, o'er die fair-one roUj 
Who, preffing now her favourite ftedU 
Adom'd the pomp (he deigns to lead. 

O Mira! to the future blind, 
Th' infidious foe is clofe behind : 
Guard, guard your treafure, while yon can; 
Unlefs this God (hould be the Man. 
For loi the clouds, at his known call. 
Are clofing round — they burft ! they fall I 
While at the charmer all-aghaft. 
He pours whole winter in a blaft : 
Kor cares, in his impetuous mood. 
If natives founder on the flood ; 
If Britain's coaft be left as bare* 
As he refolves to leave the Fair. 
Here, Gods refemble human breed ; 
The world be damn'd — fo they fucceed. 

Pale, trembling, from her fteed (he fled> 
With filk, lawn, linen, round her head; 
And, to the fawns who fed above, 
Unvdl'd the laft recefs of love. 

__ f 
* The very day on which the fleet uadcr Admiral H^ke was 

blown iato Torhay. Ma l l b t* 

M + Each 



Each wondering fawQ was (ttn to bdand*^ 
Each branchy deer a'edeap'd hi» niound> 
A &ght of that fequefier'd glade^ 
In all its light, in all its (hade. 
Which rifes there for wifeft ends. 
To deck the templeit defends. 

Lo ! gentle tenants of the grove,. 
For what a thoufi^ Heroes ftrove. 
When Europe, Afia^ both in arms,, 
Difputed one fair Lady'a charms. 
The war pretended Helen's eyes+ ; 
But this, believe it, was the prize. 
This rouz'd Achilles' mortal ire. 
This ftrunghis Homer's epic lyre ; 
Gave to the world La Mancha'^ Knight> 
And flill makes bulls »id heroes fight. 

Yet, though the diflant confcious Mufe 
This airy rape delighted views ; 
Yet flic, for honour guidc» her lays. 
Enjoying yet, difdains to praife. 
If Frenchmen always fight with odds. 
Are they a pattern for tho Gods ? 
Can Ruffia, can th' Hungarian vampire^. 
With whom Call in the Swedes and Empire, 
Can fourfuch powers, who one ailail, 
Deferve our praife, fhould they prevail ? 

* ** Immemor berbaram quos eft mkata Juvenc^c** Vi r e« 
f " Et fuit ante Hclanam," &c. Hor. 

% A ceitain mifchlevous demon tbat delrghts much ia huaiaa 
)>lood ) of whom there are many ftones told ia Huxigaiy. 

Mallet. 
O mighty 
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O mighty triumph ! high renown I 
Two gods have brought one mortal down ; 
Have club'd their forces in a ftorm^ 
To ftrip one helplefs female &rm ! 
Strip her dark naked ; ytt confefs^ 
Such charms are Beaut}''^s faireft drefs ! 

fiut^ all-infeniible to blame> 
The iky-bom ravifhers on flame 
Enchanted at the profpedlftood> 
And kifs'd with rapture what they vlew'd. 
Sleek S * * r too had done no lefs; 
Would parfons here the truth confefs : 
Nay, one briflc peer, yet all-alive. 
Would do the fame, at eighty-five*. 

But how, in colours foftly-bright. 
Where ftrength and harmony unite. 
To paint the limbs, that fairer (how 
Than Maflalina's borrow'd fnow ; 
To paint the rofe, that, through its (hade. 
With theirs, one human eye furvey'd ; 
Would gracious Phcebus tell me how. 
Would he the genuine draught avow> 
The Mufe, a fecond Titian then. 
To Fame might confecrate her pen t 

That Titian, Nature gave of old 
The Queen of Beauty to bdiold, 

* We believe there is a mtftake In this reading ; for the perfbn 
beft informed and moft concerned afluresi that it ihoold be only 
/eventy.five* Mallzti 

Like 
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Like Mira unadom'd by drcfs. 

But all compleat in nakednefs : 

Then bade his emulating art 

Thole wonders to the world impart. 

Around the ready Graces ftand« 

Each heightening iki6k£, each happy lifi^ 

Awakes to life the form divine ; 

Till, rais'd and rounded every charm. 

And all with youth immortal warm. 

He fees, fcarce crediting his eyes. 

He fees a brighter Venus rife ! 

But, to the gentle Reader's coft. 

His pencil, with his life, was loft: 

And Mira muft contented be. 

To live by Ram% and by mc* 
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EDWIN AND E M MA» 

* Mark it, Cefario, "it is true and plaim 

** The fpinfters and the knitters in the fun, 

" And the free maids that weave their thread with bones, 

** Do ufe to chant it. It is filly footh, 

** And dallies with the innocence of love, 

" Like the old age.'* Shakesp. Twelfth Nighx^ 

I. - 

t^ A R in the windings of a valc^ 
'*' Faft by a ftieltering wood, 
^e fafe retreat of health and peac^ 

An humble cottage ftood, 
IL 
There beauteous Emma fiourifh'd iaii^ 

Beneath a mother's eye; 
Whofe only wifh on earth was now 

To fee her bleft, and die. 

in. 

The fofteft blulh that Nature fpreads 

Gave colour to her cheek : 
Such orient colour fmiles through heaven». 

When vernal mornings break. 
IV. 
Nor let the pride of great-ones (corn 

This charmer of the plains : 
That fun, who bids their diamonds, blaze; 

To paint our lily deigns*. 

V.Long 
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V. 
Long had (he fill'd each youth with lov^. 

£ach maiden with defpair; 
And though by all a wonder own'd«. 

Yet knew not ihe was £3dr» 
VL 
Till Edwin came, the pride of fwaios^ 

A foul devoid of art ; 
And from whole eye, ierenely mild^^ 

Shone forth the feeling heart. 
VII. 
A mutual flame was quickly caught r 

Was quickly too reveal'd : 
For neither bofom lodged a wiih> 

That virtue keeps conceal'd* 

vni. 

What happy hours of home-felt blift 

Did love on both bcftow ? 
But blifs too mighty long to laft^ 

Where fortune proves a foe. 
IX. 
His Sifter, who, like Envy form'd. 

Like her in mifchief joy'd. 
To woric them harm, with wicked ikiD^ 

Each darker art employ'd. 
X. 
The Father too, a fordid man> 

Who love nor pity knew. 
Was all-unfeeling as the clod, , 

From whence his riches gicw^i 

XI. Long 
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XL 

LoBg had he fec9i their fecx«t flame* 

And feea it long unmov'd : 
Then with ^ fiither's frown at Uft 

Had ftcrnly difapprov'd.. 
XIL 
In Edwin's gentk hearty a wa? 

Of diflering paffioos ftiove : 
His heart, that ducft not tlifobeji^ ^ 

Yet could not ceafe to love. 

xni. 

Deny'd her fight, he oft behind 

The fpreading hawthorn crept. 
To fnatch a glance, to mark the fpot 

Where Emma walk'd and wept» 
XIV^ 
Oft too on StancBQie's wiotery ws^le. 

Beneath the moon^li^t ihade. 
In flghp to poor hiA fi>ften'd foul, 

Themidnight-moarner ftiay'd. 
XV. 
His cheek, wheiiis hiralth with beaaifty i^Iov^d^ • 

A deadly pale o'ercaft : 
So fades the frefh re£e in its pcin>c« 

Before the northern blaft. 
XVL 
'The parents n6^ whh ktc lesorl!^ 

Hmig o'er his dying bed; 
And weary'd hearen^ with fhuildb yoin» 

And fruitlefs forrowa flicd. 

XVII. 'Til 
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XVII. 
*Tispaft! hecry'd — but if yourfouli 

Sweet mercy yet can move. 
Let thefe dim eyes once more behold^. 
What they muft ever love!. 
XVIIL 
She came ; his cold hand foftly toach'd,, 

Andbath'd with many a tear : 
Faft-falling o*cr<he primrofc pale,. 
So morning dews appear* 
XIX. 
Bat oh ! his (ifter's jealous care,^ 

A cruel lifter (he! 
Forbade what Emma came to (ay ;: 
*• My Edwin,, live for me I**' 
XX. 
Now homeward as (he hopelefs wept 

The church-yard path along. 
The blaft blew cold, the dark owl fcream*d. 
Her lover^s funeral fong. . 
XXI. 
Amid the falling gloom of nighty 

Her ftartling fancy found 
In every bufh his hovering fhadc,. 
His groan in every found. 

xxn. 

Alone, apalL'd,. thus had (he pafs'd 

The vifionary vale— 
When lo! the death-bell fmote her ear. 

Sad founding in the gakt 

XXIL 
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xxm. 

uft then (he reached, with trembling ftcp. 

Her aged mother's door — 
ic'sgone! (hecry'd; and I (hall fee 

That angel-face no more, 
XXIV. 

feci, I feel this breaking heart 

Beat high againft my fide— 
From her white arm down funk her head'; 

She fhiveiing figh'd, and dy'd. 



TRACT OF A LETTER FROM TITE CUHATE OF 
BOWES, IN YORKSHIRE, ON THE SUBJECT OF 
THE PRECEDI19GFOEM. 

To Mr. CoppERTHWAiTE, at Makkick, 
Worthy Sir, 
^^* As to the aflfair mentioned in yours, it happened 
ig before my time. I have therefore been obliged to 
nfult my clerk, and another perfon in the neighbour* 
od, for the truth of that melancholy event. The 
dory of it is as follows ; 

THE family-name of the young man was Wrightfon ; 
the young maiden Railton. They were both much 
the fame age ; that is, growing up to twenty. In 
eir birth was no difparity : but in fortune, alas ! Ihc 
»s his inferior. His father, a hard old man, who 
d by his toil acquired a handfome competency, ex- 
^ and required that hit fon ihould marry fuitably. 
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But as ** amor vincit omniay'' his heart was analter^ 
ably fixed on the pietty young creature already named* 
Their courtihip, which was all by ftealth^ unknown to 
the fiunily, continued about a year. When it was 
found out, old Wrightfon, his wife, and particubrly 
their crooked daughter Hanaah* flouted at the maiden, 
and treated her with notable contempt* For they held 
it as a maxim, and a ruftk one it ia* ** that blood was 
•* nothing Without groats." 

l^e young lover ficfeened, and took to his bed about 
Shrovc-Tuefday, and died the Sunday fevennight after. 

On thclaft day of his illncfs, he defired to fee his 
miftrcfs. She was civilly received by the mother, who 
bid her welcome — ^when it was too late. But her 
daughter Hannah lay at his back ; to cut them off from 
all opportunity of excbanging their thoughts. 

At her return home, on hearing the bell toll out for 
his departure, (he fcrcamcd aloud that her heart was 
burft, and expired fome moments after. 

The then curate of Bowes * inferted it in his regifter> 
that they both died of love, and were buried in the 
iamegfiH^ March i^, iji^ lam, 

D€AR silt. 

Yours, SfCm 

* Eaves W a&ntU Wlbgo lo Yoridhire, whora m ibmitr timtt 
the Earls of RichmdAdt had a caftie. It ftands on the edyeof Usat 
▼aft and mountainous traft, named by the neighbouriog- peopkt 
Stanemore j which ia always expofed to wind and wf«tbei> 
late and foliMry throughout. Ca mo. Brit* 
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D E .A T H 

O f 

LADY ANSON. 

ADDRESSED TO HER FATHER, Z76l« 

f\ Ciown'd with honour, bleft with length of days, 
^^ Thou whom the wife revere, the worthy praife ; 
Jnft guardian of thofe laws thy voice explain 'd. 
And meriting%ll titles thou haft gain'd — 
Though ftill the faireft from heaven's bounty flow ; 
For good and great no monarch can beftow : 
Yet thus, of health, of fame, of friends pofleft. 
No fortune, Hardwicke, is fincerely bleft. 
All human-kind are fons of forrow bom : 
The great muft fufter, and the good muft mourn. 

For fay, can Wifdom's felf, what late was thine. 
Can fortitude, without a fighji refign ? 
Ah, no ! when Love, when Reafon, hand in hand^ 
O'er the cold urn confenting Mourners ftand. 
The firmeft heart diffolves to foften here : 
And Piety applauds the falling tear. 
Thofe (acred drops, by virtuous weaknefs fhed. 
Adorn the living, while they grace the dead : 
From tender thought their fource unblam'd they draw. 
By Heaven approv'd, and true to Nature's law. 

Vol. LXIU. N When 
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When his lov'd Child the Roi^an could not fare, 
Immortal TuUy, from an early grave *, 
No common forms his home-felt paffion kept : 
The fage, the patriot, in the parent, wept. 
And O by grief ally *d, as join'd in fame. 
The fame thy lofs, thy forrows are the fame. 
She whom the Mufcs, whom the Loves deplore, 
Ev'n (he, thy pride and plcafure, is no more : 
In bloom of years, in all her virtue's bloom. 
Loft to thy hopes, and filent in the tomb. 

O feafon mark'd by mourning and defpair. 
Thy blafts, how fatal to the Young and Fair ? 
For vernal freftincfs, for the balmy breeze. 
Thy tainted winds come pregnant with difeafe i 
Sick Nature funk before the mortal breath. 
That fcatter'd fever, agony, and death ! 
What funerals has thy cruel ravage fpread I 
What tyts have flow'd ! what noble bofoms bled ! 

Here let Refleftion fix her fober view : 
O think, who fufFer, and who figh witli you. 
See, rudely fnatch'd, in all her pride of charms. 
Bright Granby from a youthful hufband's arms ! 
In climes far diftant, fee that hufband mourn ; 
His arms reversed, his recent laurel torn I 
Behold again, at Fate's imperious call. 
In one dread inftant blooming Lincoln fall ! 

* Tullia died about the age of two and thirty. She is cele* 
brated for her filial piety 3 and for having added, to the ufual 
graces of het Tex, the more (olid accompliihmeats of knowledge 
and police letters. Mall XT* 

See 



ON THE DEATH OF LADY ANSON. 17^ 
Sec her lov'd Lord with fpccchlefs anguifh bciid ! 
And, mixing tears with his, thy nobleft friend. 
Thy Pclham tarn on heaven his ftreaming eye : 
Again in her, he fees a brother die ! 

And he, who long, unfhakcn and ferene. 
Had death, in each dire form of terror, fcen, 
Through worlds unknown o'er unknown oceans toft. 
By love fubdued, now weeps a confort loft : 
Now, funk to fondnefs, all the man appears. 
His front dejefted, and his foul in tears ! 

Yet more : nor thou the Mufe's voice difdain. 
Who fondly tries to foothe a father's pain- 
Let thy calm eye furvey the fufiering ball : 
See kingdoms round thee verging to their fail ! 
What fpring had promis'd and what autumn yields. 
The bread of thoufands, ravi(h'd from their fields ! 
Sec youth and age, th' ignoble and the great. 
Swept to one grave, in one promifcuous fiite ! 
Hear Europe groan ! hear all her nations mourn ! 
And be a private wound with patience borne. 

Think too : and reafon will confirm the thought : 
Thy cares, for her, are to their period brought. 
Yes, Ihe, fair pattern to a failing age. 
With wit, chaftis'd, with fprightly temper, fage : 
Whom each endearing name could recommend. 
Whom all became, wife, fifter, daughter, friend, 
Unwarp'd by folly, and by vice unftain'd. 
The prize of virtue has, for ever, gain'd ! 
From life efcap'd, and fafe on that calm ihorc 
Where fin and pain and error are nqjlmore^ 

N 2 * She 
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She now no change^ nor you no fear can fed : 
Deathj to her fame^ has fix'd th' eternal feal I 



A FUNERAL HYMN. 

I. 

T7 E midnight fhades* o'er Nature ^read ! 
^ Dumb filence of the dreary hour I 
In honour of th' approaching dead» 
Around your awful terrors pour. 

Yes» pouraroundj 

On this pale ground. 
Through all this deep furrounding gloom. 

The fober thought. 

The tear untaught, • 
Thofe meeteft mourners at a tomb. 

II. 

Lo ! as the furplic'd train draw near 

To this laft manfion of mankind. 
The flow fad bell, the fable bier. 
In holy mufingis wrap the mind I 
And while their beam. 
With trembling ftream. 
Attending tapers faintly dart ; 
Each mouldering bone. 
Each fculptor'd flone. 
Strikes mute infttu^on to the heart ! 

III. N 
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m. 

Now, let the facred organ blow. 
With folemn paafe, and founding flow : 
Now, let the voice due meafure keep. 
In ftiains that figh, and wocds that weq> | 

Till all the vocal current blended roll. 

Not Co deprefs, but lift the foaring iboL 

IV. 
To lift it in the Maker's praife. 

Who firft infomi'd our firame with breath s 
And, after fome few ftormy days. 
Now, gracious, gives us o'er to Death. 
No King of Fears, 
In him appears. 
Who fhuts the fcene of human woes 4 
Beneath his fhade 
Securely laid. 
The dead alone find true repofe* 

V. 

Then, while we mingle duil with duft^ 
To One, fupremely good and wife, 
Raife hallelujahs ! Godisjuft, 
And Hian moft happy, when he dies I 
His wipter paft. 
Fair fpring at laft 
Receives him on her flowery fhore j 
Where Pleafure's rofc 
Immortal blows. 
And iia and forrow are no more I 

N3 TO 
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TO M I R A. 

r-ROM THE COVKTRT* 

A T this late hour, the world lies hufh'd below, 
■^ ^ Nor is one breath of air awake to blow* 
Now walks miite Midnight^ darkling o'er the plain, '% 
Reft, and ibft-footed Silence, in his train, V 

To blefs the cottage, and renew the fwain* J 

Thefe all-afleep, roe all-awake they find ; 
Nor reft, nor filence, charm the lover's mind* 
Already, I a thoufand torments prove. 
The thoufand torments of divided love : 
The rolling thought, impatient in the breaft ; 
The fluttering wifh on wing, that will not reft ; 
Defire, whofe kindled flames, undying, glow ; 
Knowledge of diftant blifs, and preient woe ; 
Unhufh'd, unfleeping all, with me they dwells 
Children of abfence, and of loving well I 
Thefe pale the cheek, and cloud the chearlefs eye. 
Swell the fwift tear, and heave the frequent figh : 
Thefe reach the heart, and bid the health decline ; 
And thefe, O Mira ! thefe are truly mine. 

She, whofe fweet fmile would gladden all the grove, 
Whofe mind is mufic, and whofe looks are love ; 
She, gentle power ! vidorious fofmefs ! — She, 
Mira, is far from hence, from love, and me; 
Yet, in my every thought, her form I find. 
Her looks, her words— her world of charms combined ! 

Swcctneft 
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Swcetnefs is hcr's, and unaffcdcd cafe ; 
The native wit, that was not taught to pleafe* 
Whatever foftly animates the face, , 

The eye's attcmpcr'd fire, the winning grace, 
Th* unftudy'd fmile, the blulh that nature warmt. 
And all the graceful negligence of charms ! 
Ha ! while I gaze, a thoufand ardours rife ; 
And my fir'd bofom flalhes from my eyes. 
Oh I melting mildnefs ! miracle of charms ! 
Receive my foul within thofe folding afms l 
On that dear bofom let my wifhes reft— 
Oh ! fofter than the turtle's downy breaft ! 
And fc ! where Love himfelf is waiting near I 
Here let me ever dwell— for heaven is here I 



A W I N T E R ^ S DAY. 

WRITTEN IN A STATE OF MELANCHOLY. 

"I^OW, gloomy foul ! look out— -now comes thy turn; 

-*"^ With thee, behold all ravag'd nature mourn. 

Hail the dim empire of thy darling night. 

That fpreads, flow-fhadowing, o'er the vanquilh'd light*. 

Look out, with joy j the Ruler of the day. 

Faint, as thy hopes, emits a glimmering ray : 

Already exil'd to the utmoft iky. 

Hither, oblique, he turn'd his clouded eye* 

Lo ! from the limits of the wintery pole. 

Mountainous clouds^ in rude confufion^ roll i 

N 4 Ib 
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In difmal pomp^ now, hovering on their way^ 

To a fick twilight, they reduce the day. 

And hark ! imprifon'd winds, broke loofe, arifeA 

And roar their haughty triumph through the iki^s* 

While the driven clouds^o'ercharg'd with floodtof rainyi 

And mingled lightning, burft upon the plain. 

Now fee iad earth — ^like thine, her alter'd ftatc# . 

Like thee, (he mourns her fad reverfe of fate ! 

Her fmile, her wanton looks— where are they noilr R ; 

Faded her face, and wrapt in clouds her brow 1 

No more, th' ungrateful verdure of the plain ; 
No more, the wealth-crown'd labours of the fwain^ 
Thefe fcenes of blifs, no more upbraid my £ite, . 
Torture nay pining thought, and rouze my bate^ 
The leaf-clad foreft, and the tufted grove, 
Erewhile the fafe retreats of happy love, 
Stript of their honours, naked, now appear; 
This is — my foul ! the winter of their year ! 
The little, noify fongfters of the wing. 
All, fhivcring on the bough, forget to fing. 
Hail ! reverend Silence ! with thy awful browl? 
Be Mufic's voice, for ever mute— -as now : 
Let no intrufive joy my dead repofe 
Difturb : — no pleafure difconcert my woes. 

In this mofs-cover'd cavern, hopelefs laid. 
On the cold cliff, I'll lean my aching headf 
And, pleas'd with Winter's wafte, unpitying, fee 
All nature in an agony with me I . 
Rough, rugged rocks, wet marflies, ruin'd towers, 
Bare trees, brQwabrakes, bleak heaths^andrufliymoox^ 

D€a( 
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Dead floods^ huge catara6U» to my pleas'd eyet— 
(Now I can finile !) — in wild diforder rife : 
And now, the various dreadfulnefs combin'd, 
Kack melancholy comes^ to doze my mind. 

See ! Night's wiih'd (hades rife, ipreading threngti 
the air. 
And the lone, hollow gloom, for me prepare I 
Hail ! folitary ruler of the grave ! 
Parent of terrors ! from thy dreary cave ! 
Let thy dumb filence midnight all the ground^ 
And fpiead a welcome horror wide around.— 
But hark! a fudden howl invades my ear ! 
The phantoms of the dreadful hour.fiie near. 
Shadows, from each dark cavern, now combine. 
And ftalk around, and mix their yells with mine. 

Stop^ flying Time ! repofe thy relllefs wing ; 
Rx here — nor haften to reftore the fpring ; 
Fix'd my ill fate, fo fix'd Jet winter bo— 
Let never wanton feafoa laugh at me ! 



?r6. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

MASCLUE OF BRITANNIA, 

8POKBN BY MR. GARRICK,* ^TSSf ^^ '^^^ ^"^^ 
RACTER OF A SAILOR, FUDDLED AND TALK1K6 
TO HIMSELF* 

He enters, finging, 
** How pleafant a failor's life paflcs— '^ 
irT7 ELL, if Aou art, my boy, a little mellow f 
^^ A failor, half feas o'er — 's a pretty fellow t 
What cheer ho ? * Do I carry too much fail ? 

♦ to the fit. 
No — ^tight and trim — I feud before the gale *— 

• he ftaggeh forward^ thenjfoft,^ 
But foftly though— the veflel fccms to heel : 
Steady ! my boy — fhe muft not (hew her keel. 
And now, thus ballaftcd — ^what courfe to fleer ? 
Shall I again to fca — ^and bang Mgunfeer ? 
Or day on (hore, and toy with Sail and Sue— 
Doft love 'em, boy ? — By this right hand, I do ! 
A wcll-rigg'd girl is furely moft inviting : 
There's nothing better, faith — fave flip and fighting 
For (hall we fons of beef and freedom ftoop. 
Or lower our flag to flavery and foup ? 
What ! fhall thefe parly-vous make fuch a racket. 
And we not lend a hand, to lace their jacket ? 
Still (hall Old England be your Frenchman's butt ? 
Whene'er he (huffles, we (hould always cut, 

* S«ae of the Uaci too were written by hiia» 

I'i 
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I'll to 'cm, faith — Avaft— before I go- 
Have I not promised Sail to fee the Ihow ? 

* Puffs out a pfay-biff. 
From this fame paper we (hall underftand 
What work's to-ixight — ^I'll read your printed hand ! 
But, firft refrefh a bit— for faith I need it- 
Ill take one fugar-plum •'—and then I'll read it, 

* TaJ^es fome tobacet* 
He reads the f fay-biff ofZara, 
nvbicb tvas aSted that eveningm 
At the Thc-atre Royal — Drury-Lanc— 
will be ptefen-ta-ted a Tragedy called— 
SARAH. 
I'm glad 'tis Sarah — Then our Sail may fee ^ 

Her namefake's Tragedy ; and as for mc, \ 

I'll fleep as found, as if I were at fea. ) 

To which will be added — a new Mafque. 
Zounds ! why a Mafque ? We failors hate grimaces : 
Above-board all, we fcom to hide our faces. 
But what is here, fo very large and plain } 
Bri-ta-nia— oh Britania \ — good again — 
Huzza, boys I by the Royal George I fwear, 
Tom Coxen, and the crew, (hall ftrait be there. 
All free-born fouls muft take Bri-ta-nia's part. 
And give her three round cheers, with hand and heart! 

going off^ fjejiofs. 
I wi(h you landmen, though, would leave your tricks^ 
Your fadions, parties, and damn'd politic^ : 
And, like us, honeft tars, drink, fight, and fing I 
True to yourfelves, your country, and your king I 

m. 



tig MALLET*8 P O X M 8» 

INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTUREi 
\\7 -I T- H no one talent that dcfcrvea applaufe ; 
^ ^ With no one aukwardnefs that laughter dravea | 
Who thinks not, but juft echoes what we iky ; 
A clock, at morn, wound up, to run a day : 
His larum goes in one fmooth, fimple ftrain; 
He flops : and then, we wind him up again. 
Still hovering round the £iir at fifty-four. 
Unfit to love, unable to give o'er ; 
A fle(h-fly, that juft flutters on the wing. 
Awake to buz, but not alive to fting ; 
Briflc where he cannot, backward where he can | 
The teaadng gjboft of the departed man. 

SONG. 

TO A SCOTCH TUNE, MART SCOT. 
I. 

TTT HERE Thames, along the daify 'd meads^ 
^^ His wave, in lucid mazes, leads. 
Silent, flow, fcrenely flowing. 
Wealth on either fliore bellowing : 
There, in a fafe, though fmall retreat. 
Content and Love have fix'd their feat : 
Love, that counts his duty, pleafure ; 
Content that knows and hugs his treafure* 

n. 

From art, from jealoufy fecure; 
As faith unblam'd, as friendfhip pure | 
Vain opinion nobly fcoming. 
Virtue aiding, life adorning. 

Fair 
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Fair lliames, along thy flowery fide. 
May thofe whom truth and reafon guide. 
All their tender hours improving, 
liye like us, belov'd and loving ! 

T O M R. THOMSON. 

ON HIS PUBLISHING THE SECOND EDITION OF 
HIS POEM, CALLED WINTEK. 

I^HARM'D, and inftrudled, by thy powerful fong, 
^^ I have, unjuft, with-held my thanks too long : 
This debt of gratitude, at length, receive. 
Warmly fincere, 'tis all thy friend can give. 

Thy worth new lights the Poet's darken'd name. 
And (hews it, blazing, in the brighteft fame. 
Through all thy various Winter, full are found 
Magnificence of thought, and pomp of found, 
CldEr depth of fenfe, expreflion's heightening grace. 
And goodnefs; eminent in power, and place ! 
For this," the wife, the knowing few, commend 
With zealous joy — for thou art Virtue's friend : 
Ev'n age, and truth (evere, in reading thee. 
That heaven infpires the Mufe, convinced, agree. 

Thus I dare fing of merit, faintly known, 
Friendlefs — fupported by its felf alone : 
For thofe, whofe aided will could lift thee high. 
In fortune, fee not with Difcernment's eye. 
Nor place, nor power, beftows the fight refin'd ; 
And wealth enlarges not the narrow pilnd, ' 

I How 
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How could'ft thou think of fuoh, and write fowdlh 
Or hope reward, by daring to excell ? 
Unlkilful of the age ! untaught to gain 
Thofe favours, which the fawning bafe obt^nJ 
A thoufand (hameful arts, to thee unknown, 
Falfehood, and Flattery, muft be firft thy own. 
If thy lov'd country lingers in thy breaft. 
Thou muft drive out th' unprofitabie guefl : 
ExtinguKh each bright aim, that kindles there. 
And centre in thyfdf thy every care. 

But hence that vilenefs— pleas'd to charm mankind* 
Caft each low thought of intereft far behind : 
Negledled into noble fcorn— away 
From that worn path, where vulgar Poets ftray : 
Inglorious herd ! profufe of venal lays ! 
And by the pride defpis'd, they ftoop to praife ! 
Thou, carelefs of the ftatefman's fmile or frown. 
Tread that ftrait way, that leads to fair renown. 
By Virtue guided, and by Glory fir'd^ 
And, by reludlant Envy, flow admir'd. 
Dare to do well, and in thy boundlefs mind. 
Embrace the general welfare of thy kind : 
Enrich them with the treafures of thy thought. 
What Heaven approves, and what the Mufe has taught. 
Where thy power fails, unable to go on. 
Ambitious, greatly will the good undone. 
So fhall thy name, through ages, brightening ihine. 
And diftant praife, from worth unborn, be thine ; 
So (halt thou, happy ! merit heaven's regard, 
And find a glorious^ though a late reward. 

WIL- 
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WILLIAM AND MARGARET. 

L 
^^WAS at the filent, folemn hour, 

•* When night and morning meet ; 
Im glided Margaret's grimly ghoft. 
And ftood at Wiiliam's feet, 

n- 

Her face was like an April-morn, 

Clad in a wintery cloud; 
And clay-cold was her lily-hand. 

That held her fable fhroud. 

IIL 
So (hall the faireft face appear. 

When youth and years are flown : 
Such is the robe that kings muft wear. 

When death has reft their crown. 

IV. 
Her bloom v/as like the fpringing flower, . 

That fips the filver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheek, 

Juft opening to the view. 

V. 
But Love had, like the canker-worm, 

Confum'd her early prime : 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 
She dy'd before her time. 

VI. Awake I 



CoBW from f «' v^ asai, 

Thy love tef««^ VH. 

V ^nmbani dreary tout, 

^ When it^j«'ig^^gi/e up their dcd. 

To haunt tte »i ^^^^ 
.•vthceV/miam.ofthyJault. 
'^'^^^ ifc^ and broken 6ath I 

Andgivemeb^wm^ „„du 
And&vemebac ,7^ 

^mtfe love to me. 

Why did yo«; to weep? 

Yet leave thotc cy ^^ 

f «,v face was fair, 
Ho--^^CKorfi.eJ 

nttveVthearttobreak. 

r , mv lip was (wcct, 

i) 



WtLLlAM Ami) MARGARET. ifi 

xn. 

*Hat&cev'ala8! nomoreisfair, 

Thofe lips no longer red : 
I>ark are my eyes, now clos'd in death. 

And every diarm is fled* 

Xffl. 

The hungry worm my fitter is ; 

This winding-iheet I wear : 
Ajod cold and weary latts oar night. 

Till that laft mom appear. , 

XIV, 
But,jiaik! the cock has warned me hence ; 

A long and lateadiea ! 
Come» fee, &lf<^ man, how low (he lies. 

Who dy'd for love of you. 

XV. 
The lark fuig loud ; the morning fmil'd. 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William qoak'd in eveiy limb. 

And ramg left his bed. 

XVI. 
He hy'd him to the fatal place 

Where Margaret's body lay ; 
And ftretch'd him on the green-grafs turf, ' ' 

That wrap'd her breathleis clay. 

O XVH. And 



XVII. 

And thrice he call'd on Margaitt's name^ 
And thrice he wept fiill fore ; 

Then laid hk cheek to her odd grave^ 
And word fpoke nev^r motre t 



N. B. In a comedy of Fletcher, called "Tic 
'• Knight of the Burning Peftic," old Mcrry-Thoogjit 
cnten repeating the following reries : 

When it was grown to dark midnight^ 

And aU were faft afleep. 
In came Margaret's grimly ghoft. 

And ftood at William's feet. 

This was probably the beginning of fome ballad, 
commonly known, at the time when that author wrote ; 
and is all of it, I believe, that is any where to be met 
with. Thefe lines, naked of ornament, and fimple as 
they are, flruck my fancy : and, bringing fxefh into 
my mind an unhappy adventure, much talked c£ &r« 
merly, gave birth to the foregoing poem ; which was 
written many years ago.. Mallet. . 

An elegant Latin imitation of this baQad is printed 
in the works rf Vincent Bourne, N. 
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EPITAPH, 

Olr lift. AIKMAN» Ann Hit OHLY tOK ; WHO WERE 
BOTH INTEftRED IN THE SAME GRAVE. 

T\ £ A R to the wife and good» difprais'd by none, 

*^ Here fleep in peace the father and the fon : 

By virtue, as by nature, clofe ally'd. 

The painter's gfnins, l>iit without die pride ; 

Worth unambitioua, wit afraid to fhine, 

Houour's clear ligfit, and Friendihip's warmth divine* 

The fon, fair-rifing, knew too (hort a date ; 

Bat oh, how more fevere the parent's fate f 

He faw him torn, untimdy, from his fide, 

Fdt all a father's angn^, wept and dy'd I 

EPITAPH ON A YOUNG LADY^ 

THIS humble grave though no proud (Iru^urea 
grace. 
Yet Truth and Goodne(s fani^fy the place : 
Yet blamelefs Virtue that adorn'd thy bloom. 
Lamented maid ! now weeps upon thy tomb. 
O fcap'd from life ! O fafie on that calm fhore. 
Where iin, and pain, and paffion are no more I 
What never wealth coukl buy, nor power decree. 
Regard and Pity, wait fincere on thee : 
Lo 1 foft Remembrance drops a pious tear ; 
And holy Friendlhip Hands a mourner here» 

O a . SONG, 



t 19^: r 

S O N G. 

TO A ICOTCR TVKS. 

The Bi&ks of Endbkmat« 



THE fouling mom, die breathing fpring« 
Invite the taneftil birds to 6ng : 
And whife thqr warble from each fyxsLy, 
Xx>ve mdt^ the univerfal lay* 
Let U89 Amanda, timely wife, 
like them improve the hour that flies.; 
• And, in foft: captures, wafte the day. 
Among the (hades of Endermay. 

IL 

For foon Ae winter of the year. 
And age, life's winter, will appear : 
At this, thy living bloom mnft fade; 
As that will ftrip the verdant (hade* 
Our tafte of pleafure then is o'er ; 
The feather'd fongfters love no more : 
And when they droop, and we decay. 
Adieu the ihadcs of Endermay I 
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AD V E R T I S E M E NT 



TO T H E 



FIRST EDITION, 1772. 



THIS Vdmne contains a complete CoQeflion of 
the Poems of the late Dr. Akenfide, either re* 
printed from the original Editions^ or faithfolljr pob* 
Jiihed from Copies which had been piepaied by hinr* 
jelf for publication. 

That the principal Poem ihould appear in fo difad- 
▼antageous a ftate» may require JTome explanation* 
The firft publication of it was at a very early part of 
the Author's life* That it wanted iRevifion and Corr 
iedion> he was fufficiently fenfible ; but fo quick was 
the demand for feveral fucceflive republications^ that in 
any of the intervals to have completed the whole of hit 
Corre^ons was utterly impoflible; and yet to hav6 
gone on from time to time making farther Improve* 
ments in every new Edition would (bethought) have 
had the appearance at leaft of abufing the favor of the 
Ptablic. He chofe therefore to continue for fome time 
reprinting it without alteration^ and to forbear pub- 
lidiing any Corredionsor Improvements until he (hould 
be able at once to give them to the Public complete. 

And 



tot A D V E R T i ^E M E N T. 

And with this view he went on for feveral yean 
to reriew and corre^^ the Poem at his leifure; till 
,at length he foond the taik gcow £o muck upon 
his handSf that^ defparing of ever beifig able'«to 
execute it fufficiently to his own fatis&dion, he aban« 
doned the purpofe of eorredhig» and refolved to write 
the Poem over a new upon a fomewhat different and an 
enlarged ^an. And in the execution of this Defign 
he had made a confiderable Progrefs. What reafoa 
there may be to regret that he did not live to execute 
the whole of it, will beft appear from die perofal of 
the Piav iifelf, as ftated in the General Argument, and 
.of the parts which he had executed, aad which aic 
liere publiihed. For the pesibn *, to whom Iie4 14- 
trufted the Difpofal of his Papers^ would have thought 
Idmfelf wanting as well to the Service of the Public, 
as to the Fame of his Friend, if he had not prodlMaed 
as much of the Work as appeared to have beea pre« 
pared for publication. In this b'ght he confidered the 
intire firft and fecond Books^ of which a few Copies 
had been printed for the ufe only of the Author and 
.certain Friends : alfo a very confiderable part of the 
third 6ook» which had been tranfcribed in order to its 
being printed in the fame manner : and to thefe is added 
xhe IntroduAion to a fubfequent Book, which in the 
Manufcript is called the Fourth, and which appears to 
have been compofed at the time when the Author in.^ 

{• The Right Hon. Jerimiah Dyson 5 by whom this 
•dvcrtifemeiit was wrltceiuj 

tended 
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tended to tompriaae the whoie in Four Books ; but 
^hich, as he had afterwards determined to diftribute 
the Poem into mere books, might perhaps more pro- 
perly be called the Laft Book. And this is all that It 
execoted of the new work, which, although it appeared 
to die Editor too valuable, even in its imperfed State* 
to be widihoiden from the public, yet (he conceives) 
takes in by much too fmall a part of the original 
Poem to fupply its place, and to fuperfede the re-pub- 
Ikation of it. F<^ which reafon both the Poems aie. 
inierted is this colledion* 

Of Odes the Author had defigned to make up Two 
Bdc^cs, confifting of twenty Odes each, including the 
ievetal Odes which he had before publifhecl at difltreht 
times. 

The Hymn to the Naiads is reprinted from the fixth 
Volume of Dodfley's Mifcellanies, with a few Cor- 
rections and the addion of feme Notes. To the In« 
fcriptions taken from the fame Volume three new In- 
icriptions are added ; the laft of which is the only in* 
fiance wherein liberty has been taken of inferting any 
tldng in this Colleton, which did not appear to have 
been intended by the Author for publication *j among 
Whofe papers no Copy of this was found, but it is 

[* In the prefent Edition, a few pieces are 'added, which are 
Icnown to be genuine, and which certainly are no difcredit to their 
Atthor« But thefe are all placed at the end of the volume.] 

I printed 
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•printed from a Copy whidi he had 9umy ] 
. given to the Editor* 

. The Author of fhefe Poems was bom at 
lOponTyne, onthe9th.Da3r of November i 
:was educated at the Grammar School at 
,and at the Univerfities of Edinburgh and I 
'the latter of which he took hi» Degree of 
;Fhyfic« He was afterwards admitted by] 

to the Degree of Do6k>r in Phyfic in th 
•£ty of Cambridge : ekded a Fellow of the I 

lege of Ph3rficians» and one of the Phyficis 
« Thomas's Hofpital: and upon the Eftabli 

the Queen's Houfehold> appointed one of i 
^cians to Her Majefty* He died of a putrid 

the 23d Day of June 1 770^ and is buried 

fifli Church of St. James's Wefbninfter* 
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EriCT. apud Arrian. U. ^}, 

Fubllflied in the Year m^dcc^xliv. 
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Th£ design. 



THERE are certain powers in human natare 
which feem to hold a middle place between the 
organs 0£ bodily fenfe and the faculties of moral per« 
ception : They ha\re been called by a very genera! 
name. The Pothers of Imaginationm Like the external 
fettles^ they relate to matter and motion ; and at the 
fame time, give the mind ideas analogous to thole of 
moral approbation and diflike. As they are the in- 
lets of fome of the moft exquifite pleafures with which 
we are acquainted, it has naturally happened that men of 
warm and fenfible tempers have fonght means to recall 
the delightful perceptions which ^ey afford, indepen- 
dent of the dbjeA which originally produced them* 
This gave rife to the imitative or defigning arts ; fome 
of which, as painting and fculpture, diredUy copy the 
externa! appearances which were admired in nature ; 
ethers, as mufic and poetry, bring them back to re* 
membrance by iigns umverfalty eftabliflied and on* 
derftood. 

But thefe arts, as they grew more correft and delx- 
!)erate, were of courfe led to extend their imitation be- 
yond the peculiar objefls of the imaginative powers : 
efpecially poetry, which, making ufe of language as 
tlic inftrumetit by which it imitates, it confequently 
becomes aa unlimited reprefentative of every fpecies 

and 
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and mode of being. Yet, as their intention was only to 
cxprefs the objeds of imagination, and as they ftill 
abou^ chiefly in ideas of that clais, they ef odufe 
retain their original chara£kr; and all the diflferent 
|4eafares which they excite^ are termed, in general, 
BUafwres rflma^aHotu 

The defign of the following poem is to give a view 
of ihe/e in the largeft accepUtion of the term ; fi thai 
nuhaUver mr tmagituUim feels from the MgntiMi of* 
fearoMces of nature^ and all the 'varioMS enUrUMmna 
nvi meet tviib either ia foetfy^ fdinting^ mufic^ or aty 
of the tkgant arts^ might he deducihU from mt or 
ether of tbqfe frinciples in the eonfitution -of the Im^ 
^ man mintU ^uduch are here ^ahlifhei and exflainedm 
'^'^'In executing this general plan, it was neceflaiy fiift 
of all to diftingnilh the Imagination from otur odier- 
faculties; and in the next place to chara6krize thoTe 
original forms or properties of being, about which it 
is conversant, and which are by nature adapted to it 
as light is to the eyes, or truth to the underftandtsg*. 
Thefe properties Mr. Addiibn had reduced to the three 
general dafles of greatnefs, novelty, and beauty; and into 
the£b we may analyfe vrtiy objed, however complex, 
which, properly fpeaking, is delightful to the imagi* 
nation. But fuch an objed may alfo include many 
other fources of pleafure; audits beauty, or novelty, 
or grandeur, will make a ftronger impreflion by reafon 
of this concurrence, fiefides which, the imitative arts, 
cfpecially poetry, owe much of their cficd to a fmi^ 
lar exhibition of properties quite foreign to the 

imagi* 
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ima^nadon* infomuch diat in every line of the mod: 
applauded poems, we meet with either ideas drawn 
from the external fenfes, or truths difcovered to the 
underftanding, or illaftrations of contrivance and final 
caufes* or, above all the reft, with circumftances pro- 
per to awaken and engage the paifions. It was there- 
fore neceffiiry to enumerate and exemplify thefe dif- 
£:rent fpecies of pleafure; efpecially that from the 
paffions, which, as it is fupreme in the nobleft work of 
hunum genius, fo being in fome particulars not a little 
furprizing, gave an opportunity to enliven the di- 
^adic turn of the poem, by introducing an allegory 
to account for the appearance. 

After thefe parts of the fabjedl which hold chiefly 
of admiration, or naturally warm and intereft the 
mind, a pleafure of a very different nature, that which 
arifes from ridicule, came next to be confidered. As 
this is the foundation of the comic manner in all the 
arts, and has been but very imperfe^y treated by mo- 
ral writers, it was thought proper to give it a particular 
alluftration, and to diftinguifh the general fources 
irom which the ridicule of characters is denvtd. Here 
too a change of ftile became neceffary; fuch a one 
as might yet be confiftent, ifpoffible, with the gcne^ 
fal tafte of compofition in the ferious parts of the fub- 
jeft : nor is it an eafy talk to give any tolerable force 
to images of this kind, without running either into 
the gigantic expreflions of the mock heroic, or the 
fiimiliar and poetical raillery of profeiTed fatire i nei- 
dier of which would have been proper here* 
. Vol. LXm. P The 
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The materials of all imitation being thns laid open, 
nothing now remained but to illuftrate Tome particular 
pleafures, which arife either from the rebtions of dif- 
' ferent obje^ one to another, or from the nature of 
imitation itfelf. Of the firll kind is that varions and 
. complicated refemblance exiding between feveral parts 
of the material and immaterial worlds, which is the 
foundation of metaphor and wit. As it teems in a 
great meafure to depend on the early aiTociation of our 
ideas, and as this habit of aiTociating is the fourcc 
of many pleafures and pains in life, and on ttttt ac- 
count bears a great ihare in the infli^nce of poetiy 
and the other arts, it is therefoK^^etuioned;hejeand 
its e£feds defcribed* Then foUd^sj^Tgenetal account 
of the produdlioQ of thefc clegv!t^?»fB, and of thcr 
fccondary pleafure, as it is '.called;^anfing Cfo^ !thc 
lefemblance of their imitations to the oti^ginal ^f^r* 
ances of nature. After which, the work c«ilJQaji»' 
with feme refledlions on the general condufl of the 
powers of imagination, and on their natural and moral 
ufcfulnefs in life. 

Concerning the manner or turn of compofition which 
prevails in this piece, little can be faid with propriety 
by the author. He had two models ; that ancient and 
fimplc one of the firfl Grecian poets, as it is refined by 
Virgil in the Georgics, and the familiar epiftolary way 
pf Horace. This latter has feveral advantages. It 
admits of a greater variety of ftile ; it more readily 
engages the generality of readers, as partaking more 
of the air of converfation i and, efpecially with the^ 

. afliftaoce 
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affifbncc of rhyme, leads to a clofer and more concife 
expreffion. Add to this the example of the moft per- 
feh of modem poets, who has fo happily applied" this 
manner to the nobleft parts of philofophy, that the 
public tafte is in a great meafure formed to it alone. 
Yet, after all, the fubjeft before us, tending almoft 
conftantly to admiration and enthufiafm, feemed rather 
to demand a more open, pathetic, and figured flile. 
This too appeared more natural, as the author's aim 
was not fo much to give formal precepts, or enter, into 
the way of direft argumentation, as, by exhibiting 
the moft engaging profpedls of nature, to enlarge and 
harmonize the imagination, and by that means infen- 
fibly difpofe the minds of men to a fimilar tafte and 
habit of thinking in religion, morals, and civil life. 
It U on this account that he is fo careful to point out 
the benevolent intention of the Author of nature in 
every principle of the human conftitution here infifted 
on ; and alfo to unite the moral excellencies of life in 
the fame point of view with the meer external objeds 
of good tafte; thus recommending them in common 
to- our natural propenfity for admiring what is beautiful 
and lovely. The fame views have alfo led him to in- 
troduce fome fentiments which may perhaps be looked 
upon as not quite diredl to the fubjedl ; but, fince tliey 
bear an obvious relation to it, the authority of Virgil, 
the iaultlefs model of didaftic poetry, will beft fupport 
him in this particular. For the fentiments themfclves, 
he inafce* no apology. 

•^ • '. P 2 THE 
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PLEASURES 

O F 

IMAGINATION. 

BOOK THE FIRST. 

THE fubjefl propofed. Difficulty of treating it poeti- 
cally. The ideas of the divine mind, the origin of 
every quality pleafing to the imagination. The na- 
tural variety of conftiiution in the minds of men ; 
with its final caufe. The idea of a fine imagination, 
and the ftate of the mind in the enjoyment of thofe 
pleafures which it affords. All the primary plea- 
fures of the imagination refult from the perception 
of greatnefs, or wonderfulnefs, or beauty in objefts. 
The pleafure from greatnefs, with its final caufe. 
Pleafurc from novelty or wonderfulnefs, with its 
final caufe. Pleafure from beauty, with its final 
caufe. The connexion of beauty with truth and 
good, applied to the conduft of life. Invitation to 
the ftudy of moral philofophy. The different de- 
grees of beauty in different fpecics of obje^s : 
colour ; fhape ; natural concretes ; vegetables ; ani- 
mals ; the mind. The fublime, the fair, the won- 
derful of the mind. The connexion of the imagi- 
nation and the moral faculty. Conclufion. 

WITH 



Pleasures of Imagination, Book I. 2ij 

'^'Tf 7lTH what attraftive charms this goodly frame 

^^ Of nature touches the confenting hearts 
Of mortal men ; and what the pleafing ftores 
"Which beauteous imitation thence, derives 
To deck the poet's, or the painter's toil ; if 

"My verfe unfolds. Attend, ye gentle powers 
Of mufical delight ! and while I iing 
Your gifts,' your honours, dance' around my ftrain. 
Thou, fmiling queen of every tuneful breaft. 
Indulgent Fancy ! from the fruitful banks !• 

Of Avon, whence thy rofy fingers cull 
Frelh flowers and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
Where Shakefpeare lies, be prefent : and with thee 
Let Rftion come, upon her vagrant wings 
Wafting ten thoufand colours through the air, j r 
Which, by the glances of her magic eye. 
She blends and Ihifts at will, through countlefs forms. 
Her wild creation. Goddefs of the lyre. 
Which rules the accents of the moving fphere. 
Wilt thou, eternal Harmony ! defcend ap 

And join this feftive train ? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their lovely fports, 
Majeflic Truth ; and where Truth deigns to come^ 
Her fitter liberty will not be far. 
Be prefent all ye Genii, who condudl 2^ 

The wandering footfteps of the youthfulbard. 
New to your fprings and ihades : who touch his ear 
With finer founds : who heighten to his eye 

i> 3 ' The 
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The bloom of nature, and before him turn 

The gaycft, happicft attitude of things. 30 

Oft have the laws of each poetic ftrain 
The critic-verfe employed ; yet ftill unfung 
Lay this prime fubjed, though importing moft 
A Poet's name : for fruitlefs is the attempt. 
By dull obedience and by creeping toil 5f 

Obfcure to conquer the fevere afcent 
Of high Parnaffus. Nature's kindling breath 
Muft fire the chofeti genius ; nature's hand 
Muft ftring his nerves, and imp his eagle-wings 
Impatient of the painful deep, to foar 40 

High as the fummit ; there to breathe at large 
^therial air ; with bards and fagcs old. 
Immortal fons of praife. Thefe flattering fcenes. 
To this negleded labour court my fong ; 
Tet not unconfcious what a doubtful tafk 45 

'Jbpaint the fineft features of the mind. 
And to moil fubtle and myilerious things 
Give colour, ftrength, and motion. But the love 
Of Nature and the Mufes bids explore. 
Through fecret paths erewhilc untrod by man, 50 
The fair poetic region, to deteft 
Untafted fprings, to drink infpiring draughts. 
And (hade my temples with unfading flowers 
Cull'd from the laureate vale's profound recefs, 
"\)Vhere never poet gain'd a wreath before. jy 

ff rom heaven my ftrains begin; from heaven de£;end« 
The flame of genius to the human breaft, 
j^nd love and beauty, and poetic joy 

And 
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\nd infpiration. Ere the radiant fun 
Sprang from the eafl, or 'mid the vault of night 60 
rhe moon fufpended her ferener lamp ; 
£re mountain^> woods, or dreams, adom'd the globe, 
3r wifdom taught the fons of men her lore ; 
Ihcn liv'd the almighty One : then, deep rctir'd 
b his unfathom'd eflence, view'd the forms, 6g 
The forms eternal of created things ; 
The radiant fun, the moon's nodumal lamp. 
The mountains, woods, and flreams, the rolling g^obe. 
And wifdom's mien celeftial. From the firft 
Of days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 70 

His admiration : till in time compleat, 
^Tiat he admir'd and lov'd, his vital fmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 
Of life informing each organic frame. 
Hence the green earth, |ind wild refounding waves ; 75 
Hence light and (hade alternate ; warmth and cold ; 
And clear autumnal ikies and vernal (howers. 
And all the fair variety of things. 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
U this great fcene unvdl'd. For fince the claims 80 
3f focial life, to different labours urge 
The adiye powers of man ! with wife intent 
rhe hand of nature on peculiar minds 
imprints a different bias, and to each 
Decrees its province in the common toil, Sg 

To fomc (he taught the fabric of the fphere, 
rhe changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars, 
rhe golden zones of heaven ; to fome (he gave 

P 4 To 
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To weigh the moment of eternal things, ' 

Of time, and fpace^ and fate's unbroken chain, 90 

And will's quick impulfe : others by the hand 

She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 

What healing virtue fwells the tender veins 

Of herbs and flowers ; or what the beams of mora 

Draw forth, diitilling from the clifted rind 9; 

In balmy tears. But fome, to higher hopes 

Were deftin'd ; fome within a finer mould 

She wrought, and tempered with a purer flame* 

To thefe die Sire Onmipotent unfolds 

The world's harmonious volume, there to read 100 

The tranfcript of himfelf. On every part 

They trace ihe bright impreffions of his hand : 

In earth or air, the meadow's purple Acres, 

The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 

Blooming with rofy fmiles, they fee portray *d roj 

That uncreated beauty, which delights 

The mind fupreme. They alfo feel her charms, 

Enamour'd ; they partake the eternal joy. 

For as old Memnon's image, long renown'd 
By fabling Nilus, to the quivering touch i lo 

Of Titan's ray, with each repulfive firing 
ConfentingV founded through the warbling air 
Unbidden drains ; even fo did nature's hand 
To certain fpecies of external things. 
Attune the finer organs of the mind : 115 

So the glad impulfe of congenial powers. 
Or of fweet founds, or fair proportion'd form. 
The grace of motion, or the bloom of light. 

Thrills 
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through imagination's tender frames 
lerve to nerve : all naked and alive i2o~ 

atch.the fpreading rays ; till now the foul 
jth difclofes every tuneful %ring, 
t harmonious nK>vement from without 
five. Then the inexpreffive ftrain 
s its inchantment : fancy dreams hj; 

red fountains and Elyfian groves, 
lies of blifs : the intelledual power 
rom his awful throne a wondering ear» 
dies : the paflions, gently footh'd away, 
divine repofe, and love and joy 13a 

ire waking ; love and joy, ferenc 
that fan the fummer. O ! attend> ^ 
:r thou art, whom thefe delights can touch,, 
candid bofom the refining love 
ire warms, O ! liften to my fong ; 155 

will guide thee to her favourite walks> ' 

ich thy folitude her voice to hear, 
iut her lovelieft features to thy view. 
V then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ftores, 
:r of mimic art's reiiedled forms 1 40-^ 

)ve and admiration thus inflame 
wers of fancy, her delighted fons 
ee iiluftrious orders have referred ; 
lifter-graces, whom the painter's hand^ 
>et's tongue, confefles; the fublime, 14J*- 

mderful, the fair. 1 fee them dawn I 
c radiant vifions, where they rife. 

More'' 
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More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 

His beaming forehead through the gates of mom« 

To lead the train of Phoebus and the fpring, 150 

Say, why was man fo eminently rais'd 
Amid the vaft creation ; why ordain'd 
Through life and death to dart his piercing eye. 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame ; 
But that the omnipotent might fend him forth 155* 
In fight of mortal and immortal powen. 
As on a boundlefs theatre, to run 
The great caiecr of juftice ; to exalt 
His .generous aim to all diviner deeds ; 
To chafe each partial purpofe from his breaft : 160 
And through the mifts of paffion and of fenfe. 
And throug;h the tofllng tide of chance and pain. 
To hold his courfe unfaultering, while the voice 
Of truth and virtue, up the fteep afcent 
Of nature, calls him to his high reward, 165 

The applauding fmile of heaven ? Elfe wherefore bums 
In mortal bofoms this unquenched hope. 
That breathes from day to day fublimer things. 
And mocks poffeffion ? wherefore darts the mind. 
With fuch refiftlefs ardour to embrace i jo 

Majeftic forms ; impatient to be free. 
Spurning the grofs control of wilful might ; 
Proud of the ftrong contention of her toils ; 
Pxoud to be daring ? Who but rather turns 
To heaven's broad fire his unconftrained view, 175 
Than to the glimmering of a waxen flame ? . . 

Who that, from Alpine heights, his labouring eye 

Shoots 
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^oots round the wide horizon, to furvey 

I^Jilus or Ganges rolling his bright wave 

llu-ough mountains, plains, through empires black with 

V, * ihade j8o 

Aid continents of fand ; will turn his gaajc 
To mark the windings, of a fcanty rill 
That murmurs at his feet ? The high-born foul 
Difdains to reft her heaven-afpiring "wing 
Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth jgj 

And this diurnal fcene, (he fprings aloft 
Through fields of air ; purfues the flying ftorm.^ 
Rides on the vollied lightning through the heavens ; 
Or, yok'd with whirlwinds and the northern blaft. 
Sweeps the long trad of day. Then high (he foars 190 
The blue profound, and hovering round the fun 
Beholds him pouring the redundant ftream 
Of light ; beholds his unrelenting fway 
Bend the reludant planets to abfolve 
The fated rounds of time. Thence far efflis'd lor 
She darts her fwiftnefs up the long career 
Of devious comets ; through its burning figns 
Exulting meafures the perennial wheel 
Of nature, and looks back on all the flars, 
Whofe blended light, as with a milky zone, 200 

Inveft the orient. Now amaz'd (he views 
ITic empyreal wafte, where happy fpirits hold. 
Beyond this concave heaven, their calm abode; 
And fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 
Has traveled the profound fix thoufand years, 205- 
Nor yet arrives in fi^ht of mortal things, -^ 

• Even 
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Even on the barriers of the world untir'd 

She meditates the ctern^ depth below ; 

Till half recoiling, down the headlong fteep 

She plunges; foon o'erwhelm'd and fwallow'd up 210 

In that imnienfe of being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For fron^the birth 

Of mortal man, the fovereign Maker faid> 

That not in humble nor in brief delight. 

Not in the fading echoes of renown, 215 

Power's purple robes, nor pleafure's flowery lap> 

The foul fhould find enjoyment : but from diefe 

Turning difdainful to an equal good. 

Through all the afcent of things inlarge her view. 

Till every bound at length (hould difappear, 2^0 

And infinite perfe<^on ciofe the fcene. 

Call now to mind what high capacious powers 
Lie folded up in man ; how far beyond 
The praife of mortals, may the eternal growth 
Of nature to perfeftion half divine, 225 

Expand the blooming foul ? What pity then 
Should floth's unkindly fogs deprefs to earth 
Her tender bloflbm ; choak the ftreams of life. 
And blaft her fpring ! Far otherwife defign'd 
Almighty wifdom ; nature's happy cares 230 

The obedient heart far otherwife incline. 
Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfe, and wakes each a^vc power 
To brilker meafures : witnefs the negleft 
Of all familiar profpefts, though beheld 335 

With tranfport once \ the fond attentive gaze 

2 Of 
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g aftonifhment ; the fober zeal 
commendag on prodigious things, 
I the bounteous providence of heaven^ 

bread implanting this defire 240 

Is new and ftrange, to urge us on 
iremiticd labour to purfue 
.cred ftores that wait the ripening foul, 
I's exhauftlefs bofom. What need words 
t its power ? For this the daring youth 245 
rom his weeping mother's anxious arms> 
rn climes to rove : the peniive fage, 

of Aeep, or midnight's harmful damp^ 
>*er the fickly taper ; and untir'd 
gin follows, with inchanted ftep, 250 

zcs of fome wild and wondrous tale, 
orn to eve ; unmindful of iier form, 
ful of the happy drefs that flole 
les of the youth, when every maid 
vypin'd. Hence, finally, by night 2^j 

age-matron, round the blazing hearth, 
i the infant-audience with her tales, 
g afloniihment 1 of witching rhymes, 
I fpirits ; of the death-bed call 
who robb'd the widow, and devour'd 260 
»han's portion ; of unquiet fouls 
om the grave to eafe the heavy guilt 
s in life concealed; of fhapes that walk 
of night, and clank their chains^ and wave 
:h of hell around the murderer's bed, 265 
f folemn paufe the croud lecoil 

Gazing 
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Gazing each other fpeechlefs, and congeal'd 
With (hivering fighs : till eager for the event,. 
Around the Beldame all ered they hang. 
Each trembling heart with grateful terrors qucU'd. 270 

But lo ! difcios'd in all her fmiling pomp. 
Where beauty onward moving claims the verfc 
Her charms infpire : the freely-flowing verfc 
In thy immortal praiie, Q form divine,. 
Smooths her mellifluent flream^ Thce,.Beauty, thee 27 J 
The regal dome, and thy enlivening ray 
The mofly roofs adore : tiiou, better fun ! 
For ev«r beamed on the enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious wonder, and delight- 
Poetic. Brighteil progeny of heaven ! 2^a 
How (hall I trace thy features ? where feledl 
The rofeate hues to emulate thy bloom ? 
Hafte then, my fong, through nature's wide expanfe,. 
Hafte then, and gather all her comclieft wealth, 
Whate'er bright fpoils the florid earth contains, 28J 
Whatever the waters, or the liquid air. 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 
With laughing Autumn to the Atlantic ifles. 
And range with him the Hefperian field, and fee 
Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove, 290 
The branches fhoot with gold ; where'er his ftep 
Marks the- glad foil, the tender clufters grow 
With purple ripenefs, and in veil each hill 
As with the blufhes of an evening (ky ? 
Or wilt thou rather (loop thy vagrant plume, 29^ 
Where gliding through his daughter's honoured fhadesj - 

The 
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The fmooth Pcncus from his glafly flood 
RefleAs purparcal Tempe's plcafant fcene ? 
Fair Tempe ! haunt belov'd of fylvan powers. 
Of Nymphs and Fauns; where in the golden agp 300* 
They play'd in fecret on the Ihady brink 
With ancient Pan : while round their cborai ftep» 
Young Hours and gemal Gales with conftant hand 
Shower'd bloflbms, odours, ihower'd ambrafial dev/Sy 
And fpring's Elyiian bloom. Her flowery ftore • 305 
To dice nor Tempe fhall refufe ; norWatdi 
Of winged Hydra guard Hefperian fruits 
From thy free fpoil. O bear then^ unreprov'd. 
Thy fmiling treafures to the green recefs 
Where young Dione ftays. With fweeteft airs 310 
Intice her forth to lend her angel-form 
For Beauty's, honoured imager Hither turn 
Thy graceful footfteps^; hither, gentle maid> 
Incline thy poKlh'd foi'ehead : let thy eyes 
£fl[ufe the mildnefs of their azure dawn ; 31; 

And may the fanning breezes waft afide 
Thy radiant locks : difclofing, as it bends 
With airy foftnefs from the marble neck. 
The check fair-blooming, and the rofy lip,* 
Where winning fmiles and pleafures fweet as love, 326 
With fandlity and wifdom, tempering blend 
Their foft allurement. Then the pleafing force 
Of nature, and her kind parental care 
Worthier I'd fing : then all the eriamour'd yoiith. 
With each admiring virgin, to my lyre 325 

Should throng attentive^ while I point on high ^ 
) Where 
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Where beauty's living image, like the mom 

That wakei in Zephyr's arms the bhifhing May^ 

Moves onward ; or as Venus, when (he ftood 

Effulgent on the pearly car, and fmil'd, 330 

Frefti from the deep, and confcious of her form. 

To fee the Tritons tune their vocal (hells. 

And each coerulean fifter of the flood 

With loud acclaim attend her o'er the waves. 

To feek the Idalian bower. Ye fmiling band 33$ 

(}£ youths and virgins, who through all the maze 

Of young defire with rival-fteps purfue 

This charm of beauty ; if the pleafing toil 

Can yield a moment's refpite, hither turn 

Your favourable ear, and truft my words. 340 

I do not mean to wake the gloomy form 

Of fuperftition drefs'd in Wifdom's garb. 

To damp your tender hopes ; I do not mean 

To bid the jealous thunderer fire the heavens. 

Or Ihapes infernal rend the groaning earth 545 

To fright you from your joys : my chearful fong 

With better omens calls you to the field, 

Pleas'd with your generous ardour in the chace. 

And warm like you. Then tell me, for ye know. 

Does beauty ever deign to dwell where health 350 

And adli\*c ufe are ftrangers ? Is her charm 

Confefs'd in aught, whofe mod peculiar ends 

Are lame and fruitlefs ? Or did nature mean 

This pleafmg call the herald of a lye ; 

To hide the (hame of difcord and difeafe, ^ee 

And catch with fair hypocrify the heart 

Of 
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Of idle faith ? O no ! with better cares 
The mdulgent mother, confcioiis how infirm 
Her offspring tread the paths of good and ill. 
By this illuftrious image, in each kind 360 

Still moft illuftrious where the objed holds 
Its native powers moft perfefl, (he by this 
Dlnmcs the headftrong impulfe of defire. 
And fan^lifies his choice. The generous glebe 
Whofc bofom fmiles with verdure, the clear trad 365 
Of ftieams delicious to the thirfty foul. 
The Moom of ne^r'd fruitage ripe to fenfe. 
And every charm of animated things, 
Aie only pledges of a ftate fincere. 
The integrity and order of their frame, 376 

^en all is well within, and every end 
Accomplilh'd. Thus was beauty fent from heaven. 
The lovely miniftrefs of truth and good 
In this dark world : for truth and good are one, 
And beauty dwells in them, and they in her, 37^; 

^th likfc participation. Wherefore then, 
fens of earth I would ye diffolve the tye ? 
wherefore, with a rafh impetuous aim, 
Sedc ye thofc flowery joys with which the hand 
Of lavilh hncy paints each flattering fcene 3 So 

Where beauty feems to dwell, nor once enquire 
Where is the fan^on of eternal truth. 
Or where the feal of undeceitfol good, 
To fave your fearch from folly ! Wanting thefe, 
I-ol beautf withers in your void embrace, 385 

And with the glittering of an idiot's toy 
VeuLXni Q^ TW^ 
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Did fancy mock your vows. Nor let the glean 

Of youthful hope that fhines upon your hearts^ 

Be chiird pr clouded at this awful talk. 

To learn the lore of undeceitful good, 300 

And truth eternal. Tliough the poifonoas charms 

Of baleful fuperftition guide the feet 

Of fervile numbers, through a dreary way 

To their abode, through deferts, thorns, and mire ; 

And leave the wretched pilgrim all forlorn ysf 

To mufe at laft, amid the ghoftly gloom 

Of graves, and hoary vaults, andcloifter'd cells; 

To walk with fpedres through the midnight ihade. 

And to the fcreaming owl's accurfed fong 

Attune the dreadful workings of his heart ; 400 

Yet be not ye difmay *d. A gentler ftar 

Your lovely fearch illumines. From the grove 

Where wifdom talk'd with her Athenian fons. 

Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath 

Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay. 40J 

Then fliculd my powerful. verfe at once difpcU 

Thofe monkilh horrors : then in light divine 

Difclofe the Elyfian profpeft, where the ftcps 

Of thofe whom nature charms, through blooming walks. 

Through fragrant mountains and poetic fbreams, 410 

Amid the train of Sages, Heroes, Bards, 

Led by their winged Genius and the choir 

Of laurel'd fcience, and harmonious art. 

Proceed exulting to the eternal (brine. 

Where 1 ruth confpicuous with her fifter-twini^ 415 

The undivided partners of her fway, 

Witk 
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With Good and Beauty reigns. O let not us^ 
Luird by luxurious pleafure's languid ftrain. 
Or crouching to the frowns of bigot- rage>- 
O let us not a moment paufe to join 04x9 

That god-like band. And if the gracious power 
Who firft awaken'd ray untutor'd fong^ 
Will to my invocation breathe anew 
The tuneful fpirit ; then through all our paths. 
Ne'er (hall the found of this devoted lyre 475 

Be wanting ; whether on the rofy mead. 
When fummer fmiles, to' warn the melting heart 
Of luxury's allurement ;. whether firm 
Againft the torrent and ther (^ubbora hill 
Taorge bold virtue's unremitted nerve,. 43 op 

And wake the ftrong divinity of foul 
That conquers chance and fate ;• or whether flruck 
For founds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 
Upon the lofty fummit, round her brow. 
To twine the wreath of incorrupt! ve praife ; • 4^5: 

Ta trace her h allow 'd light through future worlds. 
And blefs Heaven's image in the heart of man. 
'llius with a faithful aim have we prefum'd. 
Adventurous,, to delineate nature's form ; 
Whether in vaft,. majeftic pomp array 'd, 44^0* 

Ordreft for plcafing wonder, or ferene 
In beauty's rofy fmile. It now remains. 
Through various being's fair-proportion 'd fcale. 
To trace the rifing luftre of her charms. 
From their firft twilight, fhining forth at length 445: 
To full meridian fplendour. Of degree 

Q.2^ . The 
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The leaft and lowlicft, in the effufivc warmth 

Of colours mingling with a random blaze. 

Doth Beauty dwell. Then higher in die line 

And variation of determined (hape, ^jo 

Where Truth's eternal meafures mark the bound 

Of circle, cube, or fphere. The third afcent 

Unites this varied fymmetry of parts 

With colour's bland allurement ; as the pearl 

Shines in the concave of its azure bed, 4;^ 

And painted fhells indent their fpeckled wreath* 

Then more attradtive rife the blooming forms 

Through which die breath of nature has infus'd 

Her genial power to draw with pregnant veins 

Mutridous moiftnre'from the bounteous earthy 4^ 

In fruit and feed prolific : thus the flowers 

Their purple honours with the fpring refume ; 

And fuch the ftatcly tree with autumn bends 

With blulhing trcafarcs. But more lovely ftiH 

Is nature's charm, where to the full confent • 46J 

Of complicated members to the blo(Mn 

Of colour, and the vital change of growth. 

Life's holy flame and piercing fenfe are given. 

And adive motion fpeaks the temper'd foul : 

So moves the bird of Juno ; fo the fteed 470 

With rival ardour beats the dufty plain. 

And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 

Salute their fellows. Thus doth beauty dwell 

There moft confpicuous, even in outward ftiape. 

Where dawns the high ^xpreflion of a mind : 475 

By ileps condu^ng our inr^tur'd fearch 

To 
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To that eternal origin, whofe power. 
Through all tiie unboundedfymoietryof things^ 
Like rays efftilging from the parent fun. 
This endlefs mixture of her charms diffusM. 480 

Mind, mind alone, (bear witnefs, earth and heaven !) 
The lining fountains in itfelf contains 
Of beauteous and fublime : here liand in hand. 
Sit paramount the Graces ; here inthron'd, 
Coeleftiai Venus, widi divincft airs, 48^ 

Invites the foul to never-fading joy. 
Look then abroad through nature, to the range 
Of planets, funs, and adamantine ipheres 
Wheeling unlhaken through the void immenfe ; 
And fpeak, O man ! does this capacious fcene 490 
With half that kindling mstjefty dilate 
Thy ftrong conception, as when Brutus rofe 
Refulgent from the ftroke of Caefar's fate. 
Amid the croud of partriots ; and his arm 
Aloft extending, like eternal Jove 49 ^ 

When guilt brings down the thunder, call'd aloud 
On TuUy's name, and (hook his crimfon fteel. 
And bade the father of his country hail ! 
For lo ! the tyrant prodrate on the dud. 
And Rome again is free ! Is aught fo fair 500 

In all the dewy landfcapes of the fpring. 
In the bright eye of Hefper or the mom. 
In nature's faired forms, is aught fo fair 
As virtuous friendfhip ? as the candid blufh 
Of him who drives with fortune to be juft ? 505 

The graceful tear that dreams for others woes ? 

0:3 Or 
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Or the mild majefty of private life. 
Where peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 
The gate ; where honour's liberal hands effufe 
Unenvied treafures, and the fnowy wings 
Of innocence and love proled the fcene ? 
Once more fearch, nndifmay'd, the dark profoui 
Where natnre works in fccrct ; view the beds 
Of mineral treafure, and the eternal vault 
That bounds the hoary ocean ; trace the forms 
Of atoms moving with inccflant change 
Their elemental round ; behold the feeds 
Of being, and the energy of life 
Kindling the mafs with ever-adive flame : 
Then to the fecrcts of the working mind 
Attentive turn ; from dim oblivion call 
Her fleet, ideal band ; and bid them, go! 
Break through time's barrier, and overtake the he 
That faw the heavens created : then declare 
If aught were found in thofe external fccnes 
To move thy wonder now. For what arc all 
The fonms which brute, unconfcious matter wea 
Greatnefs of bulk, or fymmetry of parts ? 
Not reaching to the heart, foon feeble grows 
The fuperficial impulfe ; dull their charms. 
And fatiate foon, and pall the languid eye. 
Not fo the moral fpecies, nor the powers 
Of genius and dcfign ; the ambitious mind 
There feesherfelf: by thefe congenial forms 
Touched and awaken'd, with intenfer ad 
She bends, each nerve, and meditates well-pleas'd 
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Her features in the mirror. For of all 

The inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

Creative wifdom gave to lift his eye 

To truth's eternal meafures ; thence to frame 540 

The facred laws of adlion and of will, 
Difceming juftice from unequal deeds. 
And temperance from foljy. But beyond 
This energy of truth, whofe didlates bind 
Aifenting i:eafon, the benignant fire, 545 

To deck the honourM paths of juft and good. 
Has added bright imagination's rays : 
Where virtue, rifing from the awful depth 
Of truth's. myfterious bofom, doth forfake 
. The unadorn'd condition of her birth ; 5 50 

And drefs'd by fancy in ten thoufand hues, 
AiTumes a various feature, to attradl. 
With ckarms refponfive to each gazer's eye. 
The hearts of men. Amid his rural walk. 
The ingenious youth, whom folitude infpires 555; 
With pureft wiflies, from the penfivc (hade 
Beholds her moving, like a virgin-mufe 
That wakes hfer lyre to fome indulgent theme 
Of harmony and wonder : while among 
The herd of fervile minds her ftrenuous form 5^0 

Indignant flafhes on the patriot's eye. 
And through the rolls of memory appeals 
To ancient honour, or, in aftferene. 
Yet watchful, raifes the majeftic fword 
Of public power, from dark ambition's reach 565 

To guard thcfacred volume of the laws, 

0^4 Genius 
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Genius of ancient Greece I whoie faithful fi«pS[ Tt 

Well-pleas'd I follow diroogh the facred paths ^^ 

Of nature and of fcience ; nurfe divine -ji 

Of all heroic deeds and fair defires ! 570 

O ! let the breath of thy extended praife 
Infpire my kindling bofom to the height 
Of this untempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Prefumptuous counted, if amid the calm 
That foothes this vernal evening into fmiles, 575 

I ileal impatient from the fordid haunts 
Of ftrife and low ambition, to attend 
Thy facred prefence in the fylvan (hade. 
By their malignant footfteps ne'er profan'd. 
Defcend, propitious! to my fiivour'd eye; 5S0 

Such in thy mien, thy warm, exalted air. 
As when the Perfian tyrant, foil'd and ftung 
With ihame and defpcration, gnafh'd his teeth 
To fee thee rend the pageants of his throne; 
And at the lightning of thy lifted fpear ^S§ 

Crouch'd like a flave* Bring all thy martial fpoUs 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs. 
Thy fmiling band of arts, thy god-like -fires 
Of civil wifdom, thy heroic youth 
Warm from the fchools of glory. Guide my way y^o 
Through fair Lyceum's walk, the green retreats 
Of Academus, and the thymy vale. 
Where oft inchanted with Socratic founds. 
IlilTus pure devolved his tuneful ftream 
In gentler murmurs. From the blooming ftorc ^95 
Of thefe aufpicious fields, may I unblam'd 

Traaiplant 



\ 



Plbasvucs of Imagination, Book L 233 
Tnmfplant foxne living blofibms to adorn 
My native clime : while far above the flight 
Of £mcy's plume afpiring, I unlock 
The fprings of ancient wifdom ! while I join 600 

Thy name, thrice honoured ! with the immortal praife 
Of nature, while to my compatriot youth 
I point the high example of thy fons. 
And tone to Attic themes the Britiih lyrcw 
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BOOK THE SECOND, 

THE reparation of the works of imagination from 
philofophy^ the caufe of their abufe among the mo- 
derns. Profped of their re-union under the influ- 
ence bf public liberty. Enumeration of accidental 
pleafures^ which increafe the efiecl of objedb de- 
lightful to the imagination. The pleafures of fenfc. 
Particular circumftances of the mind. Difcovery of 
truth. Perception of contrivance and defign. Emo- 
tion of the pailion. All the natural paflions par- 
take of a pleafing fenfation ; with the final caufe of 
this conflitution illuflrated by an allegorical viiion, 
and exemplified in forrow, pity, terror, and indig- 
nation* 

WHEN fhall the laurel and the vocal firing 
Refume their honours ? When (hall we behold 
The tuneful tongue, the Promethean hand, 
Afpire to ancient praife ? Alas ! how faint. 
How flow, the dawn of beauty and of truth ^ 

Break! 
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Sreaks the jrckdant (hades of Gothic night 
AVhich yet involve the nations I Long they groaa'd 
Beneath the furies of rapacious force ; ^ 
Oft as the gloomy north, with iron-fwarms 
Hbrnpeftuoos pouring from her frozen cavts, 10 

filafled the Italian (hore, and fwept the works 
Of liberty and wifdom down the gulph 
Of all-deVouring night. As long immur'd 
In noon-tide darknefs by the glimmering lamp. 
Each Mufe and each fair fcience pin'd away i^ 

The fordid hours : while foul, barbarian hands 
Their myfteries profan'd, unftrung the lyre, 
And'chain'd the foaring pinion down to earth. 
At laft the-Mufes rofe, and fpurn'd their bonds. 
And, wildly warbling, fcatter'd, as they flew, 20 
Their blooming wreaths from fair Valclufa's bowers 
To Amo's myrtle border and the (hore 
Of foft'Partlienope. Butftill the rage 
Of dire ambition and gigantic power. 
From public aims and from the bu fy walk z^ 

Of civil commerce, drove the bolder train 
Of penetrating fcience to the cells. 
Where ftudious eafe confumes the filent hour 
In (hadowy fearches and unfruitful care. 
Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts 30 
Of mimic fancy and harmonious joy. 
To prieftly domination and the luft 
Of lawlefs courts, their amiable toil 
For three inglorious ages have refign'd. 
In vain reludlant : and Torquato's tongue 3 j 

Was 
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Was tun'd for flaviih paeans at the throne 
Of tinfi^l pomp : and Raphael's magic hand^ 
Efflis'd its Mr creation to enchant 
The fond adoring herd in Latian &nes 
To blind belief; while on their proftrateneckr 40 
The fable tyrant plants his heel fecure. 
But now« behold ! the radiant a^a dawns. 
When freedom's ample fabric, fix'd at kngtb 
For endlefs years on Albion's happy ihore 
In full proportion, once more (hall extend 4| 

To all the kindred powers of focial blift 
A common maniion, a parental roof* 
*rhere (hall the Virtues, there (hall Wifdom's tndn. 
Their long-loft friends rejoining, as of old. 
Embrace the fmiling family of arts, $p 

The Mufes and the Graces. Then no more 
Shall vice, diftradling their delicious gifts 
To aims abhorr'd, with high diftaile and fcom 
Turn from their charms the philofophic eye. 
The patriot-bofom ; then no more the paths ;; 

Of public care or intelleftual toil. 
Alone by footfteps haughty and feverc 
In gloomy (late be trod : the harmonious Mule 
And her perfuafive fitters then Ihall plant 
Their (hcltering laurels o'er the black afcent fio 

And fcatter flowers along the rugged way. 
Arm'd with the lyre, already have we dar'd 
To pierce divine Philofophy's retreats. 
And teach the Mufe her lore ; already ftrove 
Their long-divided honours to unite, 6; 

I While 
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die tempering this deep argument we fang 
Truth and Beauty. Now the fame glad talk 
pends ; now urging our ambitious toil, 
shaflen to recount the various fprings 
' adventitious pleafu re, which adjoin y» 

idr grateful influence to the prime efledl 

* objeds grand or beauteous, and inlarge 
ic complicated joy. The fweets of fenfe," 
3 diey not oft with kind acceffion flow, 

) raife harmonious Fancy's native charm ? 7^ 

► while we tafte the fragrance of the rofe, 

lows not her blulh the fairer ? While we view 

mid the noontide walk a limpid rill 

uih through the trickling herbage, to the third: 

ffummer yielding the delicious draught 8a 

Fcool rcfrelhment ; o'er the mofly brink 

iioes not the fuiface clearer, and the waves 

idi fweeter mufic murmur as they flow ? 

Nor this alone ; the various lot of life 

t from external <:ircum{lance aflumes ^g^ 

moment's diipofltion to rejoice 

thofe delights which at a dtflerent hour 

>uld pafs unheeded. Fair the face of fpring, 

len rural fongs and odoars wake the morn, 

• every eye ; but how much more to his 90 
and whom the bed of flcknefs long diffused 
melancholy gloom .! how doubly fair, 

icn firfk with frefh-bom vigour he inhales 
c balmy bioeze, and feels the blefled fun 

. Warm- 
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Warm at his bofom, £roat the fpiings of life 
Chafing oppreilive daii^is and languid pain! 

Or (hall I mentiony Where ceeleftial Trutk 
Her awful light difctofcs^ ta beftow 
A more majcftic pomp on Beauty's frame ? 
For man loves knowledge, and the beams of Truth 
More welcome touch his underftanding's cyCp 
Than all the blandifhments of found his ear^ 
Than all of tafte his tongue. Nor ever yet 
The melting rainbow's vernal-tin6lur'd hues- 
To me have (hone fo pleafing, as when firft 
The hand of fcience pointed out the path 
In which the fun-beams gleaming from die weft 
Fall on the watery cloud» whofe darkibme veil 
Involves the orient ; and that trickling (hower 
Piercing through every cryftallihe convex 
Of cluttering dew-drops to their flight oppos'd,. 
Recoil at length where concave all bdiind 
The internal furface on each glaffy orb 
Repells their forward pafTage into air ; 
That thence direft they fedc the radiant goal 
From which their courfe began ; and, as they ftril 
In different lines the gazer's obvious eye, 
AfTume a different lufire, through the brede 
Of colours changing from the fplendid rofe 
To the pale violet's dejeded hue. 

Or (hall we touch that kind accefs of joy. 
That fprings to each fair objcd, while we trace 
Through all its fabric, wifdom's artful aim 
iDifpofing every part, and gaining ftill 
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"Sy means proportion'd her benignant end f 125 

Speak, ye, the pare delight, whoTd favoured fteps 

The lamp of fcience through the jealous maze 

Of nature guides, when haply you reveal 

Her fecpet honours : whether in the flcy. 

The beauteous laws of light, the central powers 1 3a 

That wheel the penfile planets round the year ; 

Whether in wonders of the roling deep. 

Or the rich fruits of all-fuftaining earth. 

Or fine-adjufted fprings of life and fenfe. 

Ye fcan the counfels of their author's hand* i jj* 

What, when to raife the meditated fcene. 
The flame of paffion through the (Iruggling foul 
Deep-kindled, ihows acrofs that fudden blaze 
The objeft of its rapture, vaft of fize. 
With fiercer colours and a night of fhade ? 1 ^ 

What ? like a ftorm from their capacious bed 
The founding feas o'erwhelming, when the might 
Of thefe eruptions, working from the depth 
Of man's ftrong apprehenfion, ihakes his frame 
Even to the bafe ; from every naked fenfe 14^ 

Of pain or pleafure difiipating all 
Opinion's feeble coverings, and the veil 
Spun from the cobweb faihion of the times 
To hide the feeling heart ? Then nature fpesdcs 
Her genuine language, and the ivords of men, i j;^ 
Big with the very motion of their fouls. 
Declare with what accumulated force. 
The impetuous nerve of paflion urges on 
The native weight and energy of things* . .^. , 

Yet 
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Yet more : her honours where nor beauty claims i {( 
Nor (hews of good the thirfty fenfe allure* 
From paflion's power alone our nature holds 
Eflential pleafure. Paffion's fierce illapfe 
Rouzes the mind's whole fabric ; with fupplies 
Of daily impuUe keeps the elafUc powers i6o 

Intenfely poiz'd, and polilhes anew 
By that collifion all the fine machine : 
Blfe ruft would rife, and foulnefs, by degrees 
Incumbering, choak at laft what heaven defign'd 
For ceafclefs motion and a round of tolL i6j 

—But fay, does every paffion thus to man 
Adminifier delight ? That name indeed 
Becomes the rofy breath of love; becomes 
The radiant fmiles of joy, die applauding han4 
Of admiration ; but die bitter (hower x^a 

That forrow iheds upon a brother's grave. 
But the dumb palfy of nodurnal fear. 
Or thofe confuming fires that gnaw the heart 
Of panting indignation, find we there 
To move delight ? — Then liften while my tongue 175. 
The unalter'd will of heaven with faithful awe 
Reveals ; what old Harmodius, wont to teach 
My early age ; Harmodius, who had weigh'd 
Within his learned mind whatever the fchools 
OfWifdom, or thy lonely- whifpering voice, 180 

O faithful Nature ! didate of the laws 
Which govern and fupport this mighty frame 
Of univerfal being* Oft the hours 
From morn to eve have llolen unmark'd away, 

WhUe 
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i^ile mute attention hnfig upon his lips, 1 85 

U thus the fage his awful tale began* 

Twas in the windings of an ancient wood^ 
Vhcn fpotlefs youth with folitude refigns 
To fwect philofophy the ftudious day, 
Vhat time pale autumn (hades the illent eve, 190 
•lufing I rovM. Of good and evil much, 
Ud much of mortal man my thought revolv'd ; 
Vhen ftarting full on Fancy's gufliing eye 
rhe mournful image of Parthenia's fate, 
liat hour, O long belov'd and long dcplor'd ! 19 j 
^Ticn blooming youth, nor gentleft wifdom's arts, 
fcr Hymen's honours gathered for thy brow, 
•Jor all thy lover's , all thy father's tears 
Wail'd to fnatch thee from the cruel grave ; 
'^y ag(Miizing looks, thy laft farewel loo 

truck to the inmoft feeling of my foul 
U with the hand of death. At once the (hade 
^ore horrid nodded o'er me, and the winds 
Vith hoarfer murmuring (hook the branches. Dark 
U midnight ftorms, the fcene of human things 205; 
^ppear'd before me ; defarts, burning fands, 
^ere the parch'd adder dies ; the frozen fouth, 
ind defolation blafting all the weft 
^ith rapine and with murder : tyrant power 
kft (its enthron'd with blood ; the baleful charms 210 
^f fuperftitiott there infed the (kies, 
J)d turn the fun to horror. Gracious heaven I 
^at is the life of man ? Or cannot thcfe, 
ot thefe portents thy awful will fufficc ? 

Vol. LXIII. R Ttot^ 
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That, propagated thus beyond their {cope, H j 

They rife to adl their cruelties anew 
In my afflifted bofom, thus decreed 
The univerfal fenfitive of pain. 
The wretched heirs of evils not its own ! 
< Thus I impatient ; when, at once cffus'd, tto 

A flafliing torrent of coeleftial day 
Burft through the (hadowy void* With dow defceni 
A purple cloud came floating through the iky. 
And pois'd at length within the circling trees. 
Hung obvious to my view ; till opening wide 32 j 
Its lucid orb, a more than human form 
Emerging lean'd majeftic o*er my head. 
And inilant thunder ihook the confcious grove* 
Then melted into air the liquid cloud. 
Then all the fhining vifion flood reveal'd, 330 

A wreath of palm his ample forehead bound. 
And o'er his (houlder, mantling to his knee, 
Flow'd the tranfparent robe, around his waiil 
Calledled with a radiant zone of gold 
Ethereal : there in rayftic iigns engrav'd, a 35 

I read his office high and facred name. 
Genius of human kind. Appall'd I gaz'd 
The godlike prefence ; for athwart his brow 
Difpleafure, tempered with a mild concern, 
Look'd down reludant on me, and his words 240 
Like diftant thunders broke the murmuring air. 

Vain are thy thoughts, O child of mortal birth I 
And impotent thy tongue. Is thy (hort fpan 
Capacious of this uaiverfal frame I 
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Thy wifdom all-fufficicnt ? Thou, alais ! 24.5 

Doft thou afpire to judge between the Lord 

Of nature and his works ? to lift thy voice 

Againft the fovereign order he decreed. 

All good and lovely I to blafpheme the bands 

Of tendemefs innate and focial love, 2^0 

Holiefl of things ! by which the general orb 

Of being, as by adamantine links. 

Was drawn to perfed union and fuflain'd 

From everiafting ? Haft thou felt the pangs 

.Of ibftening forrow, of indignant zeal 255 

So grievous to the foul, as thence to wi(h 

The ties of nature broken from thy frame ;. 

That fo thy felfifti, unrelenting heart 

Might ceafe to mourn its lot, no longer then- 

The wretched heir of evils not its own ? 26^ 

O hit benevolence of generous minds ! • 

man by nature form'd for all mankind 1 
He fpoke ; abafti'd and filent I remain'd,, 

Asconfcious of my tongue's offence, and aw'd 
Before his prefence,. though my fecret foul 26c 

Di(dain'd the imputation* On the ground 

1 fix'd my eyes ; till from his airy couch 

He floop'd fublime, and touching with his hand 
My daawsling forehead, Raife thy fight, he cry'd, 
And let. thy fenfe convince thy erring, tongue* 270 

I looked, and lo ! the former fcene wa^ chang'd ; 
For verdant alleys and furrounding trees, 
A folitary profpe^, wide and wild, 
Hufh'd on.my fvpnfes. 'Twas an horrid pilf 

R*a Of 
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Of hills with many a (haggy forcft mix'd» 275 

With many a fable cliff and glittering ftream. 

Aloft recumbent o'er the hanging ridge» 

The brown woods wav'd ; while ever-trickling fprings 

Wafh'd from the naked roots of oak and pine 

The crumbling foil ; and dill at every fa^ 280 

Down the ftecp windings of the channel'd rock> 

Remurmuring rufh'd the congregated floods 

With hoarfer inundation; till at laft 

They reach'd a grafly plain, which from the (kirts 

Of that high defart fpread her verdant lap, 28; 

And drank the gufhing moifture, where confin'd 

In one fmooth current, o'er the iilied vale 

Clearer than glafs it flow'd. Autumnal fpoils 

Luxuriant fpreading to the rays of mom, 

filufh'd o'er the cliffs, whofe half-incircling moond 290 

As in a fy Ivan theatre inclos'd 

That flowery level. On the river's brink 

I fpy'd a fair pavilion, which diffus'd 

Its floating umbrage 'mid the filver (hade 

Of ofiers. Now the wcftem fun reveal'd 295 

Between two parting clifis his golden orb^ 

And pour'd acrofs the (hadow of the hills. 

On rocks and floods, a yellow ftream of light 

That cheer'd the folemn fcene. My liftening powers 

Were aw'd, and every thought in filence hung, 300 

And wondering expedation. Then the voice-' 

Of that coeleftial power, the myftic fhow 

Declaring, thus my deep atteation cali'd. 

Inhabitant 
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Inhabitants oi earth, to whom is given 
The gracious ways of providence to learn, 30^ 

Receive my fayings with a ftedfaft ear— 
Know then, »the fovran fpirit of the world, • 
Though, felf-coUeded from eternal time. 
Within his own deep effence he beheld 
The bounds of true felicity complete ; $19 

Yet by immenfe benignity inclined 
To fpread around him that primaeval joy 
Which fiil'd himfelf, he rais'd his plaflic arm 
And founded through the hollow depth of fpace 
The ftrong, creative mandate. Strait arofe 31^ 

Thefe heavenly orbs, the glad abodes of life 
Effufive kindled by his breath divine 
Through endlefs forms of being. Each inhal'd 
From him its portion of the vital flame. 
In meafure fuch, that, from the wide complex ' 32c 
Of co-exiftent orders, one might rife. 
One order, all-involving and intire. 
He too beholding in the facred light 
Of his eflential reafon, all the fhapes 
Of fwift contingence, all fucceffive ties 32 j 

Of adlion propagated through the fum 
Of poffible exiftence, he at once, 
Down the long feries of eventful time. 
So fix'd the dates of being, fo difpos'd. 
To every living foul of every kind 350 

Tlie field of motion and the hour of reft. 
That all confpir'd to his fupreme defign. 
To univerfal good : with full accord 

R 3 Anfw«ring 
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Anfwering the mighty model he had chofen^ 
The beft and faireft of umiumber'd worlds 

. That lay from evcrlafting in the ftoic 
Of his divine conceptions. Nor content^ 
By 6ne exertion of creative power 
His goodnefs to reveal ; through every age. 
Through every moment up the trad of time 
His parent-hand with ev^r-ncw increafe 
Of happinefs and virtue has adorn'd 
The vail harmonious frame : his parent hand^ 
From the mute (hcll-fifh gafping on the fliore. 
To men, to angels, to coeleftial minds. 
For ever leads the generations on 
To higher fcenes of being ; while fupply'd 
From day to day with his enlivening breath, 
Jrferior orders in fucceffion rife 

^ To fill the void below^ As flame afcends. 
As bodies to their proper centre move. 
As the pois'd ocean to the att rafting moon 
Obedient fwells, and every headlong ftream 
Devolves its winding waters to the main ; 
So all things which have life alpire to God, 
The fun of being, boundlefs, unimpaired. 
Centre of fouls ! Nor does the faithful voice 
Of nature ceafe to prompt their eager fteps 
Aright; nor is the care of heaven withheld 
From granting to the talk proportioned aid ; 
That in their Jftations all may perfevere 
To climb the afcent of being, and approach 
for ever nearer to the life divine. 
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Tliat rocky pile thou fecft, that verdant lawn 
Fidh watcr'd from the mountains. Let the fccnc 36^ 
Paint in thy fancy the primaeval feat 
Of man, and where the will fupreme ordain'd 
His manfion, that pavilion fair diffus'd 
Along the fhady brink ; in this receis 
To wear the appointed feafon of his youth, 57* 

Till riper hours ihould open to his toil 
The high communion of fuperior mindsj 
Of confecrated heroes and of gods. 
Nor did the Sire Omnipotent forget 
\His tender bloom to cherifh ; nor withheld 37^ 

Cceleftial footfleps from his green abode. 
Oft from the radiant honours of his throne. 
He fent whom moft he lov'd, the fovran fair. 
The effluence of his glory, whom he plac'd 
(Before his eyes for ever to behold ; ^fim 

The goddefs from whofe infpiration flows 
The toil of patriots, the delight of friends ; 
Without whofe work divine, in heaven or earth, 
Nought lovely, nought propitious comes to paf^^ 
Kor hope, nor praife, nor honour. Her the fire ^8^ 
Gave it in charge to rear the blooming mind. 
The folded powers to open, to direft 
The growth luxuriant of his young defires, v 

And from the laws of this majeftic world 
To teach him what was good. As thus^hc nymph joo 
Her daily care attended, by her (ide 
"With conftant fleps her gay companions ftay'd. 
The fair Euphrofyne, the gentle queen 
r Jl 4 Of 
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Of fmiles, and graceful gladnefs, and delightt 
Tbat cheer 4ilike the hearu of mortal men . 59^ 

And powers immortal. See the fhining pair I 
Be)iold» where from his dwelling now difclos'd 
They quit their youthful charge and feek the fides. 

I look'd^ and on the floweiy turf there ftood 
Between two radiant forms a fmiling youth 400 

Whofe tender cheeks difplay'd the vernal flower 
Of beauty ; fweeteit innocence illum'd 
His bafhful eyes, and on his poliih'd brow 
Sate young fimplicity. With fond regard 
He view'd the aflbciates, as their fteps they moy'd ; 495 
The younger chief his ardent eyes detain'd. 
With mild regret invoking her return* 
Bright as the ftar of evening (he appeared 
Amid the du(ky fcene. Eternal youth 
O'er all her form its glowing honours breath'd^ 410 

'And fmiles eternal from her candid eyes 
Flow'd, like the dewy luftre of the mom 
EfFufive trembling on the placid waves. 
The fpring of heaven had (bed its blufhing fpoils 
To bind her fable trefles : full diffus'd .41J 

Her yellow mantle floated in the breeze ; 
And in her hand (he wav'd a living branch 
Rich with immortal frnits, of power to calm 
The wrathful heart, and from the brightening eyes. 
To chafe the cloud of fadnefs. More fublime 420 

.The heavenly partner mov'd. The prime of age 
Composed, her fteps. The prefence of a god. 
High on the citcie of her brow intbron'd. 

From 
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)m each majeftic motion darted awe, 
voted awe ! till, cherilh'd by her looks 425 

levolent and meek, confiding love 
filial rapture foften'd all the fool. 
« in her graceful hand (he pois'd the fword 
chafte dominion. An heroic crown 
Tplay'd the old iimplicity of pomp 430 

3aQd her honour'd head. A matron's robe, 
lite as the funihine ftreams through vernal clouds, 
r ftately form invefted. Hand in hand 
e immortal pair forfook the enamel'd green, 
sending flowly. Rays of limpid light ^ 435 
^m'd round their path; cceleftial founds were heard^ 
d through the fragrant air asthereal dews 
iiird around them ; till at once the cl6uds 
parting wide in midway iky, withdrew 
tir airy veil, and left a bright expanfe 440 

empyrean flame, where fpent and drown'd, 
ifted vifion plung'd in vain to fcan 
at objed^ it involved. My feeble eyes 
ur'd not. . fiending down to earth I ftood^ 
h dumb attention. Soon a female voice, 445 
watery murmurs fweet, or warbling (hades^ 
h facred invocation thus began, 
ather of gods and mortals ! whofe right ana 
h reins eternal guides the moving heavens, 
d thy propitious ear. . Behold well pleas'd 450 
:k to finifh thy divine decree, 
h frequent fteps I vifit yonder feat 
man^ . thy offspring i from the tender feedt 

Of 
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Of jufticc and of wifdom, to evoke 

The latent honours of his generous frame ; 4;; 

Till thy conduding hand Ihall raife his lot 

From earth's dim fcene to thefe sethereal walki. 

The temple ot thy glory. But not me. 

Not my dircfting voice, he oft requires, 

Ot hears delighted : this inchanting maid, 460 

The aflbciate thou haft given me, her alone 

H« loves, O Father ! ahfent, her he craves ; 

And but for her glad prefence ever join'd. 

Rejoices not in mine : that all my hopes 

This thy benignant purpofe to fulfil, 46^ 

I deem uncertain : and my daily cares 

Unfruitful all and vain, unlefs by thee 

Still farther aided in the work divine. 

She ceas'd ; a voice more awful thus reply *d. 
Othou ! in whom for ever I delight, 4JO 

Fairer than all the inhabitants of heaven, 
Beft image of thy author ! far from thee 
Be dlfappointment, or diftafte, or blame ; 
Who foon or late fhall every work fulfil, 

'And no refiftance find. If man refufe 47J 

To hearken to thy diftates ; or, allur'd 
By meaner joys, to any other power 
Ttansfer the honours due to thee alone ; 
That joy which he purfues he ne'er fhall tafte, 

' That power in whom delighteth ne'er behold. 48^ 
Go then, once more, and happy be thy toil ; 
Go then f but let not this thy fmiling friend 
Partake thy footfteps. In her ftead^ behold I 

Wi* 
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ic the fon of Ncmelis I fend ; 

i abhorr'd I whofc vengeance takes account 48 f 

d order's violated laws. 

•e he calls thee, burning to be gone, 

) exhauft the temped of his wrath 

devoted head. But thou, my child, 

his cruel phrenzy, and protedl 490 

der charge ; that when defpair (hall gcafp 

Qizing bofom, he may karn, 

may learn to love the gracious hand 
jfficient in the hour of iU, 
his feeble fpirit ; then confefs 495 

luine honours, O excelling fair I 
11 the plagues that wait the deadly will 
avenging demon, all the ftorms 
t infernal, ferve but to difplay 
rgy of thy fuperior charms JOO 

ildeft awe triumphant o'er his rage, 
ning clearer in the horrid gloom, 
ceas'd that awful voice, and foon I felt 
udy curtain of refrefhing eve 
j'd once more, from that immortal fire joj 
ig my eye-lids. Looking up, I view*d 
jigantic fpeftre ftriding on 
1 murmuring thunders and a wade of cloads, 
-eadful adion. £lack as night his brow 
fs frowns involv'd. His favage limbs 510 
irp impatience violent he writh'd, 
igh convulfive anguilh ; and his hand, 
vith a fcorpion-laih, full oft he rau'd 
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In madncfs to his bofom ; while his eyes 
Rain'd bitter tears, and bellowing loud he (hook 
The void with horror. Silent by hit fide 
The virgjfl came. No difcompofure ftirr'd 
Her features. From the glooms which hung aroai 
No (lain of darknefs mingled with the beam* 
Of her divine effulgence. Now they ftoop 
Upon the river-bank ; and now to hail. 
His wonted guefts, with eager fteps advanced 
The unfufpefting inmate of the (hade. 

As when a famifh'd wolf, that all night long 
Had rang'd the Alpine fnows, by chance at mom 
Sees from a cliff incumbent o'er the fmoke 
Of fome lone village, a negleded kid 
That ftrays abng the wild for herb or fpring ; 
Down from the winding ridge he fweeps amain. 
And thinks he tears him : fo with tenfold rage. 
The monfter fprung remorfelefs on his prey. 
Amaz'd the (tripling flood : with panting breaH 
Feebly he pour'd the lamentable wail 
Of helplefs conftemation, (Iruck at once. 
And rooted to the ground. The queen beheld 
His terror, and with looks of tendereft care 
Advanced to fave him. Soon the tyrant felt 
Her awful power. His keen, tempeftuous arm 
Hung nervelefs, nor defcended where his rage 
Had aim*d the deadly blow : then dumb retired 
With fuUen rancour. Lo ! the fovran maid 
Folds with a mother's asms the fainting boy, 
Till life rc-kindles in his rofy check ; 
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Then grafps his hands, and chears him with her tongue. 
wake thee, rouze thy fpirit ! Shall the fpite 545 
Of yon tormentor thus appall thy heart. 
While I, thy friend and guardian, am at hand 
To refcue and to heal ? O let thy foul 
Remember^ what the will of lieavea ordains 
Is ever good for all ; and if for all, 55* 

Then good for thee. Nor only by the warmth 
And foothing funlhine of delightful things. 
Do minds grow up and flourifh. Oft mi (led 
By that bland light, the young onpra^is'd views 
Of reafon wander through -a fatal road, 5 jj 

Far from their native aim ; as if to lye 
faglorious in the fragrant (hade, and wait 
The foft accefs of ever-circling joy-s, 
Were all the end of being. Alk thyfelf. 
This pleaiing error did it never lull 56a 

*rhy tv^ilhes ? Has thy conftant heart refos'd 
The filken fetters of delicious eafe ? 
Or when divine Euphrofyne appeared 
Within this dwelling, did not thy deiires 
Bang far below the mcafuxe of thy fate, ^6j 

^iVhich 1 reveal'd before thee ? and thy eyes. 
Impatient of my counfels, ttirn away 
To drink the foft e^fion of her fmiles ? 
Know then, for this the everlafting fire 
Deprives thee of her prefence,- and inftead, r*7o 

wife and ftill benevolent ! ordains 
rhis horrid vifege hither to purfue 
VI7 fteps ; that fo thy nature may difcerir 

z , lit 
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Its real good, and what alone can fave 

Thy feeble fpirit in this hoar of ill 57J 

From fi>lly and defpair. O yet bdov'd f 

Let not this headlong terror quite o'erwbelm 

Thy fcatter'd powers ; nor fatal deem the rag^ 

Of this tormentor, nor his proud aflanlt^ 

While I am here to vindicate thy tM, 5S0 

Above the generous qneftion of thy arm. 

Brave by thy fears, and in thy weaknefs ftrong. 

This hour he triumphs ; but confront his mighty. 

And dare him to the combat, then with cafe 

Difarm'd and queU'd, his fiercenefs he refignt 5^ 

To bondage and to fcom i while thus inur'd 

By watchful danger, by unceafing toil,. 

I^he immortal mind, fuperior to his fate^ 

Amid the outrage of external things. 

Firm as the folid bafe of this great world, ^93 

Keds on his own foundations. Blow, ye winds ! 

Ye waves ! ye thunders ! roll your temped on ;. 

Shake, ye old pillars of the marble iky I 

Till all its orbs and all its worlds of fire 

Be loofen'd from their feats ; yet dill ferene, 59J 

The unconqucr*d mind looks down upon the wreck; 

And ever ftronger as the ftorms advance. 

Firm through the cloiing ruin holds his way. 

Where nature calls him to the deftin'd goal. 

So fpake the goddefs ; while through all her frame 
Calcftial raptures Eow'd, in every word, 60O 

In every motion kindling warmth divine 
To fei^e who iiiten'd. Vehement and fwift 



Plsa^vrbs of iMAGiNATioir^ Book n. ^55 

As lightning fires the aromatic (hade 

Ifi ^Ethiopian fields, the ftripling felt 605 

Her infpiration catch his fervid foul. 

And ftarting from his languor thus exclain^*d : 
Then let the trial come 1 and witnefs thou. 

If terror be upon me ; if I Ihrink 

To meet the florm, or faulter in my flrength 610 

When hardeft it befets me. Do not think 

That I am fearful and infirm of foul. 

As late thy eyes beheld : for thou haft changed 

My nature ; thy commanding voice has wak'd 

Jyiy languid powers to bear me boldly on,. 61c 

Where'er the will divine my path ordaina 

Through toil or peril : only do not thou 

Forfake me ; O be thou for ever near. 

That I may liften to thy (acred voice, 

An<i guide by thy decrees my conftant feet, 6aa 

But fay, for ever are my eyes bereft ? 

Say, (hall the fair Euphroiyne not once 

Appear again to charm me ? Thou,, in heaven! 

O thou eternal arbiter of things ! 

Be thy great bidding done ; for who am I, 62^ 

To queftion thy appointment ? Let the frowns 

Of this avenger every morn o'ercaft 

The chearful dawn, and every evening damp 

With double night my dwelling ; I will learn 

^o hail them both, and unrepining bear 6$Q, 

His hateful prefence : but permit my tongue 

One glad requeft, and if my deeds may find 

Thy awful e^e propitious, O reftore 

The 
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The rofy- featured maid, again to cheer 

This lonely feat, and blefs me with her fmiles. 6^f 

He fpoke ; when inftant through the fable glooms 
With which that furious prefence had involved 
The ambient air, a flood of radiance came 
Swift as the lightning flafh ; the melting clouds 
Flew diverfe, and amid the blue ferene 640 

Euphroiyne appeared. With fprighdy ftep 
The nymph aJighted on the irriguous lawn. 
And to her wmidering audience thus began. 

Lo ! I am here to anfwer to your vows j 
And be the meeting fortunate 1 I come 645 

With joyful tidings ; we fhall part no more^ 
Hark I how the gentle echo from her cell 
Talks through the cliffs, and murmuring o'er the dream 
Repeats the accents ; we fliall part no more. 
O my delightful friends ! well pleas'd on high 650^ 
The father has beheld you, while the might 
Of that ftern foe with bitter trial prov'd 
Your equal doings ; then for ever fpak? 
The high decree : that thou, coeleftial maid ! 
However that grifly phantom on thy fteps 65J 

May fometimes dare intrude, yet never more 
Shalt thou, defcending to the abode of man. 
Alone endure the rancour of his arm. 
Or leave thy lov'd Euphrofyne behind. 

She ended ; and the whole romantic fcenc 660 

Immediate vanilh'd ; rocks, and woods, and rills. 
The mantling tent, and each myftcrious form. 
Flew like the pidures of a morning dream, 

- When 
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When rooted from the bafe, heroic dates 

Mourn i^ the daft, and tren\ble at the frown 72 ( 

Of curft ambition ; when the pious;band 

Of youths who fought for freedom and their fires^ 

Lie fide by fide in gore ;• when ruffian pride 

Ufurps the throne of juftice, tufns the pomp 

Of public power, the majefty of rule, 730 

The fword, th^ laurel, and the purple robe^ 

To flavilh empty pageants> to adorn 

A tyrant's lyalk, and glitter in the eyed 

Of fach as bow the knee; when honoured umt 

Pf patriots and of chiefs, the awful buft 735. 

And ftoried aroh,> to glut the coward-age 

Of regal envy, ftrew the public way 

With hallow'd ruins^ j- when the Mufe's haunf. 

The marbte porch- where Wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or TuUy, hears no more, 746 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks,' 

Or female fuperftition's midnight prayer y 

When ru^lefs rapine from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer blow 

To fweep the works of glory from their bafe ;. 745^ 

Till dfefotatiorf o'ief the gfafs-grown ftreet- 

Expands his raven-wings, and up the wall. 

Where fenates once the price of monarchs doom'd, 

Hiffes the gliding fnake rfirough hoary weeds 

That clafp tlie mouldering column ; thus defac'd, 75a 

Thus widely mournful when the profpeft thrills 

Thy beating bofom^ when the patriot's tear 

Start's from thine cy^e, and thy extended aiTm- 

S * lii 
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In fancy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow, 755 

Or dalh Odavius from the trophied car ; 

Say, does thy fecret foul repine to tafte 

The big diflrefs ? Or would'ft thou then exchange 

Thofe heart-ennobling forrows for the lot 

Of him who fits amid the gaudy herd 769 

Of mute barbarians bending to his nod« 

And bears aloft his ^old-invefted front. 

And fays within himfelf, ** I am a ^^g» 

•* And wherefore (hould the clamorous voice of woe 

V Intrude upon mine ear ? — " The baleful dregs j6j 

Of thefe late ages, this inglorious draught 

Of fervitude ;3md folly, have not yet, 

Bleft be the eternal ruler of the world 1 

Defil'd to fuch a depth of fordid fhame 

The native honours of the human foul, 77^ 

Nor fo jeffap'd the injage of its fire. 
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PLEASURE in obferving the tempers and manners of 
men, even where vicious or abfurd. The origin of 
vice, from falfe reprefentations of the fancy, pro-^ 
ducing falfe opinions concerning good and evil. 
Inquiry into ridicule. The general fources of ridi- 
cule in the minds and charadlers of men, enumerated^ 
Final caufe of the feiife of ridicule. The refem-* 
blance of certain afpedls of inanimate things to the 
fenfations and properties of the mind. The ope- 
rations of the mind in the produdion of the works 
..of imagination^ defcribed. The fecondary pleafure 
*" from imitation. The benevolent order of the world 
illuftrat^d in the arbitrary connexion of thcfe plea- 
fures with the objedls which excite them. The na- 
ture and cqndud of tafte. Concluding with an ac* 
count of tne natural and moral advantages refulting 
"from a feiffible and well-formed imagination. 

■fXTHAT wonder therefore, fince the indearing tics 
C^ Of paflion link the univcrfal kind 
Of man fo clafe,. w|iat^woqdtei» if^to (ear(:h --..*•. 
!Xhis common nature through the various change 

S 5 Of 
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Of (ex, and age/ and fortune, and the frame ; 

Of each peculiar, draw the bufy mind 
With unrefifted xrharms ? The fpacious weft» 
And all the teeming regions of the fouth 
Hold not a quarry, to the ciirious flight 
•Of knowledge, half fo tempting or fo fair« 19 

Asiiian to man. Nor only where the foujes " 
Of love invite ; nor only where the applaufe 
Of cordial honour turns the attentive eye 
On Virtue's graceful deeds. For fince the courfe 
Ofthings external a6b in different ways i; 

On human apprehenfions, as the hand 
Of nature tempered to a different frame 
Peculiar minds ; fo haply wliere the powers 
Of £mcy neither leflen nor enlarge 
The images of things^ but paint in all 10 

Their genuine hues, the features which they wore 
In nature ; there opinion will be true. 
And aftion right. For adion treads the path 
In which opinion fays he follows good. 
Or flies from evil ; and opinion gives 2f 

Repoi::t of good or evil, as the fcene 
Was drawn by Fancy, lovdy or deformed : 
Thus her report can never there be true 
Whcire Fancy cheats the inteHeftual eye. 
With glaring colours and diftorted lines. 30 

Is there a man, who at the found of death 
Sees ^haftly Ihapes of terror conjur'd up. 
And black before him ; nought but death-bed groans 
And fearful prayers, and plunging from the brink ^ 

Of 
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3f light and being, down the gloomy air 35 

An unknown depth ? Alas ! in fucb a mind. 
If no bright forms of excellence attend 
The image of his country ; nor the pomp 
Of facied fenates, nor die guardian voice 
Of jufticc on her throne, nor aught that wakes 40 
The confcious bofom with a patriot's flame ; 
Will not opinion tell him, that to die« 
Or Hand the hazard, is a greater ill 
Than to betray his country ? And in adl 
Will he not chufe to be a wretch and live ? 45; 

Here vice begins then* From the inchanting cup 
Which fancy holds to all, the unwary third: 
Of youth oift fwallows a Circaean draught. 
That (beds a baleful tindlure o'er the eye 
Of reafon, till no longer he difcerns, ^9 

And only guides to err. Then revel forth 
A furious band that fpurns him from the throne 1 
And all is uproar. Thus ambition grafps 
The empire of the foul : thus pale revenge 
Unfheaths her murderous dagger ; and the hands 5^ 
Of lull and rapine, with unholy arts. 
Watch to o'ertum the barrier of the kws 
That keeps them from their prey : thus all the plagues 
The wicked bear, or o'er the trembling fcenc 
The Tragic Mufe difclofes, under fliapes 60 

Of honour, fafety, pleafure, eafe, or pomp. 
Stole firft into the mind. Yet not by all 
Thofe lying forms which Fancy in the brain 
£jigendcr5« are the kindling paffions driven^ 

S 4 To 
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To guilty deeds ; nor leafon bound in chains, I 

That vice alone may lord it : oft adorn 'd 

With folemn pageants^ folly mounts the throne. 

And plays her idiot-anticks^ like a queen. 

A thoufand garbs fhe wears ; a thoufahd ways 

iShc wheels her giddy empire. — Lo ! thus far 

With bold adventure, to the Mantuan lyre 

I fmg of nature's charms, and touch well pleased 

A ftrifter note : now haply muft my fong 

Unbend her ferious meafure, and reveal 

}n lighter ftrains, how folly's aukward arts * 

Excite impetuous laughter's gay rebuke ; 

The fportive province of the Comic Mufe. 

See ! in- what crouds the uncouth forms advance: 
Each would outftrip the other, each prevent 
'Our careful fearch, and offer to your gaze, i 

Unalk'd, his motley features. Wait a while^ 
My curious friends! and let us firft arrange 
In proper order your promifcuous throng. 

Behold the foremoft band ; of flender thought. 
And eafy faith; whom flattering fancy foothcs < 
With lying fpeftres, in themfelves to view 
Jlluilrious forms of excellence and good. 
That fcorn the manfion. With exalting hearts 
They fpread their fpurious treafures to the fun, 
'And bid the world admire I but chief the glance < 
Of wi(hf«l envy draws their joy-bright eyes. 
And lifts with felf-applaufe each lordly brow. 
In numbers boundlefs as the blooms of fpring, 
Eehold their- glaring idols, empty (hades . 
By Fancy gilded o*ei, a.%d\lv^rv fet up 
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tor adoration. Some in learning's garb. 
With fonnal hand, and fable>cindlur'd gown^ 
And rags of mouldy volumes. Some elate 
With martial fplendor, fteely pikes and fwords 
Of coftly frame, and gay Phoenician robes joo 

Inwrought with flowery gold, aflume the port 
Of (lately valour : liftening by his fide 
There ftands a female form ; to her, with looks 
Of earned import, pregnant with amaze. 
He talks of deadly deeds, of breaches, ftorms, lof 
And fulphurous mines, and ambufh : then at once 
Breaks off, and fmiles to fee her look fo pale. 
And aiks fome wondering queftion of her fears* 
Others of graver mien ; behold, adom'd 
'With holy enfigns, how fublime they move, no 

And bending oft their fandimonious eyes 
Take • homage of the fimple-minded throng ; 
AmbalTadors of heaven ! Nor mach unlike 
Is he whofe vifage, in the lazy mift 
That mantles every feature, hides a brood 1 1^ 

Of politic conceits ; of whifpers, nods. 
And hints* deep omen'd with uiwieldy fchemes. 
And dark portents of ftate. Tm thoufand more. 
Prodigious habits and tumultuois tongues^ 
Tour dauntlefs in, and fwell theboailful band. 120 

Then coin^s the fecond order; all who feek 
The debt of praife, where watthful unbelief 
Darts through the thin pretence ler fquinting eye 
On fome retired appearance which belies 
The libi^ed virtue, or annub lie applaufe, tw^. 
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That juftice eUe would pay« Here fide by fide 

I (ec two leaders of the folemn train 

Approaching : one a female old and grey. 

With eyes demure, and wrinkle-furrow'd brow, 

Fde as the cheeks of death ; ytt ftill (he ftunt ija 

The fickening audience with a naufeous tale ; 

How many youths her myrtle-chains have wonij 

How many virgins at her triumphs pin'di 

Yet how refolv'd (he guards her cautious heart ; 

Sueh is her terror at the rifques of love, IJ{ 

And man's feducmg tongue 1 The other feems 

A bearded fage, ungentle in his mien. 

And fordid all his habit ; peevifh want 

Grins at his heels, while down the gaung throng 

He ftalks, xefounding in magnific phrafe . 140 

The vanity of riches, the contempt 

Of pomp and power. Be prudent in your zeal. 

Ye grave affociates ! let the filcnt grace 

Of her who blufhes at the fond regard 

Her charms infpire, nore eloquent unfold 14; 

The praife of fpotlefs honour : let the man 

Whofe eye regards nyt his illuftrious pomp 

And ample (lore, but as indulgent (beams 

To cheer the barren .oil and fpread the fruiti 

Of joy, let him by ufler meafures 6x 150 

The price of richesand the end of power* 

Another tribe fuc:eeds ; deluded long 
By Fancy's dazzling opdcs, thefe behold 
The images of fomc peculiar things 
With brighter hues tefplendent^ and portray '<d 1^9 

With 
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tares nobler far than e'er adom'd 

iirinc objedb. Hence the fever'd heart 

:h delirious hope for tinfel ^harnM ; 

t obtrufive on the eye 'of fcorn, 
zeal her witlefe pride betrays ! i6o 

ms manhood from the towering aim 

}m, ftoops to emulate the boaft 

(h toil. Behold yon myftic form, 

with feathers, infefts, weeds, and (hells 1 

intenfer view the Samian fage i6j 

ixt eye on heaven's intenfer fires, 

fti:he order of that radiant (bene 

lis exalting thought, than this furveys 

'orm's entrails or a fpider^s fang. 

a youth, with flowers and myrtles crown'd,i70 

hat virgin form, and blulhing kneels, 

deft gefture and a fuppliant's tongue, 

her coy regard : adieu, for him, 

engagements of the buftling world ! 

5 (ick impertinence of prai(e'! 175 

5, and adion ! for with her alone, 

IS -and fiiades, to fteal thefe (ighing hours, 

afks, and aH that fate can give! 

, facetious Momion, wandering here, 

caded oenfor, oft have I^ beheld 180 

'd unawares : alas ! too long 

/ith thy comic triumphs and the (foik 

ri(k>n ! till on every fide 

thy random bolts, oflfended truth 

thee here thy ftation with the flavei 18 j 

0€ 
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Of folly. Thy once formidable name 

Shall grace her hamble records^ and be heard 

In feoffs and mockery bandied from the lips- 

Of all the vengeful brotherhood around^ . 

§0 oft the patient viftims of thy fcom* 190 

But now, ye gay ! to whom indulgent fate^ 
Of all the Mufe's empire hath affign'd 
The fields of folly, hither each advance 
Your fickles ; here the teeming foil afibrdt' 
Its richeft growth. A favourite brood appean; 19} 
in whom the daemon, with a mother's joy. 
Views all her charms refleded, all her cares 
At full rcpay'd. Ye mod illuftrious band f 
Who, fcoming reafon's tame, pedantic rulesj 
^nd order's vulgar bondage, never meant i06 

For fouls fublime as yours, with generous zeal 
Pay Vice the reverence Virtue long ufurp*d. 
And yield deformity the fond applaufe 
Which beauty wont to claim ; forgive my fong. 
That for the blufhing diffidence of youth, 20J 

It fhuns the unequal province of your praife. 

Thus far triumphant in the pleafing guile 
Of bland imagination, folly's train 
Have dar'd our fearch : but now a daftard kind 
Advance reluftant, and with faultcring feet 21O 

Shrink from the gazer's eye : infeebled hearts 
Whom Fancy chills with vifionary fears. 
Or bends to fervile tamenefs with conceits 
Of fhame, of evil, or of bafe defeft, 
F^tafUc imd deluHve. Here the Aarv lif 
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>p8 abafli'd when fullen pomp furveyj 
)lcir habit ; here the trembling wretch 
and ftruck with terror's icy bolts, 
veak wailings, djrown'd in fhamcful tcars^ 
iream of danger : here fubdued jz^ 

:£s laughter and the hardy fcorn 
nfeeling vice, the abjed foul, 
tiing half refigns the candid praife 
ranee and honour ; half difowns 
iVhatred of tyrannic pride ; 22 g 

; with fickly fmiles the venal mouth 
eft licence mock the patriot's name, 
the motley bands on whom the power 
jrifion bends her hoftile aim., 
lere (hameful ignorance prefides. 23a 

er fordid banners, lo ! they march, 
i and lame. Whate'er their doubtful hands 
confufion ftraight appears behind, 
)les all the work. Through many a maze, 
they ftruggle, changing every path, 23^ 
ig every purpofe; then at laft 
difmay'd, and leave the entangled fcene 
to fport with. Such then is the abode 
in the mind ; and fuch the (hapes 
(he governs her obfequious train. 240/ 

;h every fcene of ridicule in things 
le tenour of my devious lay ; 
svery fwift occalion, which the hand 
er points at, when the mirthful fting 
er fallying nerves and choaks her tongue; 24^ 
I What 
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What were it bat to count each cryfial drop 
Which Morning's dewy fiogen on the hlooiiit 
Of May diflii ? Suffice it to barcfaid^ 
Where'er the power of ridicule difplays 
(kr quaint-ey'd v^age, ibme incongmoos fbmij tp 
Some flubbom diflbnaace of things combin'd^ . 
Strikes on the quick obfenrer '^ whethei Pomp, 
Or Praife, or Beauty, mi^ their partial daim 
Wliere fordid faihions, where ignoble deeds^ 
Where foul deformity, are wont to dwell ; m 

Or whethcf theie with violation loathM»- 
Invade refplendent Pomp's imperious mien. 
The charms of Beauty, or the boaft. of Praifiv 
Aik we for what fair end, die Almighty Site 
In mortal boibms wakes this gay contempt, 160 

Thefe grateful ftings of laughter,, from di^uft 
Educing pleafure ? Wherefore, but to aid 
The tardy (leps of reafon, and at once 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 
The giddy aims of folly ? Though the light 165 
Of truth flow dawning on the inquiring mind. 
At length unfolds, through many a fubtile tie. 
How thefe uncouth diforders end at lad 
In public evil ! yet benignant Heaven, 
Confcious how dim the dawn of Truth appears 270 
To thoufands ; confcious what a fcanty paufe 
From labours and from care, the wider lot 
Of humble life affords for ftudious thought 
To fcan the maze of nature ; therefore flamp'd 
The glaring fcenes with charadlers of fcom, 275 

As 
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As broads as obvioas^ to the psUfiag clown> 
As to the Icttcr'd fagc's curious eye. 

Such are the various afpefts of the mind— 
S(5lAe heavenly genius^ whoie unclouded thoughts 
Attain that fecret harmony whkh blends 2 80 

The asdiexeal fpirit with its mold of clay ; 
O ! teach me to reveal the grateful charm 
That fearcUefs nature o'er the fenfe of man 
Di£Fufes> to behold, in lifelefs things. 
The inbxpreffive femblance of himfelf, 28; 

Of thought and paffion. Mark the fable woods 
That {hade fublime yon mountain's nodding brow ; 
With what rdigious awe the folemn fcene 
Commands your fleps ! as if the reverend form 
Of Minos or of Numa (hould forfake 290 

The Elyfian feats, and down the embowering glade 
Move to your paufing eye ! Behold the expanfe 
Of yon gay landfcape, where the filver clouds 
Flit o*er the heavens before the fprightly breeze : 
Now their grey cinfture fltirts the doubtful fun ; 29 j 
Now ftreams of fplendor, through their opening veil 
Effulgent, fweep from off fhe gilded lawn 
The aerial (hadows ; on the curling brook. 
And on the ihady margin's quivering leaves^ 
With quickeft luftre glancing ; while you view 300 
The profpedl, fay, within your chearful breaft 
Plays not the lively fenfe of winning mirth 
With clouds and fun-fhine chequer'd, while the round 
Of focial converfe, to the infpiring tongue 
Of fome gay nymph amid her fubjeft train, 305 

Moves 
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Moves all obfcquious ? Whence is this efieft, 
Thb kindred power of fuch difcordant things ? 
Or flows their femblancc from that myftic tone 
To which the new-bom mind's harmonious powen . 
Atfirft were ftrung? Or rather from the links . 310 
Which artful cuftom twines around her frame ? 

For when the different images of things 
By chance combined, have ftruck the attentive foul 
With deeper impulfe, or, connected long, 
Jiave drawn her frequent eye ; howe'er diflinS 31J 
The external fcenes, yet oft the ideas gaio 
From that conjunftion an eternal tie. 
And fympathy unbroken. Let the mind 
Recall one partner of the various league, 
Immediate, lo ! the firm confederates rife, .521 

And each his former ftation ftrait refumes : 
One movement governs the confenting throng. 
And all at once with rofy pleafure fhine. 
Or all are fadden*d with the glooms of care. 
^Twas thus, if ancient fame the truth unfold, 52^ 
Two faithful needles, from the informing touch 
Of the fame parent-ftone, together drew 
Its myftic virtue, and at firft confpir'd 
With fatal impulfe quivering to the pole : 
Then, though disjoined by kingdoms, though the mala 
Roll'd its broad furge betwixt, and diff*erent ftars 
Beheld their wakeful motions, yet preferv'd 
The former friendfhip, and remembered ftill 
The alliance of their birth ; v/hate*er the line 
Which once poflefs'd, nor paufe, nor quiet knew s$; 

The 
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The Aire aflbclate^ ere with trembling fpeed 
He found its path, and fix'd unerring there. 
Such is the fecret union, when we feel 
A fong* a flower, a name, at once reftore 
Thofc long-connefted fcenes where firft they mor'd 340 
The attention : backward through her mazy walks 
Guiding the wanton fancy to her fcope^ 
To temples, courts, or fields; with all the band 
Of painted forms, of paiSons and defigns 
Attendant : whence, if pleafing in itfelf, 345 

The profpeft from that fweet acceiCon gains 
Redoubled influence o'er the liflening mind* 

By thefe myfterious ties the bufy power 
Of memory her ideal train prefen^es 
latire ; or when they would dude her watch, 350 
Reclaims their fleeting footfteps from the wafte 
Of dark oblivion ; thus colleding all 
The various forms of being to prefent. 
Before the curious aim of mimic art. 
Their largeft choice : like fpring's unfolded blooms 3 ^^ 
Exhaling fweetnefs, that the Ikilful bee 
May tafte at will, from their fele^^ed fpoils 
To work her dulcet food. For not the expanfc 
Of living lakes in fummcr's noontide calm, 
Rcflefts the bordering ftiade, and fun-bright heavens 360 
With fairer femblance; not the fculptur'd gold 
More faithful keeps the graver's lively trac^ 
Than he whofc birth the fifter powers of art 
Propitious view'd, and from his genial ftar 
Shed influence to the feeds of fancy kind ; 365 

• VoL,LXni ' T "W^^ 
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Than his attempcr'd bofom muft prefervc 
The fcal of nature. There alone unchanged. 
Her form remains. The balmy walks of May 
There breath perennial fweets : the tnembling chord 
ilefounds for ever in the abftrafted car, 570 

Melodious : and the virgin's radiant eye, 
Superipr to difi^afe, to grief, and time^ 
Shines with unbating luftre. ITius at length 
Indow'd with all that nature can beilow^ 
The child of fancy oft in filence bends 37 J 

O'er thefe inixt treafures of his pregnant breaft^ 
With confcious pride. From them he oft refolves 
To frame he knows not what excelling things ; 
And win he knows not what fublime reward 
Of praife and wonder. By degrees, the mind 380 
Feels her ybung nerves dilate : the plaftie powers 
Labour for adion : blind emotions heave 
His bofom and with lovelieft frenzy caught. 
From earth to heaven he rowls his daring eye. 
From heaven to earth. Anon then thoufand (hapes, 38 J 
Like fpedres trooping to the wizard's call. 
Flit fwift before him. From the womb of earth. 
From ocean's bed they come : the eternal heaveng 
Difclofe their fplendors, and the dark abyfs 
Pours out her births unknown. With fixed gaze 390 
He marks the rifing phantoms. Now compares 
Their different forms ; now blends them, now divides 
Inlarges and extenuates by turns ; 
Oppofes, ranges in fantaftic bands, 
And infinitely varies. Hither now* 39^ 

^ How 
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V thither fludhiates his incooftant aiin» 
b etidlefs choice pexplex'd. At length hiaplan 
ins to open* Lucid order dawns ^ 
i as from Chaos old the jarring feed» 
laturcat the voice divine repair^ 409 

1 to its place,- till rofy earth unvcil'd 
fragrant bofomy and the joyful fun 
mg up the blue ferene ; by fwift degrees 
s difentangledy his intire defign 
Tges. Colours mingle, features join, 40;" 

. lines converge : the fidnter parts retire p 
fai^r eminent in light advance > 
I every image on its neighbour fmiles*^ 
ule he Hands and with a father's joy 
templates. Then with Promethean art^ 410. 

its proper vehicle he breathes 
fair conception*; whichy imbodied thus^ 
permanent becomes to eyes or ears 
)bjeft-afcertaiii'd : while thus informed, 
various organs of his mimic ikill, 4'i^. 

confonance of founds, the featured rock, 
(hadpwy pidlure and impaffion'd verfe,^ 
md theb proper powers attrjkd the foul 
hat expreffiye Semblance, while int> fight 
ature's great original we fca» 420* 

lively child of art ; while line by line, 
fettnrc after feature we refer 
hat fuUicne exemplar whence it dole 
c animating charms. 1 hus beautyVpalin* 
ixt(theni wavering ba^ga: applauding love 42;^- 
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Doubts where to chafe ; and mortal man afpiret 
To tj^mpt creative praife. As when a cloud 
Of gathering hail with limpid crufts of ice 
Inclos'd and obvious to the beaming fun, 
CoUeds his large e^Fulgence ; ftrait the heavens j{ 
With equal flames prefent on either hand 
The radiant vifage : Perfia ftands at gaze, 
Appall'd ; iind on the brink of Ganges doubts 
The fnowy- vetted feer, in Mithra's name. 
To which the fragrance of the fouth (hall bum. 
To, which his warbled orifons aicend. 

Such various blifs the well-tun'd heart enjoys. 
Favoured of heaven 1 while, plung'd in fordid cares 
The unfeeling vulgar mocks the boon divine : 
And harfli aufterity, from whofe rebuke i 

Young love and fmiling wonder (brink away 
Abafh'd and chill of heart, with fager frowns 
Condemns the fair inchantment. On my (brain. 
Perhaps even now, fomecold, faftidious judge 
Cafts a difdainful eye ; and calls my toil. 
And calls the love and beauty which I fing. 
The dream of folly. Thou, grave cenfor I fay. 
Is beauty then a dream, becaufe the glooms 
Of dulnefs hang too heavy on thy fenfe. 
To let her (hine upon thee ? So the man 
Whofe eye ne'er opened on the light of heaven. 
Might fmile with fcom while raptur'd vifion tells 
Of the gay coloured radian e flu(hing bright 
O'er all creation. From the wife be far 
Such grofs unhallow'd pride; nor needs my fong 

Defc 
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fccnd fo low ; but rather now unfold, 

luman thought could reach, or words unfold, 

what myfterious fabric of the mind, 

e deep-felt joys and harmony of found 

ult from airy motion ; and from fhape- 466 

I lovely phantoms of fublime and fair, 

what fine ties hath God connected things 

en prefent in the mind, which in themfdver 

re no connection ? Sure the rifing fuh 

r the cceralean convex of the feaf, 46 J 

h equal brightnefs and with equal warmth* 

jht rowl his fiery orb ; nor yet the foul 

IS feel her frame expanded and her powerr 

ilting in the fplendor (he beholds 5 

e a young conqueror moving through the pomp 470 

Tome triumphal day. When join'd at evie, 

-murmuring ftreams and gales of gentleft breath* 

odious Philomela's wakeful ftrain 

jmper, could not man's difcerning eat' 

ough all its tones the fympathy purfuc ; 475; 

• yet this breath divine of namelefs joy 

1 through his veins and fan the awaken *d heart, • 

d as* the breeze, yet rapturous as the fong. ■ 

ut were not nature ftill cndow'd at large 

h all which life requires, though unadorned j{9<t^ 

h fuch enchantment : Wherefore then her form ". 

xquifitely fair ? her breath perfum'd 

h fuch actherial fweetnefs ? whence her voice- 

rm'd at will to raife or to deprcfs 1. ' ••'• • • ^ 

impaffion'd foul ? and whence the robes of light 485^ 



•7S .' AlCEN SIDE'S POEMS. - 

Which thas inveft her with more lovely pomp 

Than fiUicy can defcribe ! Whence but from tbce« 

O fource divine of ever-flowing love. 

And thy unmeafur'd goodnefs ? Not content 

)¥ith every fpod of life to nourifh man« 490 

By kind illafipns of the wondering fenfe 

Thou mak<'^ all nature beauty to his eye« 

Or mufic to his ear : well pleas'd he fcans 

The goodly prpfped ; and with inward fmiles 

Titads the gay verdure of the painted plam; 49; 

Beholds the azure canopy of heaven^ 

And living lamps jthat ove;:-arch his head 

With morp .than regal fplendor; bends his ears 

To the full choir of water, air, and earth ; 

^or heeds the pleafing error of his thought, {00 

Kor doubts the painted green or azure arch, 

Kor queftions more the mufic's mingling fojonds 

Than fpace, or motion, or eternal time ; 

So fweet he £eels their influence to ^ittrad 

The fixed foul ; t6 brighten the dull glooms 50; 

Of care, and make the deflin'd road of life 

Delightful to his feet. So fables tell. 

The adventurous hero, bound on hard exploits. 

Beholds with glad furprize, by fecret fpel|s 

Qf fome kind fage, the patron of his toib, {liO 

A vifionary paradife difclosM 

Amid the dubious wild : with ftreams, and (hudeSj 

And aify fongs, the enchanted landfcapes fmiles. 

Cheers his long labours and renews his framer 

What 
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^ . ,What then is tafte, but thcfe internal powers 5 1 5 
"AAivc, andJdrong, and feelingly alive 
To each fine impulfe ? a difceming fenfc 
Of decent and fublime, with quick difguft 
From things deform'd, or difarrang'd, or grofs 
<In fpccies ? This, nor gems, nor ftotes of gold, 520 
Nor purple ftate, nor culture can bellow ; 
But God alone when firft his adtive hand 
Imprints the fecret byafs of the fouL 
He, mighty parent ! wife and juft in all, 
sFfce as the vital breeze or light of heaven, 52^^ 

Reveals the charms of nature. . A(k the fwain 
Who journey's homeward from a fummer day's 
liong labour, why, forgetful of his toils 
And due repofe, he loiters to behold 
, jThe funfhin^ gleaming as through amber clouds, 530 
O'er all the weftcm flcy ; full foon, I ween. 
His rude expreflion and untutor'd airs. 
Beyond the power of language, will unfold 
The form of beauty fmiling at his heart, 
JHow lovely ! how commanding ! But though heaven 
^ every breaft hath fown thefe early feeds 53^ 

Of love and admiration, yet in vain, 
^thout fair culture's kind parental aid» 
Without enlivening funs« and genial fhowers. 
And (helter from the blaft, in vain we hope 54(5 

The tender plant fhould rear its blooming head. 
Or yield the harveft promised in its fpring. 
Nor yet will every foil with equal (lores • 

Repay the tiUerfs labour; or attend 
% .. ■ ■ T4 "■■ ""■ '" His 
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The olive or tbe Iznid. DEfticnt maxA 

fitrttra^ to dijEEcTcat obfccis : ooe porlbcs 

ThcTzzjlcoe, die wiondcrflil, tbewili; 

Another fighs for bazxDOBr, aad grace. 

And genckft beaatr. Hence wIkxi l^fatning files 550 

Tlie aich of heiTen, azMi dumdefs rock diegroQiid> 

When foiioos winiwinds rend die liovliiig mr. 

And ocean, groanii^ firom its kmeft bed* 

Heaves his tcmpeftooiis liaDovs to die iky ; 

Amid die xniglity aproar, wliile bekyvr jj^ 

The caticms tremble, Shakcfpeaie looks abroad 

From fome high cliii^ fupcrior, and enjoys 

The elemental war. Eat Waller kxigs. 

All on the margin of (bme fiowcij ftream 

To fpread his cardeis limbs amid the cool 56b 

Of plaatane fhades, and to the lifleniog deer 

The tale of flirted tows and love's di£iain 

Refound foft-warbling all the lire-long day : 

Confenting Zephyr fighs ; the weeping rill 

Joins in his plaint, melodious ; mote the groves ; ^65 

And hill and dale with all their echoes mounu 

Such and fo various are the tafles of men* 

Oh ! bkft of heaven, whom not the languid fongi 
Of luxury, the Syren ! not the bribes 
Of fordid wealth, nor all the gaudy fpoils 570 

Of pageant honour can feduce to leave 
Thofc ever-blooming fweets, which from the ftore 
Of nature fair imagination culls 
To charm the eniivcn'd foul ! Whiit though not all 

Of 
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of mortal offspring can attain the heights ^yj 

Of envied life; though only few poflcfs 
Patriciim treafures or imperial ftate ; 
"Vet nature's care, to all her children juft^ 
V^ith richer treafures and an ampler ftate, 
Indows at large whatever happy man ^go 

"Will deign to ufc them. His the city's pomp. 
The rural honors his* Whate'er adorns 
The princely dome, the column and the 2(rch, 
The breathing marbles and the fculptur'd gold. 
Beyond the proud poffeflbr's narrow claim 58 j 

His tuneful breaft enjoys. For him, the fpring 
Diftils her dews, and from the filken gem 
Its lucid leaves unfolds : for him, the hand 
Of autumn tinges every fertile branch 
* With blooming gold and blufties like the mom. 5^90 
Each paffing hour fheds tribute from her wings;' 
And ftill new beauties meet his lonely walk. 
And loves unfelt attract him. Not a breeze 
Flies o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 
The fetting fun's effulgence, not a firain 595 

From all the tenants of the warbling (hade 
Afcends, But whence his bofom can partake 
Frclh pleafure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 
Freih pleafure only : for the attentive mind, 
*By this harmonious a^ion on her powers 600 

Becomes herfelf harmonious : wont fo oft 
In outward things to meditate the charm * 
Of facred orde/, foon (he feeks at home "^ 

T» find a kindred order, to exept 
' . . . . Within 
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i;i7idim herfdf this el^aDce of love. 
This fair inffMr'd ddiglit : lier tempered povcn 
Kcfine at kngth, and oroy paffioo wean 
Achaftcr, milder, moie amadive mien. 
Bot if to angler pio^pe^ if to gaze 
Ob Harare's form, ^iiac, ntgUgcat of sill 
Thefe bflcr giacos, (he aflnmes the poft 
Of that cteroa! maieft^ that weigh'd 
The world'tf fiModations, if to tfaeie the miiid 
Ezalti }Ma daring eye ; then mightier far 
^mil be the change, and noUer. Would die foimi 
Of fenrile cnftom cramp her generous powers ? 
Woold fordid pdicieSf the baifaaroos growth 
Of ignoraivx and rapine, bow her down 
To tame purfuits, to indolence and fear? 
JLo ! (he-appeals to natore, to the winds 
And rolling waves, the fan's nnwearied coaA, 
The elements and feafons : all declare 
For what the eternal maker has ordain'd 
The powers of man : we fisel widiin ooHclres 
:His energy divine : he tells the heart. 
He meant, he made as to behold and love 
What he beholds and loves, the general orb 
Of life and being ; to be great like him. 
Beneficent and a^ve. Thos the men 
.^¥}iom nature's works can charm, with God himfid 
Hold conveHe ; grow ^uniliar, day by day. 
With his conceptions, ad upon his plan ; 
And form to his, the reli(h of their foals. 

THE END Qf ^OOIi THE THIRD 

NC 
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- NOTES ON BOOK I. 

X7ER. 154. Say, *wfy tvas man. Sec] In apc^o- 
^ gizing for the frequent negligences of the fu- 
bllneieft authors of Greece, *♦ Thofe god-like geniufes,'* 
lays Longinus, '' were well aflured, that Nature 
•• had not intended man for a low-fpirited or ignoble 
V being : but bringing us into life and the midft of 
** this wide univerfe, as before a multitude aflembled 
^ at fome heroic folemnity, that we might be fpedUtort 
^ of all. her magaificencef and candidates highiit 
r ** emuU> 
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«• emulation for the prize of glory ; (he hats ttcrcfort 
•' implanted in our fouh an inextingnifliablc love of 
*' every thing great and exalted^ of every thing which 
" appears divine beyond our comprehenfion« Whence 
** it comes to pafs, that even the whole world is not 
'* an objeA fufficient for the depth and r^dity of 
«• human imagination, which often fallies forth be- 
" ydnd the limits of all that furrounds us» Let anf 
" man caft his eye through the whole circle of our ex- 
'* iftence, and confider how efpecially it abounds in 
*' excellent and grand obje^ ; he will foon acknow- 
•' led^e for what enjoyments and purfuits we were 
*» deftined. Thus by the very propenfity of natuic 
*' we are led to admire, not little (prings or (hallow 
•' rivulets, however clear and delicious, but the Nile, 
** the Rhine, the Danube, and, much more than all| 
*« the Ocean, &c." Dionyf. Longin. de Sublim. 
$ xxiv. 

Ver. 202. T^e empyreal ivafte.'] " Ne fe peut-il 
*' point qu'il y a un grand efpace au dela de la region 
*^ des etoiies ? Que fe foit le ciel empyree, ou non, tou- 
f' jours cet efpace immenfe qui environne toute cette 
** region, pourra etre rempli de bonheur & de gloire. 
** Jl pourra etre concu comme Tocean, ou fe rendent 
'* les flueves de toutes les creatures bienheureuies, 
** quand elles feront venues a leur perfeftion dans le 
•* (y^tnxQ des etoilcs." Leibnitz dans la Theodiceci 
part. i. § 19. 

. Vcr. 204. Whofe unfading light. Sec, "] Itwasancv 
lion of tlie great Mr. Huygens, that there may befiye^ 
.- ftar? 
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tbas at fuch a diilaiice from our folar fyftem, as that 
their light (hould not have had time to reach us, evea* 
from the creation of the world to this day. 

Vcr. 234- ■ tJl^e negUSi 

Of all familiar pro/pe^s^ &C.] It ir 
faere faid, that in confequence of the love of novelty, 
objedb which at firft were highly delightful to the. 
xnind, lofe that efiedl by repeated attention to them. 
But the inftance of habit is oppofed to this obferva- 
don; for there, objedls at firft diflafteful are in time> 
tendered intirely agreeable by repeated attention. 
. The difficulty in this cafe will be removed, if wo 
confider, that, when objefts at firft agreeable, lofe. 
^at influence by frequently recurring, the mind is 
wholly paj/tife and the perception involuntary i but 
habit, on the other hand, generally fuppofes choice 
and aHisvity accompanying it : fo that the pleafure 
arifes here not from the objed, but from the mind's 
confcious determination of its own adivity ; and con- 
iequently increafes in proportion to the frequency of 
that determination. 

It will ftill be urged perhaps, that a familiarity with- 
difagreeable objeds renders them at length acceptable/ 
even u hen there is no room for the mind to refolve or 
4f3 at all. In this cafe, the appearance muft be acr 
counted for, one of thefe ways. 

. The pleafure from habit may be merely nega- 
tive. The objed at firft gave uneafihefs : this uneafi- 
oefs gradually wears off as the objedl grows familiar ;. 
and the mind, finding it at laft entirely removed, rec- 
kons 
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kons its fitoadon really pleafarable, compaitd witll 
what it had experienced bdforc. 

The diflike conceived of the ofajed at BiSt, mi^tbo 
owning ta prejudice or want of attention, Caafe- 
qoently the mind, being neceifitate^o review it often, 
may at length perceive its own mifbke, and be fecoo-* 
died to what it had looked on with averfion« In which 
cafe, a fort of inftindive jnftice natnraHy leads it ttf 
0iake amends for the injtrry, by mninng toward the 
other extreme of fbndnefs and attachment. 

Or laftly, though the objed itfelf (honld ahf:^ 
continue di(agfeeable, yet circumftances of pkafore 
or good fortune may occur along with it; Thus an 
aflbciationmay arife in the mind, and the object nevcr- 
be remembered without thofe pleafing circianftanocf 
attending it ;■ by whidi means the difagreeable im- 
preffion which it at firft occaiioned wiU in time be quite 
obliterated. 

Vcr. 240. ■ fhfs dejire 

Ofobjeat new and ftrange — ] Thcfe 
two ideas are often confounded ; though it is evident^ 
the mere novelty of an objed makes it agreeable, even 
where the mind is not affeded with the Itaft decree of 
tuonder: whereas tvonder indeed always impHes no^ 
njelty^ being never excited by common or well-known* 
appearances. But the pleafure in both cafes is expli^ 
cable from the fame final caufe, the acqurifition of 
knowledge and inlargemcnt of our views of nature r 
on this account, it is natural to treat of them together^ 

Vcrr 
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-/ Vcr* J74. ' Truth and good an one, ' 

And beauty dtvells in thenty SccJ\ ** D(> 
•^ jroo imagine/* fay» Socrates to Ariftippus^ •* that 
^ what is< good is not beautiful ? Have you not ob^ 
^' ienred that thefe appearances^ always coincided 
*• Virtue, for inftance, in thcfame lefpedias to which 
^ we call it good, is ever acknowledged to be beau- 
^ tifnl sdfo. In the charadlers of men we always *. 
** join the two denominations together^ The beauty of 
** human bodies correfponds, in like manner, with 
** that CBConomy of parts which conftitutes them good ; 
•• and in every circumftance of life, the fame objeft 
** is conftantly accoimted both beautiful and good^ 
V inafmuch as it anfweis the purpofes for which it 
<* was defigned." Xenophont, Memorab. Socrat. 1. iii.' 

This excdknt obfervation has been illuftrated and 
extended by the noble reftorer of ancient philofophy ; 
Jee the CharaBeriftkks ^ vol. ii. p* 339 and 422, and 
vd. iii. p. 1 8 1* And another ingenious audior has 
particularly (hewn, that it holds in the general laws 
of nature, in the works of art, and the conduft of the 
iciences* Inquiry into the original of our ideas of beau- 
ty and njirtue. Treat, i. § 8. As to the connedHon 
between beauty and truths there are two opinions con-f 
kerning it* Some philofophers afTert an independent 
and invariable law in nature, in confequence of which^ 
•• all rational beings muft alike perceive beauty in 

' • This the Athenians did in a particular nfsuiner) by the word* 

•* fomc 
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** fome certain proportions, tnd deformity, in the cdi* 
^' trary." And this neceifity being fuppo(ed the fame 
with that which commands the aflent or diflent of the 
iinderftandingy it follows of courie that ieoM/y is feniid* 
cd on the univerfal and anchangeable law oitrmtb* 

But others there are» who believe beauty to be mere- 
ly a relative and arbitrary thing ; that indeed it was 
a benevolent provifion in nature to annex fo delightful 
a feniiition to thofe objefls which are beji and mofiper* 
feci in them/chis, that fo we might be engaged to ths 
choice of them at once and without flaying to infer 
their ufefutuejs from their ftmdure and effeAs; but 
that it is not impofTible, in a phyfical fenfe, that two 
beings* of equal capacities for truths fhould perceiTC, 
one of them beauty and the other deformity, in the 
fame proportions. And upon this fuppofition, by that 
truth which is always connedled with beauty^ nothing 
more can be meant than the conformity of any objeA 
to thofe proportions upon which, after careful exami* 
nation, the beauty of that fpeices is found to depend. 
Polycletus, for indance, a famous ancient fculptor, 
from an accurate menfu ration of the feveral parts of 
the mofl perfedl human bodies, deduced a canon or 
fyftera of proportions, which was the rule of all fuc- 
ceeding artifts. Suppofe a ftatue modelled according 
to this : a man of mere natural tafte, upon looking at 
if, without entering into its proportions, confelTes and 
admires its beauty ; whereas a profelTor of the art ap 
plies his meafures to the head, the neck, or the hand, 
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lady wi&oat attending to Its beaut/j pronounces the 
WotknuLBihip to be/i^ ^nd true. 

Ver« 492. As fwheft Brutus rofi, &c.] Cicero hint* 
fdf defcribes this &a--'' Caefare interfeao^ftatixil 
** croentara altd extollens M. Bratus pugionem* Ci% 
*' ceronem nominatim exclamavhr atque ei recapem*- 
^ um libeitatem eft gratulatus." Cic. Philipp. ii» i3« 

Ver. 548* JVkere Virtue rifing frmu the wwful depth 
Of truth's mj^eriousbofom^ &c.] Accord* 
ing to the opinion of thofe who aflert moral vBligatum 
to be founded on an immutable and univerfal law ; and 
that which is ufually called the moral fenfe^ to be de- 
termined by the peculiar temper of the imagination and 
the earlieft aifociations of ideas. 

Ver. 591. Lyceum J\ The (chool of Ariftotle^ 

Ver. 59Z. Jcademus,"] The fchool of Plato. 

Ver. 594. Ilyjpus,'] One of the rivers on which 
Athens was fituated. Plato, in fome of his fineft 
dialogues, lays the fcene of the converfation with So« 
urates on its banks. 
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Ver. 15. Jt laft the Mu/es ro/e, fcc] About th6 
Hge of Hugh Capet, founder of the third race of French 
kings, the poets of Provence were in high reputation ; 
% fort of ftroUing bards or rhapfodifts, who went 
«bout the courts of princes and nobkmen, entertain-^ 
lag tfaem at feftivab with mufic and poetry. They 

Vol, LXIII« U attempted 
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attempted both the tpic, ode» and fatire ; and atxyuoJ^' , 
cd in a wild and fantaftic vein of £ible^ partly allego- 
rical, and partly founded ou. traditionary Jcgendsof 
the Saracen wars. Thefe were the rudiments of Italian 
poetry* But their tafle and compodtion mud have been 
extremely barbarous, as we may judge by thofe who 
followed the turn of their fable in much politer timei ; 
fuch as Boiardo, Bernardo, Taflb, Ariofto, &c» 

Ver. 21. VaUlufa.'] The famous retreat of Fian- 
cifco Petrarcha, the father of Italian poetry, and hit' 
miftrefs Laura, a lady of Avignon. 
. Vcr. 22. Artto,'] The river which tuns by Florence, 
the birth-place of Dante and Boccacio. 

Ver. 23. Parthenopcl Or Naples, the birth-phce 
of Sannazaro. Tlie great Torquato Taflb was bom 
at Sorrento, in the kingdom of Naples. 

Ibid. — — the rage 

, Of dire ambit iott, ScQ,^ This relates to the 
rruel wars among the republics of Italy, and abomi- 
nable politics of its little princes, about the fifteenth 
century. Thcfe at laft, in conjundion with the Pai^al 
power, intirely extinguifticd the fpirit of liberty in 
that country, and eftablifhcd that abufc of the fine arts 
which has been fince propagated over all Europe. . 

Vcr. 36. ^hui from their guardians torn, the tender 
arts, &c.] Nor were they only lofers by the fepara-f 
tion. For philofophy itfelf, to ufe the words of a nobk 
philofopher, .** being thus fevered by the fprightly arts 
•* and fciences, mull confequently grow dronilh, ifl- 
*• fipid, pedantic, ufclcfs, and dircdlly oppofite to the 

' <* jreal 
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•*- i«al knowledge and praftice of the world," Info- 
much that " a Gentleman," fays another excellent 
writer, " cannot eafily bring himfelf to like fo auftere 
•• and ungainly a form : fo greatly is it changed from 
*• what was once the delight of the fineft Gentlemen of 
•* antiquity, and their recreation after the hurry of 
** public affairs !" From this condition it cannot be 
recovered but by uniting it once more with the works 
of imagination ; and we have had the pleafure of ob- 
ferving a very great progrefs made towards their union 
in England witliin thefe few years. It is hardly poffible 
to conceive them at a greater diftance from each other 
than at the Revolution, when Locke flood at the head 
of one party, and Dry den of the other. But the general 
fpirit of liberty, which has ever fince been growing; 
naturally invited our men of wit and genius to improve 
•that influence which the arts of perfuafion gave them 
with the people, by applying them to fubjeds of im- 
portance to fodety. Thus poetry and eloquence be- 
came confidcrabje ; and philofophy is now of couf fc 
obliged to borrow of their embellifhments, in order 
even to gain audience with the public. 

Ver. 1 57. From FaJJions pcnver alow, &c.] This 
•very myfterious kind of pleafure,. whicli-is often found < 
in the exercife of paffions generally counted painfur,* 
has been taken notice of by feveral authors. Lucretius* 
refolvcs it into felf-love : 

*• Suave Mari magno," Sec. lib. ii. i. 
As if a man was never pleafed in being moved at the 
diftrefs of a tragedy, without a^ cool refleQion that 
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though thefe fi^tious perfonages were fb ua 
he himfelf was perfeAIy at eafe and in faf 
-ingenious author of the Refle3ions critiques J 
^ fur la feinture^ accounts for it by the \ 
light which the mind takes in its own a^vil 
nbhorrence it feels of an indolent and inatter 
^nd this, joined with the moral approbation 
temper, which attends thefe emotions when r 
juft, is certainly the true foundation of the 
which, as it is the origin and bafis of traged) 
4e(erved a very particular confideration in tl 
■ Ver. 304. Inhabitant of earth, &c.] Th 
fef the oeconomy of Providence here introduc 
mofl proper to calm and fatisfy the mind wl 
the compundlibn of private evils, feems to have 
ginally from the Pythagorean fchool : but oft 
philofophers, Plato has moft largely infiftec 
has eftablifhed it with all the ftrength of his 
uilderftanding, and ennobled it with all th 
ccnce of his divine imagination. He has o 
/o full and clear on this head, that I am pen 
reader will be pleafed to fee it here, though 
Jong. Addreffing himfelf to fuch as are no 
concerning Divine Providence : ^* The Being 
** fides over the whole,*' fays he, ** has diff 
^* coniplicated all tjiings for the happincfs s 
*' of the whole, every part of which, accord 
•* extent of its influence, does and fuffexs w 
«* ;md proper. One of thefe parts is yours, C 
** in«B« which Aough in itfdif moit inconfid* 
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* ininute, yet being conne^ed with the univerfe^ ever 
•« fceks to co-operate with that fupreme order. Yoa 
•* in the mean time are ignorant of the very end for 
*' which all particular natures are brought into exift<« 
•• cnce, that the all-comprehendmg nature of the whole 
•• may be perfeft and happy; exifting a8.it.doeSy not 
•' for your fake, but the caufe and reafon of your ex* 
'* iftcnce, which, as in the fymmctry of every artificial 
•* work, rouft of neceflity concur with the general de- 
** fign of the artift, and be fubfervient to the. whole ot 
** which it is a part. Your complaint therefore i« 
** ignorant and groundlefs; fince, according^ to the 
•• various energy of creation, and the conmion Iaw9 
«* of nature, there is aconftantprovifion of that which 
«' is bcft at the fame time for you and for the whole. -r*» 
«* For the governing intelligence clearly beholding all 
*' the aftions of animated and felf-moving creatures, 
•' iand that mixture of good and evil which diverfifies 
" them, confidered firft of all by what difpofition of 
** things, and by what fituation of eaqh .individual in 
*' the general fyftem, vice might be depreflcd and fub* 
•*. dued, and virtue made fecure of vidoxy and happi-^; 
'* ncfs, with the greateft facility, and in the higheft de-» 
** gree podible : In this manner he ordered through 
'* the entire circle of being, the internal conftitutio^ 
•f of every mind, where (hould be its ftation Jn the 
«* univerfal fabric, and through what variety of cir-» 
•« cumftances it (hould proceed in the whole fenour of 
'* its exiftence." He goes, on in his fut^l^^ic manner 
tQ.aiIiprt a future flate of retribution^ ** u well for thofe 
U 3 -" who. 
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** who, by the cxercife of good difpofitions hang 
** harmonized and af&milated into the divine virtoe, 
** are confequently removed to a place of unblemifhed 
*' fandlity and happinefs ; as of thofe who by the moft 
'' flagitious arts have rifen from contemptible begin- 
** nings to the grcateft affluence and power, and whom 
*' yon therefore look upon as nnanfwerable inilances 
^ of negligence in the gods, becaufe you are igno- 
•' rant of the purpofes to which they are fubfervient, 
^* and in what manner they contribute to that fupreme 
** intention of good to the whole.'' Plato deLeg« 
x. i6. 

This theory has been delivered of late, efpccially 

abroad, in a manner which fubverts the fre^omof 

human adions ; whereas Plato appears very careful to 

* preferve it, and has been in that refped imitated by 

the bcfl of his followers. 

Vcr, 321. — — one might ri/e^ 

One order 9 &c.] See the Meditadons 
of Antoninus, and the Charadleriflics, paflim. 
• Ver. 35J. The beftandfaireft^ &c.] This opinion is 
<b old, that Timasus Locrus calls the Supreme Being 
^^»tfp>o? Ttf /9iXT*oy<^, ** the artificer of that which ii 
^ beft j" and rcprcfents him as refolving in the begin- 
ning to produce the moft excellent work, and as copy- 
ing the world moft exaftly from his own intelligible 
and eflcntial idea ; " fo that it yet remains, as it was 
" at firft, pcrfedl in beauty, and will never ftand in 
■• need of any corrediou or improvement." There 
oan be no room for a caution bere^ to underftand the 

cxpicfSonSi 
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^zprcffions,. not of any particular circumftances of 
kumafi life feparately confidered^ but of the fum or 
tiniverfal fyflem of life and being. See alfo the vifiom 
at the end of the Theodicee of Leibnitz. 
- Ver. 350. jis fiame {ifctndi^ Ac*] This opinion^ 
thoBgh not held by Phtto nor any of the ancknts^ is 
yet a very natural confequence of his principles. But 
the difquifition is too complex and exteniive to be 
^tered upon here. 
Ver. 755. FhilipJ] The Macedonian, 

NOTES ON BOOK ID. 

. Ver. 18. — ,— . twhere the povotrs 

Of fancy ^ &c,] The influence of the Ima^ 
gination on the condudl of life, is one of the moft im- 
portant points in moral philofophy. It were eafy by 
an induction of fads to prove that the imagination 
diredls aimoft all the paflions^ and mixes with almc^ 
every circumftance of adlion or pleafure. Let any 
man, even of the coldelV head and fobereft induftry, 
analyfe the idea of what he calls his intereft ; he will 
£nd that it confifts chiefly of certain d^^^K^ of decency, 
- 4)eauty, and order, varioufly combined into one fyftem« 
• the idol whish he feeks to enjoy by labour, hazard, 
and felf-denial. It is on this account of the laft con- 
fequence to regulate thefe images by the flandard of 
nature and the general good ^ otherwife the imagination, 
by heightening fome objeds beyond their real excel- 
Jence aad beauty, or by repref^nting otheis in a more 
U 4 odious 
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odiom or terrible ihape dian tbxj deferve, may fit 
courTe engage us in purfaits utterly inconfifient widi 
the moral order of things. 

If it be obje^^ that this account of things fappofis 
the paffions to be merely accidental, whereas thoc ap- 
pears in fome a natural and hereditaiy difpofition to 
certain paffions prior to all circamftances of educatioo 
or fortune ; it may be anfwcred^ that though no mas 
is bom ambitious pr a mi/ert yet he may inherit from 
his parents a peculiar temper or complexion of mind, 
which ihall render his imagination more liable to be 
ftruck with fome particular objeds, confequently difpoTe 
him to form opinions of good and ill, and entertain 
paffions of a particular turn. Some men, for inffauce, 
by the original frame of their minds, are more delight, 
ed with the vaft and magnificent, others on the coo« 
nary with the elegant and gentle afpefts of nature. 
And it is very remarkable, that the difpofition of the 
moral powers is always fimilar to this of the imagina- 
tion ; that thofe who are moft inclined to admire pro- 
digious and fublime objecb in the phyfical world, arc 
alfo moil inclined to applaud examples of fortitude and 
heroic virtue in the moral. While thofe who are 
charmed rather with the delicacy and J'weetnefs of co- 
lours, and forms, and founds, never fail in like man- 
ner to yield the preference to the fofter fcenes of virtue 
and the fympathics of a domellic life. And this il 
fufficient to account for the objedion. 

Among the ancient philofophers, though we have 
fcveral hints concerning this influence of the imagination 

upoB 
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^ppon otiorals among the remains of the Socratic fchooU 
jrct the Stoics were the firft who paid it a due attention* 
Zeii6» their fomider, thought it impoffible to preferve 
any tolerable regularity in life, without frequently in- 
fpeding thofe pidures or appearances of things, which 
the imagination offers to the mind (Diog. Laert. 1. vii.) 
The meditations of M. Aurelius, and the difcourfet 
of Epidetus, are full of the fame fentiment ; infomuch 
that the latter makes the Xp^(r»$ oXa, ^u f»9laa'ttft, or 
" right management of the fancies/' the only thing 
for which we are accountable to Providence, and with« 
cut which a man is no other than ftupid or frantic* 
Arrian. 1. i. c. 12. & 1. ii. c« 22. See alio the Cha* 
ra^riftics, voL i. from p- 3i3> to 321, where this 
Stoical dodrine is embellifhed with all the elegance 
and graces of Plato. 

Ver. 7 J. — hofw Jolly s aukivard arts, &c.] Notwith- 
ftanding the general influence of ridicule on private and 
civil life, as well as on learning and the fciences, it 
has been almoft conftantly neglected or mifreprefented; 
by divines efpecially. The manner of treating thefc 
fubjeds in the fcience of human nature, fhould be 
pitcifely the fame as in natural philofophy ; from par-. 
ticuiar fads to inveftigate the dated order in which 
they appear, and then apply the general law, thus dif- 
covered, to the explication of other appearances and 
the improvement of ufeful arts. 

Ver. 84. Behold the foremoft band, &c.] The firft 
and moft general fource of ridicule in the charaders of 
pen, is vanity^ or felf*applauie for fome defirable 

quality 



ft9f NOTESONTHE 

quality or pofieffion wfiidi eridenti7 does not belong^ 
to thofe who aflume it. 

Vcr. 121. Then comes the fecond §rder 9 &c.] Ridicole 
from the fame vanity, where, though the pofleffion he 
teal, yet no merit can arife from h, becaaie of fcHne 
particular circamftances, which, though obvious to 
the Ipedlator, are yet oveiiodked bj the ndicnloat 
charadler. 

Ver. i^tm Another tribe fucceeds^ &c] Ridicule 
from a notion of excellence in particular obje^ dif- 
proportioned to their intrinfic value, and inconfiftent 
with the order of nature. 

Ver. 191. But tiomj, yegi^, &c] Ridicule from a 
notion of excellence, when the objedl is abfolutdy 
odious or contemptible. This is the higheft degree of 
the ridiculous ; as in the afiedation of difeafes or vices. 
• Ver. 207. Thus far triumphant^ &c.] Ridicule from 
falfe (hame or groundlefs fear. 

Ver. 22^. Laft of the, &c.] Ridicule from the 
ignorance of fuch things as our circumftances require 
us to know. 

Ver. 248. — Suffice it to ha'ue faid^ &c.] By com- 
paring thefe general fources of ridicule with each other, 
and examining the ridiculous in other ohjedh, we nny 
obtain a general definition of it, equally applicable to 
every fpecies. The moft important circumftance of this 
definition is laid down in the lines referred to; but 
others more minute we fhall fubjoin here. Ariftotlc*s 
account of the matter feems both imperfed and fidfe ; 
%l ya^ TfAoroF^ fay^ he, ifh »u»^^ y* w) ul^xl^t 
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.JaMuH9 xftt « f do^Wv : *' the ridiculous is fome cer- 
** tain fault or turpitude without pain, and not de- 
" ftniaivc.toitsfubjca." (Poet. c. 5.) For allow- 
ing it ito be true, as it is not, that die ridiculous i« 
never accompanied with pain, yet we might produce 
many inftances of.fuch a fault or turpitude which can- 
not with any tolerable .propriety be called ridiculous. 
So that the definition does not diftinguiih the thing 
defigned* Nay farther ; even when we perceive the 
tQq>kode tending to the deftrudion of its fubjed, we 
may ftill befenfible of a:^ridiculous appearance, till the 
ruin become imminent, and the keener fenfations of 
pity or terror banifh the ludicrous apprehenfion from 
our minds. For the fenfation of ridicule is not a bare 
perception of the agreement or difagieement of ideas; 
but a pallion or emotion of the mind coniequential te 
that perception. So that the mind may. perceive the 
agreement or difagreement, and yet not feel the ridi- 
ealous, becaufe it is engrofled by a more violent emo- 
tion. Thus it happensv that fome men think.thofe objefb 
Hdiculous, to which others cannot endure to apply the 
name ; becaufe in them ^they excite .a much intenfer 
and more important feeling. And this difference, 
among other caufes, has brought .a good deal of con- 
fufion into this queftion* 

** That which makes objeds Tidiculous, is fome 
-" ground of admiration or efteem .conneftcd with other 
*** more general circumftances comparatively worthleft 
^ or deformed ; or it is fome circumllance of tui|>l> 
"f* tudejor deformity xoime£ted with what is in^general 

cxcelicnt 
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<' excellent or beautiful : the inconfiftent propctAa 
«• exifting either in the objcdb themfelves^ or in the 
•' apprehenfion of the perfon to whom they rdatc ; 
•• belonging always to the fame order or clafs of be* 
*' ings ; imply fentiment or defign ; and exciting dq 
•' acute or vehement emotion of the heart.'* 

To prove the feveral parts of this definition : " The 
** appearance of excellence or beauty conneded widi a 
*' general condition comparatively fordid or deformed/' 
is ridiculous: for inftance, pompous pretenfions of 
wi£iom joined with ignorance or folly in the Socrates of 
Ariftophanes; and the . oftentations of military glory 
with cowardice and ftupidity in the Thrafo ofTercncc. 

** The appearance of deformity or turpitude in con- 
'* junflion with what is in general excellent or vene- 
" rable/' is alfo ridiculous : for inftance, the perfonal 
weakneffes of a magiftrate appearing in the folemi) 
and public fundions of his ftation. 

<* The incongruous properties may either exift ia 
«' the objefts themfelves, or in apprehenfion of the 
<« perfon to whom they relate :*' in the laft- mentioned 
inftance, they both exift in the objefts ; in the in- 
fiances from Ariftophanes and Terence, one of them 
is objedive and real, the other only founded in the 
apprehenfion of the ridiculous charader. 

" The inconliftent properties muft belong to the famd 
** order or clafs of being.'* A coxcomb in fine clothes, 
bedaubed by accident in foul weather, is a ridiculous 
objeft ; becaufe his general apprehenfion of excellence 
s^^ eileem is referred to the fplen^our and expence of 

his 
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2u8 diefs. A man of ienfe and merit, in the fame 
ci^umHances, is not counted ridiculous : becaufe the 
general ground of excellence and efteem in him is» 
4x>th in fad and in his own apprehenfion, of a veiy 
difieieftt ijpecies. 

** Every ridiculous objcdl implies fentiment or de- 
** fign.** A column placed by an architeft without a 
capital or bafe, is laughed at : the fame column in a 
ruin caufes a very different fenfation* 

And laftlyj ** the occurrence muft excite no acute or 
*** vehement emotion of the heart," fuch as terror, pity, 
or indignation ; for in that cafe, as was obferved abov^, 
ihemindis not at leifure to contemplate the ridiculous* 

Whether any appearance not ridiculous be involved 
in this defcription, and whether it comprehend every 
^cies and form of the ridiculous, mufl be determined 
hy repeated applications of it to particular inftances. 

Ver. 259. 4/k ive for <whasfair end, &c.] Since it 
is beyond all contjadidion evident that we have a natu- 
§nl fenfe (m: feeling of the ridiculous, and fince fo good 
a re^on may be aifigned to juftify the Supreme Being 
ibr beftowing it ; one cannot without adonifhment re- 
fleft on the condudl of thofe men who imagine it is for 
the fervice of true religion to vilify and blacken it 
•wkhout diftindion, and endeavour to perfuade us that 
it is never applied but in a bad caufe. Ridicule is not 
concerned with mere fpeculative truth or falfehood. 
It is not in abftrad proportions or theorems, but in 
adions and paffions, good and evil, beauty and de- 
ibyrmity, that we find materials for k; and all thefe 
3 xsamx 
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terms are relative, implying approbatioii or blames ' 
To alk them whether ridicule he atefiof truth, is, in 
other words, to alk whether that which is ridiculoui 
can be morally true, can be joft and beconang; or 
whether that which is juft and becoming, can be ridii 
culous. A queftion that does not ddferve a feriooj 
anfwer. For it is moft evident, that, as in a metaphy- 
fical propofition offered to the anderilancfing for its 
affent, the faculty of reafon examines the term» of die 
propofition, and finding one idea, which was fappoicd 
equal to another, to be in fadl unequal, of confeqoence 
rejefts the propofition as a falfehood ; fo, in objeAs 
offered to the mind for its efteem or aj^Iaufe, the fet 
culty of ridicule, finding an incongruity in the claim, 
urges the mind to rcjeft it with laughter and contempt. 
When therefore we obferve fuch a claim obtruded upon 
mankind, and the inconfiftenl circumftances carefuUf 
concealed from the eye of the public, it is our bufincfs, 
if the matter be of importance to fociety, to drag oot 
thofe latent circumftances, and, by fetting them in 
full view, to convince the world how ridiculous the 
claim is : and thus a double advantage is gained ; for 
we both deteft the moral falfehood fooner than in the 
way of fpeculative inquiry, and imprefs the minds of 
men with a ftronger fenfe of the vanity and error of 
its authors." And this and no more is meant by the 
application of ridicule. > 

But it is faid, the praftice is dangerous, and maybe 
inconfiftent with the regard we owe to objefts of real 
dignity arid exccW^iit^, I ^tvCwer, the prafticc fairly 



Pleasukss of Imagination^ Babk III. I ^e% 
ibianaged can never be dangerous ; men may be diiho« 
neft in obtaining circumflance» foreign to the objedl^ 
and we may be inadvertent in allowing thoie circum- 
ftanCes to impofe upon us ; but the fenfe of ridicule 
always judges right* The Socrates of Ariftophanes 
is as truly ridiculous a charadei as ever was drawn :«-^ 
True; but it is not the charadler of Socrates, the 
divine moralift and father of ancient wifdom. What 
then ? did the ridicule of the poet hinder the philofo- 
pher from deteding and difclaiming thofe foreign cir- 
cumftances which he had falfely introduced into his ; 
charadler, and thus rendered the fatirift doubly ridicu- 
lous in his turn ? No ; but it neverthelefs had an ill 
influence on the minds of the people^ And fo has the 
reafoning of Spinoza made many atheiib : he has 
founded it indeed on fuppofitions utterly falfe ; bat 
allow him thefe, and his conclufions are unavoidabljr 
true. And if we muft rejedl the ufe of ridicule, bc- 
caufe, by the impofition of falfe circumllances, things 
may be made to feem ridiculous, which are not fo in 
thcmfelves ; why we ought not ia the fame manner to 
rejeft the ufe of reafon, becaufe, by proceeding on falfe 
principles, conclufions will appear true which are im*^ 
poffible in nature, let the vehement and obftinate de?- 
claimers againft ridicule determine. 

Ver. 285. .The inexprejji've femhlancty &c.] This 
fimilitude is thj foundation of almoll all the ornament^ 
of ppetic didlion. 

Ver. 326. Tix)o faithful needles, &c.] See the ele* 
gant poem recited by Cardinal Bembo in the charadei? ^ 
cf Lticretiosi Strada Froluf, vi. Academ. z. c. v. 
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Vcr. 34«. Bj rhefe myfterhms tin, &c] TTiC aft of 
temembering feems atmoft wliolJf to dq>eiid on the 
aflbciadon of ideas. 

Vet 411. /»/» /// fnfewebicU, &C.J Tliis ithtct 
to the differmt forts of corporeal mediums, by which 
die ideas of the artifts are rendered palpable to the 
fenfes ; as by founds, in mufic : by lines and (hadows, 
in paintings by didion in poetry, &c« 

Vcr. 547* —— One furfaet 

The ^ alone, &c.] Soe Ac note 19 
fcr. i8. of this book. 

Ver. 558. WaUcrlongi, &c] 
•* 1 how I long my carelefs limbs to lay 
** Under the plantane fhade; and all the day 
** With amorous airs my fancy entertain, &c.** 
Waller, Battle of the Summcr-Iflands, Canto I^ 
And again, 

^ While in the park I fing, the liftcning deer 

•* Attend my paffion, and forget to fear, &c." 

At Pens-hurf, 

Ver. 595. 'Not a hreeze, Arc] That this account 
may not appear rather poetically extravagant than juft 
in philofophy, it may be proper to produce the fcnti- 
mcnt of one of the greatcft, wifeft, and bed of men 
on this head ; one fo little to be fufpcdled of partiality 
in the cafe, that he reckons it among thofe favours for 
which he was cfpecially thankful to the gods, that they 
had not fuffered him to make any great proficiency in 
the arts of eloquence and poetry, left by that means 
he fhould have been diverted from purfuits of move 
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iiaportance to his high ftation. Speaking of the beauty 
of imiverfal nature^ he obferves, that " there is 9. 
** pleafing and graceful afped in every objeft we per- 
** ccivc," when once we confider its connexion with 
that general order. He inftances in many things which 
at firft fight would be thought rather deformities; and 
then adds« ** that a man who enjoys a fenfibility of 
" temper with a juft comprehenfion of the univerfal 
** order — ^will difccm many amiable things, not cre- 
** dible to every mind, but to thofe alone who have 
^* entered into an honourable familiarity with nature 
^* and her works«" M. Antonin. iii. z* 
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THE GENERAL ARGUMENT. 



HE pleafures of the imagination proceed eidier 
from natural objeds, as from a flourifhing grore, 
a clear and murmuring fountain^ a calm fca by 
moon light; or from works of art^ fuchasanobk 
edifice, a muiical tune, a flatue, a pidure, a poem* 
In treating of thefe pleafures, we muft begin with 
the former clafs ; they being original to the other j 
and nothing ihorc being neceiTary, in order' to ex- 
plain them, than a view of our natural indination 
toward greatnefs and beauty, and of thofe appaur- 
ances, in the world around us, to which that in- 
clination is adapted Thij is the fubjed of the &ft 
book of the following poem. 

jt the pleafures which wc receive from the elegant 
arts, from mufic, fculpturc,; painting, and poetry, 
are much more various. and complicated.- In them 
(befides greatnefs and beauty^ oc formS: proper to the 
imagination) we find interwoven frequent JKpieien- 
tations of truth, of virtue and vic», of circumftan- 
ces proper to move us with laughter, or to excite 
in US pity, fear, and the other paflions. Thefe mo- 
ral and intelledlual objedls are defcribed in the fe- 
cond book ; to which the third properly belongs a» 
an epifode, though too large to have been included 
in it, 

X 3 ^ >J^ 
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With the above-mentioned caufes of pleafure, whicl 
are univerfal in the courfe of human life and apper 
tain to our higher faculties, many others do gen& 
rally concur, more limited in their operation, or of ai 
inferior origin : fuch are the novelty of objeds, th( 
siflbciation of ideas, 'a£Bedions of the bodily ienibs 
inftuences of education, national faints, and the like 
'i o illuilrate tbeie, and form the whole to determiiv 
the chara^r of a perfe^ tafte, is the argujpent of tlu 
fbnrth book. 

Hijftato tl^ PJteftT?* ^: *«. Wagin9;tjQn b?feng " 
;l\9 \m^ 4^^ i^ gfner^ %it ^t^ are ccrgit 
^ticulai^ men ^Q(e im^ioatipi^ if endqw^ ^t\ 
pow9rs, j^^d (u^ptibk pjf pJL^fi^r^Sj, w^c]^^i)^f 
njr^lity of m^j^ki^d nev^ P^^ticijpate,; tji;9fe ar?^ thi 

or other of the^rts aj^cady njentipne^ It i^sp^ro 
pofed therefore, in the laft jplacc, to delineate tha 
genius which in fbme degree appears common t 
then^ all; yet with a more peculiar conEderation o 
poetry ; inafjnuch as poetry is the moil exteDfi;ire€ 
thofe arts, the mo& pkilofbphical^ and the vfi^ 
ufef^L 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 

The fabjca propofed. Dedicatibn. Tile rdc« ot 
the Supreme Being, the exemplars of all things. The 
variety of conftitution in the minds of men ; with 
its final caufe* The general chara^r of a fine ima- 
gination. All the immediate pleafures of the human 
imagination proceed either from gteatnefs or beauty 
in external objcfts. The pleafure from gw»tneft ; 
with its final caufe. The natural conneftieit of 
beauty with * truth and good. The different ordcra 
of beauty in difirent objcfls. The. infinite and dl- 
comprehending^fbrm of beauty, which belongs to the 

* Truth 18 here talbav, nalUi aJoglc^ but iaa inbed:ainhppp|iiar 
l^nfe, or for what has been called the truth of things ; denoting 
as well their natural and regular conditioDi at a proper eftimate or 
Judgment coaccmUig thtm* 

X 4. &i\tv^ 
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divine mind. The partial and artificial forms of 
beauty, which belong to inferior intelle^al bdngs. 
The origin and general condudt of beauty in man. 
The fubordination of lo^al beauties to the beauty of 
the univerfe. Conclufion* 

WITH what inchantment nature's goodly fcene 
Attrafb the fenfe of mortals ; how the miod 
For its own eye doth objeds nobler ftill 
Prepare ; how men by various leffons learn 
To judge of beauty's praife ; what raptures fiU j • 
The breaft with fancy's native arts indow'd 
And what true culture guides it to renown ; 
My verfe unfolds. Ye gods, or godlike powtfi 
Ye guardians of the facred ^alk» attend 
Propitious. Hand in hand around your bard lo 

Move in majeftic raeafures, leading on 
His doubtful flep through many a folemn path 
Confcious of fecrets which to human fight 
Ye only can reveal. Be great in him : . 

And let your favour make him wife to fpeak i j 

Of all your wondcrous empire ; with a voice 
So tempered to his theme, that thofe, who hear. 
May yield perpetual homage to yourfelves. 
Thou chief, O daughter of eternal Love, 
Whatever thy name ; or Mufe, or Grace, ador'd zo 
By Grecian prophets ; to the fons of heaven , 

Known, while with deep amazement thou doft there 
The perfe^ counfels read^ the ideas old. 

Of 



T7RBS OF THE iMAOINATrON Book I. 315. 

mniicient father ; known on earth 

[ horror and the.blifsful tear 25 

h thou feizell on the foul of man ; 

F, Poetic Spirit, from the banks 

whence thy holy fingers cull 

:rs and dews to fprinkle on the turf 

kefpeare lies, be prefent. And with thee 39 

n come ; on her aerial wings 

:n thoufand colors; which in fport. 

It glances of her magic eye, 

and fhifts at will through countless forvos, 
:reation. Goddefs of the lyre 3 J 

ful tones control the moving fphere, 
, eternal Harmony defcend, 
:his happy train ? for with thee comes 
, the guardian of their myftic rites, 
:r : and, where Order deigns to come, 40 

Liberty, will not be far, 

all ye Genii, who condud 

il bards the lonely-wandering ftep 

our fprings and (hades ; who touch their ear 

founds, and heighten to their eye 4^ 

of nature, and before them plac^ 
b, loftiefl countei\ance of things. r 

)u, my Dyfon, to the lay refufe 
:d partial audience. What, though firfl : 
nfeafon'd, haply ere the fports 5© 

)od yet were o'er, the adventurous lay 
y, fplendid profpe^, many ch^arms, » 

Y heart, nor confcious whence.tthey fprviAg. « 
■■ ' ' ' Nor 
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Nor heedful of their end ? yet feriom tnA 

Her empire o'er the calm, feqaefterM ^acam Jf 

Aflerted foon ; while fklfehood's evil broody 

Vice and deceitfal pkafure, flie at onoe 

Exdaded, and my fancy's carelefs toil 

Drew to the better caofe. Maturer aid 

Thy friendihip added, in the paths of lifq, <• 

The bufy paths, my unaccuftom'd feet 

Freferving : nor to truth's recefs divine » 

Through this wide argument's unbeatea ipace. 

Withholding furer guidance ; white by turns 

Wc trac'd the fages old, or while the queen <f 

Of fciences (whom manners and the mind 

Acknowledge) to my true companion*^ voico 

Not unattentive, o*er the wintery lamp 

Inclin'd her fceptre, favouring. Now the fates 

Have other talks impos'd. To thee, my friend, ji 

The miniflry of freedom and the faith 

Of popular decrees, in early yoath. 

Not vainly they committed. Me they fent 

To wait on pain ; and fitent arts to urge. 

Inglorious : not ignoble ; if my cares, j^ 

To fuch as languifli on a grievous bed, 

£afe and the fweet forgetfulneis of ill 

Conciliate : nor delightkfs ; if the Muie, 

Her (hades to vifk and to tafle her fprings. 

If fome diflinguifh'd hours the bounteous Mnfe 80 

Impart, and grant (what (he and (be alone 

Can grant to mortals) that my hand thofc wreadis 

Of &m« aod honsft favor^ which the ble6'd 



Wear in £lyiijaii»» ;iq4 which nfv^r felt 

*Sr|^^ breath of ^yx or malignant tongucg, 8|r 

'That thcfc my hand for tjice and for myfdf 

M^ l^tfher. N!feux\Ylril?» O W faithful friend, 

Ojcajrljf chofe5i, cjycr fputjd thp ^n\e. 

And trufted 9^^ teloY'4i pi^p? wqi^ the y§rfe 

\Ai\g deflin'd, always obyipt^ tp tl^ine ^sif, 90 

Attend, indulgent. So in kteft yearj, 

WheQ tixne thy he^id with hoQO^a ib^ll h^ve cloath'd 

Sacred to even vir^e, mqy thy wind. 

Amid the c^argyiew of feafojwipaft, 

"^^ offices of friendihip or Und peace, 9; 

Or public zeal, m^y theji th^ ipind well-plea3*4 

"Recall thefe hs^p)^ ftudie^ of our prime. 

From heairen my ftrains begin^ From heaven defcendf 
The flame of genius to the chofen breaft. 
And beauty with poetic wonder join'd^ }0« 

And infpiration. ]^e the rifing fun 
Shone o'er the deep, or 'mid the vault of nighc 
The moon her i^lver lan^ fufpended : ere 
The vales with fprings were watered, or with groves 
tpf oak or pine the aQcient kills were crowxi'd ; ix>^ 
Then the great Spirit, whom ius works adore. 
Within his own deep eflence view'd the forms. 
The forms eternal c^ created things : • 
The radiant fun ; the moon's no^urnal ^mp4 
The mountains and the ftreams ; the ample Aores 1 10 
Of earth, of heaven, of nature. From the firft. 
On that full iibene his love divine he &c'd 
His admiratipa* TiU^ in tiaie complete. 
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What he admir'd and lov*d his vital power 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath ix; 

Of life informing each organic frame : 
Hence the green earthy and wild-refoanding waves: I 
Hence light and fhade^ alternate ; warmth and cold ; 
And bright autamnal ikies, and vernal fhowers, I 

And all the fair variety of things. no 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcene unveiFd. For while the claiau 
Of fecial life to different labours urge 
The adlive powers of man, with wifcft care 
Hath nature on the multitude of minds I2{ 

Imprefs'd a various bias ; and to each 
Decreed its province in the common toiL 
To fome fhe taught the fabric of the fphere. 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars. 
The golden zones of heaven. To fome fhe gave 130 
To fearch the ftory of eternal thought ; 
Of fpace, and time; of fate's unbroken chain. 
And wilFs quick movement. Others by the hand 
She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue dwells in every vein 1 3 J 

Of herbs or trees. But fome to nobler hopes 
Were deftin'd : fome within a finer mould 
She wrought, and temper 'd with a purer flame* 
To thefe the Sire Omnipotent unfolds. 
In fuller afpeds and with fairer lights, 140 

This pifture of the world. Through every part 
They trace thp lofty (ketches of his hand : 
In earth or aii^, the meadow's flowery ftore, 
•;., < The 
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's mild radiance, or the virgin's mien 
attraAivefmiles, they fee portrayed 145 
mortal eyes the portrait fcan) 
laments of beauty which delight 
fuprerae. They alfo feel their forcc» 
; they partake the eternal joy, ^ 

>ld Memnon's image long renown'd 150 

abling Egypt, at the genial touch ' 

ig, from its inmoft frame fent forth 
us mufic; (o doth nature's hand, 
1 attributes which matter claims, 
finer organs of the mind : 155 

dimpulfe of thofe kindred powers 
of colour's cheerful pomp, of found 
, or of motion aptly fped) 
e enliven'd fenfe ; till foon the foul 
leep concord, and aiTents through all 1 60 
ions. Then the charm by fate prepar'd 
ts inchantment. Fancy dreams, 
high difcourfe with prophets old, 
ering through Elyfium, fancy dreams 
fountains, of o'erfhadowing groves, 165 
Iks with godlike harmony refound : 
, which Homer vifits ; happy groves, 
Iton dwells. The Intellednal power, 
nd's throne, fufpends his graver cares, 
:s. The paffions, to divine repofe 1 70 

yield : and love and joy alone 
ig ; love and joy, fuch as await 
s meditation, O ! attend, i, 

• X Whoe'er 



Whoe'er Aon art \^honi tAefe delight^ CaA uiaAi 
Whom natare's afpea, ttnute's fitejJ^U ^» tj^ 

Can thus command ; O ! li&en to tiif mig ; 
And I wiU guide thee to hdc bWiOi ^Oks, 
And teach thjr folitude her Toicb to hear. 
And point her gracioui featu^ to Ay yievir; 

Know then, whatever oF the woHd's alicieat Ai^ lHo 
Whate'er of mimic art's tededted (btoes. 
With love and admiration thoK inQ>ixe 
Attentive fancy, her delighted fontf 
In two illuftrioQs orders comprehend. 
Self-taught From him whofe ruftie toH the hlA \t{ 
Cheers warblmg, to the bard whofh daring thod^ 
Range the full orb of being, (till the form. 
Which fancy worfliips, or fublime or fair 
Her votaries proclaim, I fee them dawn : 
I fee the radiant vifions where they rife, 196 

More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 
His glittering forehead through the gates of mom. 
To lead the train of Phoebus and the fpring. 

Say, why was man fo eminently rais'd 
Amid the vaft creation; why impoWer'd 19$ 

Through life and deadi to dart his watchful eye. 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his fraime ; 
But that the Omnipotent might fend him iforth. 
In fight of angels and immortal minds. 
As on an ample theatre to join ioo 

In conteil with his equals, who (hall heft 
The talk atchieve, the courfe of noble toils, 
Sy wifdomand by mercy preordained? 



Utts K>f tHl IrtAeniAtlt6!i» Book L )tf 
him forth the forrin good to letrh } 
Bch meaner porpofe from his bteaft } 26} 
h d» mlfts. of pdfimi and of ftnlb^ 
;h the pelting ftorms of chailce and palfty 
lit on with oonftant heart and eye 
pen his eyerlafting palm, 
ing finile of hearen ? Eife \^herefei« burnt 
ofoms this anquenched hop(i« «td 

from day to day fublimer ends ; 
)ugh reftlefs ? Why departs the Ibol 
the track and joctmey of her times, 
le good ihe knows not ? in the field )ri| 
'hich may be, in the fpacions field -^ 

potent arts, or dreadful arms, 
» fcenes in which her own defirea 
may repofe ; when things, which alt;, 
temper^ like a twice-told tale : ittO 

r, fiill demanding to be free ; 
le rude control of wilful might | 
er dangers brav'd, htfr grief endar'd, 
th feverely prov'd ? To thefe high aiills> 
on and affe^on prompt in mxn, af j 

*e nor unapt hath nature frsm'd 
nagination. For, axhid 
IS forms which this full world prefenCi 
to his choice, what human breaft 
5, before the tranfient and mtrnti ^JO 
le vafi:, the ftabfe^ the fublime f 
from heights aerial foKls his eye 
i¥ild-boriz(ax> aftdfanreyt 

indiu 
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Indite or Ganges rolling his broad wave 

Through mountains^ plains, through fpacious. cities old, 

And regions dark with woods ; will turn away 15; 

To ,mark the path of fome penurious rill 

Which murmureth at his feet ? Where does the foul 

Confcnt her foaring hncy to reftrain 

Which bears her up, as on an eagle's wings, 249 

Deftin'd for higheft heaven ; or which of fiite's 

Tremendous barriers fhall confine her flight 

To any humbler quarry ? The rich earth 

Cannot detain her ; nor the ambient air 

Wi(h all its changes. For a while with joy t{( 

Sheliovers o'er the fun, and views the fmall 

Attendant orbs, beneath his facred beam. 

Emerging from the deep, like clufter'd iflet 

Whofc rocky (hores to the glad failor's eye 

Refled the gleams of morning : for a while 250 

With pride (he fees his firm, paternal fway 

Bend the reludant planets to move each 

Round its perpetual year. But foon fhe quits 

That profped : meditating loftier views. 

She darts adventurous up the long career 1^; 

Of comets ; through the conflelladons holds 

Her courfe, and now looks back on all the flan 

Whofe blended flames as with a milky ftream 

Part the blue region. Empyrean trads. 

Where happy fouls beyond their concave heaven 260 

Abide, fhe then explores, whence purer light 

For countlefs ages travels through dieabyfs 

Nor hath in fight of mortals yet jirriv'd* 

Upon 
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Upon the wide creation's utmoft (horc 

At length (he ftands, and the dread fpace beyond 265 

Contemplates, half-recoiling : nathlefs down 

The gloomy void, aftonifh'd, yet unquell'd. 

She plungeth ; down the unfathomable gulph 

Where God alone hath being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For, from the birth 270 

Of human kind, the Sovereign Maker faid 

ITiat not in humble, nor in brief delight^ 

Not in the fleeting echoes of renown. 

Power's purple robes, nor pleafure's flowery lap. 

The foul (hould find contentment ; but, from thefe 275 

Turning difdainful to an equal good. 

Through nature's opening walks inlarge her aim^ 

Till every bound at length fhould difappear. 

And infinite perfedion fill the fcene. 

But lo,- where beauty, drefs'd in gentler pomp, 280 
With comely fteps advancing, claims the verfc 
Her charms inCpire. O beauty, fource of prai(e» 
Of honour, even to mute and lifelefs things; 
O thou that kindled in each human heart 
liove, and the wi(h of poets, when their tongue 285 
Would teach to other bofoms what fo charms 
Their own ; O child of nature and the foul. 
In happieft hour brought forth-; the doubtful garb 
Of words, of earthly language, all too mean^ 
Too lowly- 1 account, in which to clothe 29Q 

Thy form divine. For thee the mind alone 
Beholds ; nor half thy brightnefs can reveal 
Through thofe dim OJ^ans, whofe corporeal touch 
^ Vol. LXUI. Y O'er 
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O'eHhadoweth thy pure cfl cncc . Yet» my Moii^ 
if fortune call thee to the talk, wait thou t^ 

Thy favourable feafons : then, while fear 
And doubt are ab(ent» through wide nature's bound 
Expatiate with glad ftep, and choofe at will 
Wbatc'er bright fpoils the florid earth contaits, 
Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air, 3c 

ITo manifeft unblemifh'd beauty's praiie. 
And o'er the breafts of mortals to eactend 
Her gracious empire. Wilt thou to the iiles 
Atlantic, to the rich Hefperian dime, 
fly in the train of Autumn ; and look on, }G 

And learn from him ; while, as he roves arouxid. 
Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove. 
The branches bloom with gold ; where'er his foot 
Imprints the foil, the ripening clufters {well. 
Turning ailde their foliage, and come forth 31 
In purple lights, till every hilloc grows 
As with the blufhes of an evening iky ? 
Or wilt thou that Theifalian landfcape trace^ 
Where flow Peneus his clear glafly tide 
Draws fmooth along, between the winding cliffs 31 
Of Ofla ."uxd the pathlefs woods unfliom 
That wave o'er huge Olympus ? Down the ftreaip. 
Look how the mountains with their double range 
Imbrace the vale of Tempe ; from each fide 
A (bending fleep to heaven, a rocky mound 32 

Cover'd with i\y and the laurel boughs 
That crown'd young Phoebus for the Python flain. 
Fair Texnpe 1 on whofe prio9j:ofe banks the mom 

Awd 
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Lwoke moft fngrant> and the nooti inipos'd 

a .pomp of lights and (hadows moft fuUitne : 32 ( 

Vhofe lawns, whofe glades, eft human fbotft^ yet 

lad ttac'd an entrance, were the hallow'd hiktint 

)f fylvan powers immortal ; where they fete 

)ft in the golden age» the NympHs arid Fauns, 

teneath fome arbor branching o'er the flood, 3301 

^d leaning roond hang on the inftrufUve lips 

)f hoary Pan, or o'er fome open dale 

)anc'd in light meafures to his fevenfold pipe, 

^le Zephyr's wanton hand along their path 

lung fhowers of painted bloflbms, fertile dews, 335 

lud one perpetual fpring. But if our taik 

/Lore lofty ritefr demand, with all good vow s 

Then let us haflen to the rural haunt 

Vhere young Melifla dwells. Nor thou rcfufe 

lie voice which calls thee from thy lov'd retreat, 34.5 

(ut hither, gende maid, thy footfteps turn : 

iere, to thy own unqueftionable theme, 

) fair, O graceful, bend thy polilh'd brow, 

Vifenting ; and the gladnefs of thy eyes 

mpart to me, like morning's wiihed light ^4 j[ 

een through the vernal air. £y yonder ftream, 

Vhere beech and elm along the bordering mead 

end forth wild melody from every bough/ 

Together let us' wander ; where the hills 

>over'd with fleeces to the lowing vale j jq 

leply ; where tidings of content and peace 

iach echo brings. Lo, how the weflern fun 

)'cr fields and floDd^ "O'er every living fouf. 
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Diffafcth glad repok I Hiere while I fpeak 

0£beauty's honoare» thoo, Melifla, tlKMt jjj; 

Shalt hearkeo» not unconfcioa^ While I tell 

How firft from heaven fhe came : how after all 

The works of life, the elemental fcenes. 

The hoars, the feafous, fhe had oft explored. 

At length her favourite maniion and her throne 360 

She fix'd in woman's form : what pleafing ties 

To virtue bind her; what efiednal aid 

They lend each other's power ; and how divine 

Their union, fhoald fome ambitions maid* 

To all the inchantment of the Idalian queen, 56$ 

Add {ain&ity and wifdom : while my tongue 

Prolongs the tale, MdiiTa, thou may'ft feign 

To wonder whence my rapture is infpir'd ; 

But foon the fmile wtiich dawns upon thy lip 

Shall tell it, and the tenderer bloom o'er all 570 

That foft cheek fpringing to the marble neck. 

Which bends afidc in vain, revealing more 

What it would then keep filent, and in vain 

The fenfe of praife diifembling. Then my fong 

Gseat nature^s winning arts, which thus inform 57$ 

With joy and love the rugged breaft of man. 

Should fisund in numbers worthy of fuch a theme : 

While all whofe fouls have ever felt the force 

Of thofe inchanting paffions, to my lyre 

Should throng attentive, and receive once more 3?© 

Their influence, unobfcur'd by any cloud 

Of vulgar care, and purer than the hand 

Of fortune can bellow; nor» to confirm . 

Their 
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Their fway, Ihoold awful contemplation fcorn 

To join his dictates to the genuine ftrain 38$ 

Of pleafurc's tongue; nor yet fhould pleafure's ear 

Be much averfe. Ye chiefly, gentle band 

Of youths and virgins, who through many 9 wilh 

And many a fond purfuit, as in fome fcene 

Of magic bright and fleeting, are allur'd 590 

By various- beauty ; if the pkaflng toil 

Can yield a moment's refpite, hither turn 

Your favourable ear, and truft my words, 

I do not mean, on blefs'd Rdigion's feat 

Erefenting Superftition's gloomy form, 59^ 

To da(h your foothing hopes : I do not mei^a 

To bid the jealous thunderer fiie the heavens. 

Or (hapes infernal rend the groaning earth. 

And fcare you from your joys. My chearful fonj - 

With happier omens calls you to the field, 400 

Pleas'd with your generous ardor in the chace. 

And warm- like you. Then tell me (for ye know) 

Doth beauty ever deign to d^ell where ufe 

And aptitude are ft rangers ? is her praife > 

Q)nfefs'd in aught whofe moft peculiar ends 405; 

Are lame and fruitlefs? or did> nature mean 

This plcafing call the lierald of a lye. 

To hide thefliame of difcord and difeafe^ , * 

And win each fond admiipr into fnares, 

Fk)ird, baffled ? No. With better providence ^t9 

The general mother, confcious how infirm 

Her offspring tread the paths of good and ill. 

Thus, to the choice of credulous- tiefiie» - » 

Y I Doth 
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Doth objedte the comf^esteft of thdr tribe 
QiftingQilh and commendU Yon flowciy haxi 4f( 
Clo^th'd in che Toft magnificence of fpriog* 
Will not the flacks approve it ? will they aik 
The ificdy fen for paftore ? That dear rill 
Which trickleth nuunnoring from the mofly rock, 
Xiclds it lefs whoJefome beverage to the worn , 420* 
And thirfty traveller^ than the ftanding pool 
With maddy weeds o'ergrown ? Yon ragged ?ine 
Whofe lean and faUen chilbrs monm the rage 
Of Eurus, will the wine-preib or the bowl 
Repprt of her, as of the fwelliqg grofis 41^. 

Wtiich glitters through the tendrils, like a gem 
When firft it meets the fun ? Or what are all 
The Yarious charms to life and (enfc adjoin'd ? 
Are they not pledges of a ftate intire» 
Where native order reigns, with every ;part 43O' 

In health, and eyeiy fundlion well perform'd ? 

Thus then at firil was beauty fent frona heaven,. 
The lovely miniftrefs of truth and good 
In this dark world. For truth and good are one ; 
And^ Beauty dwells in them, and they in her 435. 
With like participatipn« Wherefore then,. 

fons of earth, would ye diffolve the tie ? 

1 wherefore with a rafli and j;reedy aim 
•Ifcek ye to rove through cveiy flattering fcene 
>yhich beauty feems to deck,, nor once inquire 440 
Where is the fuffiage of eternal truth. 

Or where the feal of nndeceitful good. 

To iave your fearch book folly i Waiting thefc^ 
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Lo, beauty widiere in your void embrace ; 

Aakf with the glittering of an idiot's toy 44 j 

Did fancy mock your vows. Nor yet let hope^ 

That kindlicft inmate of the youthful breaft. 

Be hence appall'd ; be turn'd to coward floth 

Sitting in filcnce, wi A dejeaed* eyes 

lAomousrand' with folded handi. Rif left 45or 

Let fcom of wild fantaftic folly's dreams 

Or hatred of the bigot's ikvagc pridte 

Perfuade you e'er that beauty, or the love 

Which waits on beauty, may not brook to hear 

The facred lore of undeceitful good 495 ' 

And truth eternal. From the vulgar croud 

Though faperftition, tyrannefs abhorr'd. 

The reverence due to this majeftic pair 

With threats and execration ftill demands ; 

Though the tame wretch, who aflcs of her the way 460 

To their celeflial dwelling, (he conilrains 

To quench or fet at nought the lamp of God 

Within his frame ; through many a checrlefs wild 

Though forth (he leads him credulous and dark 

And aw'd with dubious notion ; though at length 465 

Haply (he piunge him into cloifter'd cells 

And manfions unrelenting as the grave. 

But void of quiet, there to watch the hours 

Of midnight ; there, amid the fcreaming owl's 

Mre fong, with fpe^es or with guilty (hades 47^* 

To talk of pangs and everlafting woe; 

Yet be not ye difmay'd. A gentler ftar 

Prefides o'er your adventoie. From the bower 

¥4 Wicic 
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Where Wifdom fate widi her Athenian {aos. 
Could but my happy hand intwine a wreath 4^^ 
Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay» 
Then (for what need of cruel fear to yon* 
To you whom god-like love can well command I 
Then ihould my powerful voice at once difpel 
lliofe monkiih horrors ; ihould in words divine 480 
Relate how favour'd minds like you inipir'd* 
And taught their infpiration to conduA 
By ruling heaven's decree, through various walks 
And profpedb various, but delightful all. 
Move onward ; while now myrtle groves appear, ^c 
• IJow arms and radiant trophies, now the rods 
Of empire with the cunile throne, or now 
The domes of contemplation and the Muie. ^ 
Led by that hope fublime, whofe cloudlefs eye 
Through the fair toils and ornaments of earth 499 
Difcems the nobler life refcrv'd for heaven, 
Favour'd alike they worfliip round the (hrine 
Where truth confpicuous with her filler- twins. 
The undivided partners of her fway. 
With Good and Beauty reigns. O ! let not us 495 
By Pleafure's lying blandifliments detain'd. 
Or crouching to the frowns of bigot Rage, 
O ! let not us one moment paufe to join 
That choien band. And if the gracious power. 
Who firft awaken'd my untutor'd fong, ro^ 

Will to my invocation grant anew 
The tuneful fpirit, then through all our paths 
Ne'er (hall the found of this devoted lyre 
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Be wanting ; whether on the rofy mead 

When fummer fmiles, to warn the melting heart 505 

Of luxury's allurement ; whether firm 

Againft the torrent and the ftubbom hill 

To urge free virtue's fteps, and to her fide 

Summon that ftrong divinity of foul 

Which conquers chance and fate : or on the height, 510 

The goal affign'd her, haply to proclaim 

Her triumph ; on her brow to place the crown 

Of uncorrupted praife ; through future worlds 

To follow her interminated way, . 

And Iblefs heaven's image in the heart of man« 51^ 

Such is the worth of Beauty : fuch her power. 
So blamelefs, fo rever'd. It now remains, , • 
In jufl gradation through the various ranks . 
Of being, to contemplate how her gifts 
Rife in due meafure, watchful to attend 520 

The fteps of riiing nature. Laft and leaft. 
In colours mingling with a random blaze. 
Doth Beauty dwell. Then higher in the forms 
Of ftmpleft, eafteft meafure ; in the bounds 
Of circle, cube, or fphere. The third afcent 525 
To fymmetry adds colour : thus the pearl 
Shines in the concave of its purple bed. 
And painted (hells along fome winding fh.ore 
Catch with indented folds the glancing fun. 
Next, as we rife, appear the blooming tribes 530 
Which clothe the fragrant earth ; which draw from her 
Their own nutrition ; -which ait born and die ; 
Yet, in their feed, immortal ; fuch the flowers 

With 
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With which young Maia pays the village-nuiids 
That hail her natal mom ; and fuch the groves 53 
Which blithe Pomona rears on Vaga's hank. 
To feed the bowl of Ariconian fwains 
Who quaff beneath her branches. Nobler ftiU 
Is Beauty's name where, to the fall confent 
Of members and of featores, to the pride {4 

Of colour^ and the vital change of growth. 
Life's holy flame with piercing fenfe is ^ven. 
While adHve motion fpeaks the tempered foal : 
So moves the bird of Juno : fo the ileed 
With rival fwiftnels beats the dufty plain, (4 

And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute then feNows. What fublimer pomp 
Adorns the feat where Virtue dwells on earth. 
And Truth's eternal day-light fliines around; 
What palm belongs to man-s imperial front, 55 

And woman powerful with becoming fmiles. 
Chief of terreftrial natures ; need we now 
Strive to inculcate ? Thus hath Beauty there 
Her mofl conspicuous praife to Matter lent. 
Where moft confpicuous through that fliadowy veil JJ 
Breaks forth the bright ex()reffion of a mind : 
By fteps diredling our inraptur'd fearch 
To him, the firft of minds ; the chief, the fole ; 
From whom, through this wide, complicated world 
Did all her various lineaments begin ; 51 

To whom alone, confenting and intire. 
At once their mutual influence all difplay, 
tie, God flBfofi high |bear witnefs, earth and heaver 

T 
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The living fountains in himfelf contains 
^l^f beaateotts and fablime* With him inthron'd 56J 
Ere days or yeais trod theur ethereal way, 
^n his fapreme intelligence inthron'd. 
The queen of love holds her unclouded fbite, 
Urania. Thee, O Father, this extent 
-Qf j[|iattef ; thee the ilugglih earth and tra^ 5 79' 

Of feas, the heavens and heavenly fpkndors feel 
Pervading, quickening, moving*. From the depth 
•Of thy great eifence, forth didft thou conduct 
Eternal Form 4 and there, where Chaos reign'd, 
<jav'ft her dominion to ercd her feat, jy^* 

Ai^ iandHfy the mansion* All her works • 
Well pleas-d thou didft bdiold. The gloomy Bres 
Of ftorm or ear&quake, and the pureft light 
Of fummer.; foft Campania's new-bora rofe 
And the flow weed, which pines on Ruffian hills,' ^S6 ' 
Comely alike to thy fuU vifion (bind : 
To thy furroundiag vifion, which unites 
All eflences and powers of the g^eat world 
In one fole order, fair alike they ftand* 
A^ features well .confenting, and alike ^fe 

Kequir'd by nature ere (he could attain 
'H^ juft refemblance to the perfeft fhape 
Of univerfkl beauty, which with thee 
Dwelt from the firft. Thou alfo. Ancient NEnd, 
Whom love and free beneficence await 590 

In all thy doings ; to infi^rior minds, 
"Thy offspring, and to man, thy youngefl fon, 
Hefufing no convenient j;ift nor good ; 

z Their 
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Their eyes didft open, in this earth, yon heaVcni 
Thofe ftarry worlds, the countenance diTine 
Of Beauty to behold, fiat not to them 
Didft thou her awful magnitude reveal 
Such as before thine own unbounded fight 
She ftands (for never ihall created foal 
Conceive that objedl) ; nor, to all their kinds. 
The fame in flupe or features'didft thou frame 
Her image. Meafuring wdl their different fpha 
Of fenfe and adtion, thy paternal hand 
Hath for each race prepar'd a different teft 
Of fieauty, own'd and reverenc'd as their guide 
Moft apt, moft faithfuL Thence informed, they i 
The objedls that furround them ; and feled. 
Since the great whole difclaims their fcanty view 
Each for himfelf feleAs peculiar parts 
Of nature ; what the ftandard fix'd by heaven 
Within his bread approves : acquiring thus 
A partial beauty, which becomes his lot ; 
A beauty which his eye may comprehend. 
His hand may copy : leaving, O fupreme, 
O thou whom none hath utter 'd, leaving all 
To thee that infinite, confummate form. 
Which the great powers, the gods around thy thj 
And neared to thy counfels, know with thee 
For ever to have been ; but who flie is. 
Or what her likeneii, know not. Man furveys 
A narrower fcene, where, by the mix'd effe^ 
Of things corporeal on his paffive mind. 
He judgetb what is fair* Corporeal things 
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The mind of man impell with varioas powers, 
And various featares to his eye difclofe. 625 

The powers which move his fcnfc with inftant joy. 
The features^ which attraft his heart to love. 
He marks, combines, repofits. Other powers 
And features of the felf-famc thing {unlcfs 
The beauteous form, the creature of his mind, 650 
Requeft their clofe alliance} he o'erlooks 
Forgotten.; or with felf-beguiling zeal. 
Whene'er his paflions mingle in the work. 
Half alters, half difowns. The tribes oi men 
Thus from their different fundi(Mis and the (hapes 6^g 
Familiar to their eye, with art obtain, 
Unconrcious< of their purpofe, yet with art 
Obtain the beauty fitting man to love : 
Whofc proud defires from nature's homely toil 
Oft turn away, faiUdious : aiking ftill 640 

His mind's high aid, to purify the form 
From matter's grofs communion ; to fecure 
For ever, from the meddling hand, of change 
Or rude decay, her features; and to add 
Whatever ornaments may fuit her mien» 64$ 

Where'er he finds them fcatter'd through ihe paths 
Of nature or of fortune. Then he ieats 
The accomplifh'd image deep within his breaft. 
Reviews it, and accounts it good and fidr. 
^ Thus the one beauty of the world intire, 65«> 

The univerfal Venus, far beyond 
The, keeneft effort of created eyes. 
And their moft wide horizon, dwells inthrott'd , ■" 
c la 
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In ancient fijence. At her footftool ftands 

Aa altar burning with eternal fire 65$ 

Un(uUied» unconfuoi'd. Here every hour^ 

Heie every moment, in dieir tu^ns arrive 

Her offspring ; an innumerable band 

Of fifters, comely all ; but differing far 

fn .age» in ftature, and expieflive mien^ 6fo 

More than bright Helen fiom her new-bom babe. 

To this maternal (hrine in tarns diey come. 

Each with her facred lamp ; that from the ibnroc 

Of living flame, which here immortal flows^ 

Their portions of its luffre |hey may draw 66 j 

For days, or months, or years; for ages, feme; 

As their great parent's difcipline requires* 

Then to their feveral manfions they depart^ 

In ftars, in planets, through the unknown (hoiei 

Of yon ethereal ocean. Who can tell, 6j9 

Even on the furface of this rolling earth. 

How many make abode I The fields, the groves. 

The winding rivers, and the azure main. 

Are render'd folemn by their frequent feet. 

Their rites fublimc. There each her deftin'd home 67J 

Informs with that pure radiance from the (kies 

Brought down, and fhines throughout her littk fphexe# 

Exulting. Strait, as travellers by night 

Turn towards a diftant flame, fo fomc fit ^'e. 

Among the various tenants of the fcene, 680 

Difccrns the heaven-born phantom featcd there. 

And ov/ns her charms. Hence the wide univerfc. 

Through all the feafons of revolving worlds. 

Bears 
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Bears witnefs with its people, gods aad men. 

To Beauty's blifsful bower„ and with die voice 685 

Of grateful admiration (lill refounds : 

That voice, to which is Beauty's fraaxc divine 

As is the cunning of the mafter's hand 

To the fweet accent of the wcU-tun'd lyre. 

Geniusof ancient Greece, whofe£uthfulAepi C(^ 
Have led us to theie awful folitudes 
Of Nature and of Science ; nurfe rever'd. 
Of generous cpunfels and heroic deeds; 
O ! let fome portion of thy matchlds prai& 
Dwell in my breaft, and teach me to adorn 695 

This unattempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Prefuniptuous counted, if amid the calm 
Which Hefper (beds along the vernal heaven^ 
If I, fropi vulgar fuperftition's walk, 
}mpauent (teal, and U(xa the unfeemly riteft .7QP, 
Of fplendid adulation, to attend 
With hymns thy prefence in the fylvan (hade» 
By their malignant footfleps onprofan'd* 
Come, O fienowned power ; thy glowing mieo -^^ . 
Such, and fo elevated all thy form, ^qj 

As when the great barbaric lord, again 
And yet again diminifh'd, hid his face 
Among the herd of fatraps and of kings ; 
And, at the lightnin|; of thy lifted fpear, 
Crouch'd like a ilave. Bring all thy martial fpoils, 710 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs» 
Thy fmiling band of arts, thy god-like firea 
Of civil wifdomj thy uncon^uer'd youth 

After 
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After fome glorious day rejoicing round 

Their new-eredted trophy. Guide my feet 7 if 

Through fair Lyceum's walk« the olive (hades 

Of Academus, and the facred vale 

Haunted by fteps divine, where once beneath 

That ever-living platane's ample boughs 

Iliflus, by Socratic founds detain'd» 720 

On his negleded urn attentive lay ; 

While Boreas, lingering on the neighbouring fteep 

With beauteous Orithyia, his love-tale 

In filent awe fufpended. There let rae 

With blamelefs hand, from thy unenvious fields, 725 

Traniplant fome living bloflbms, to adorn 

My native clime : while, far beyond the meed 

Of Fancy's toil afpiring, I unlock 

The fprings of antient Wifdom : while I add 

(What cannot be disjoin'd from Beauty's praife} 750 

Thy name and native drefs, thy works belov'd 

And honour'd : while to my compatriot youth 

I point the great example of thy fons. 

And tune to Attic themes the Britifh lyre. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

MDCCLXV, 

l>JTRODUCTIONto this more difficult part of 
the Xubjeft. Of truth and its three clafles, matter of 
fad> experimental or fcientifical truth, (contradiilin* 
guifhed from opinion) and univerfal truth : which 
laft is either metaphyfical or geometrical, either pure- 
ly intelleftual or perfeftly abftradled. On the power 
of difceming truth depends that of si&ing with the 
view of an end ; a circumftancc cffential to virtue. Of 
virtue confidered in the divine mind as a perpetual 
and univerfal benificence. Of human virtue, con« 
iidered as a fyftem of particular fentiments and a^i* 
ons, fuitable to the defign of providence and the con- 
dition of man ; to whom it conititutes the chief good 
^nd the firft beauty. Of vice and its origin. Of 
jidicule: its geni^ral nature and final cai»&* O^ 
VoL.LXin. Z ^'^ 



33« AKENSkn^^S !P O E M S. 

the paffions ; particularly of thofe which relate to 
evil, natural or moral, and which are generally ac- 
counted painful, though not always unattended with 
pleafure. 

THUS far of beauty and fiie pleafingformn 
Which man's untutor'd fancy, from the fccncs 
Imperfect of this evcf-dianging >fcrorld. 
Creates ; and views, inamour'd. Now my fong 
Severer themes demand : myfterious trath ; t 

And virtue, fovran good : the fpells, the traini^ 
The progeny of error : the dreadful fway 
Of paflioir^ and whatever hidden ftores 
From her own lofty deeds and from herfelf 
The mind acquires. Severer ^gument : lO 

Not lefs attraftive ; nor deferving lefs 
A conftant ean For what are all the forms ' 
Educ'd by fancy from corporeal things, 
•Greatnefs, or pomp, or fymmetry of parts ? 
Not tending to the heart, foon feeble grows, ij 

As the blunt arrow 'gainft the knotty trunks 
Their impulfe on the fenfe : while the pall'd eye 
£xpe^ in vain its tribute ; aiks in vain. 
Where are the ornaments it once admir'd-? 
Not fo the moral fpecies, nor the powers iO 

Of paffion and of thought. The ambitious mind 
With objefts boundlefs as her own deiires 
Can there converfe : by thefe unfading forms 
Touch'd and awaken'4 ^^ with eager a^ 

.5bc 
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^fae bends each nerve, and meditates well-pleas'd 25 
Her gifts, her godlike fortune. Such the fcenes 
Now opening round us. May the deftin'd vcrfe 
Maintain its equal tenor, though in tradh 
Obfcore and arduous ! May the fource of lights 
Ail-preient, all-fuffieient> guide our fteps 30 

Through every maze : and whom in childifh years 
From the loud throng, the beaten paths of wealth 
And power, thou didft apart fend forth to fpeak 
In tuneful Words concerning higheit things. 
Him ftili do thou, O Father, at tlhofe hours 5 j^ 

Of penfive freedom when the human foul 
Shuts out the rumour of the world? him ftill 
Touch thou with fecret lefTons : call thou back 
Each erring thought ; and let the yielding ftndns ; 
CFrom his full bofom, like a welcome nil 49 

Spontaneous from its healthy fountain, flow I 
But from what name, what £sivorable fign. 
What heavenly aufpice, rather (hall I date 
My perilous excUrdon, than from truth> 
^at neareft inmate of the human foul 5 4| 

Eftrang'd from whom, the countenance divine 
Of man disfigur'd and difhonor'd finks 
Among inferior things ? For to the brutes 
Perception and the tranfient boons of fenfc 
4feth fate, imparted: but to man aloiie jD 

Of fublunary beings was it given 
Each fleeting impulfe on die fenfual powers 
At leifure to teview-; with equal eye 
To fcan the pailion sf the ftrickea nerv« 

Z a X)r 
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Or the vague objeA ftriking : to ooodoA 5^ 

From fenfe, the portal tarbolent and kmd. 

Into the mind's wide palace one by one 

The frequent, pre£Bng, flndbiating fimns. 

And qoeftion and compare them. Thus he leamt 

Their birth and fortunes ; howallied they haunt €6 

The avenues of fcnie : what law;^ dire6^ 

Their union ; and what various diicords rife. 

Or fix'd or cafual : which when his dear thought 

Retains and when his fidthful words expie(s» 

That living image of the external fcene, .. 6f 

As iu a polilh'd mirror held to view, . 

Is truth : where'er it varies from the fhape 

And hue of its exemplar, in that part 

Dim error luiks. Moreover, from widiout 

When oft the fame fodety of forms 70 

In the fame order have approach'd his mind. 

He deigns no more their flcps with curious heed 

To trace ; no more their features or their garb 

He now examines ; but of them and their 

Condition, as with fome diviner's tongue, 7 J 

Affirms what heaven in every diflant place. 

Through every future feafon, wiUjdecree. 

This too is truth : where'er his prudent lipf 

Wait till experience diligent and flow 

Was authoriz'd their fcntence, this is truth ; So 

A fecond, higiier kind : the parent this 

Of fcience ; or the lofty power herfelf. 

Science herfelf: .on whom the wants and caica 

Of fociallife depend ; thefubftitute 

, Of 
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Of God's own wifdom in this toilfome world ; 8 jf 

The providence of man. Yet oft in vain. 

To earn her aid, with fix'd and anxious eye 

He looks on nature's and on fortune's courfe ; 

Too much in vain. His duller vifual ray 

The ftillnefs and the perfevering ads 90 

Of nature oft elude ; and fortune oft 

With ftep fantaftic from her wonted walk 

Turns into mazes dim. His fight is foil'd ; 

And the crude fentence of his faltering tongue 

Is^bot opinion's verdift, half believ'd 99 

And prone to change. Here thou, who feel'ft thine ear 

Congq^ial to my lyre's profounder tone, 

Paufe, and be watchful. Hitherto the ftores. 

Which feed thy mind and exercife her powers. 

Partake the relifh of their native foil, toQf 

Their parent earth. But know, a nobler dower 

Her fire at birth decreed her ; purer gifts ►^'^ 

From his own treafure ; forms which never deign'd^ 

In eyes or ears to dwell, within the fenfe 

Of earthly organs^ butfublime were plac'd. 105, 

In his eiTential reafon, leading there 

That vaft ideal hoft which all his workr 

Through endlefs ages never will reveal.^ 

Thus then indow'd, the feeble creature man,* 

The flave of hunger, and the prey of deaths jio 

Even now, even here, in earth's dim prifon bounds 

The language of intelligence divine 

Attains j repeating oft concerning one 

And many, paft and prefent, parts and whole, 

Z 3 Thofe 
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Thofe fovran didbtes which in fartheft heaveo« 
Where no orb rowls, eternity's fix'd car 
Hears from coeval truth, when chance nor Qh» 
Nature's loud progeny, nor nature's fdf 
Dares intermeddle or approach her throne. 
Ek, long, o'er this corporeal world he learns 
To extend her fway ; whik calling from the deep. 
From earth and air, their multitudes untold 
Of figures and of motions round his walkj 
For each wide family fome fingle birth 
He fets in view, the impartial type of all 
Its brethren ; fufifering it to claim, beyond • 
Their common heritage, no private gift. 
No proper fortune. Then wh^te*er his eye 
In this difcems, his bold unerring tongue 
Ifronounceth of th^ kindred, without bound, 
WithoHt condition. Such the rife of forms 
Sequefter'd far from fenfe and every fpot 
Peculiar in the realms of fpace or time : 
Such is the throne which man for truth amid 
The paths of mutability hath built 
Secure, unfhaken, ftill ; and whence he views. 
In matter's moijldering ftruftures, the pure forms 
Of triangle or circle, cube or cone, 
Impaffive all ; whofe attributes nor force 
Nor fate can alter. There he firft conceives 
True being, and an intelledual world 
"^llie fame this hour and ever. Thence he deeni^ 
Of his own lot ; above the painted Ihapes 
That fleeting moye o'er this terrellrial fcene 
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lK>oks up ; beyond the adamantine gates ^45 

Of de^tk expatiates ; as his birthright clain^^ 
Inheritance in all the works of God ; 
Prepaiv^ for endlefs time his plan of life* ^ 

And counts the univerfe itielf his home* 
. Whence alfo but from truth> the light of minds> 150 
Is human fortune gladden'd with tht^ rays 
Of virtual with the moral colors throwiv 
On every walk of this pur focial fcencj^ 
Adorning for the eye of gods and men 
Tbep^Sipns, aftion^ habitudes of life» ig^* 

And rendering earth like heaven^ afacired place 
Where love and praife may take delight to dwell ? 
Let none with heedlefs tongue from truth disjoin 
The reign of virtue. Ere the day fpring fIow'd> 
l*ike lifters link'd in Concordes golden chain> ifick 

They ftood before the great eternal mind 
Their common parent ; and by him were both 
Sent forth among his creatures, hand in handj^ 
Infeparably join*d : nor e'er did truth 
Find an apt ear to liften to her lore> tS^ 

Which knew not virtue's voice; nor, iave where truth'i 
Majeftic words are heard and underftood 
Doth virtue deign to inhabit* Go, inquire. 
Of nature \ not among Tartarian rocks, 
JVither the hungry vulture with its prey 17Q 

Returns : not where the lion's fuUen roar 
At noon refounds along the lonely banks 
Of ancient Tigris : but her gentler fcenes. 
The dove-cote and the.ihepherd's fol4 at mom» 
1 Z 4 Confult ; 
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Coofult; or by a taatdaw^ firagnuit hedge, 17; 

In fpring-tixne when the woodlands firft ue gfeen« 

Attend the linnet £nging to his mate, 

Couch'd o'er their tender joimg. To diis fond cut 

Thoa doft not virtoe'slionorahle name 

Attribute : wherefore, iave that not one gfeam tSo 

Of tmth did e*er difcover to diemiHTes 

Their little hearts, or teach diem, bytheeficAa 

Ofthat parental love, the love itfelf 

To judge, and meafureits officious deeds ? 

But man, whofe eyelids truth has fill*d widi daj, i8( 

Difcems how (kilfully to bounteous ends 

His wife aficdions move ; widi free accoid 

Adopts their guidance ; yields himielf (ecu re 

To nature's prudent impulfo ; and converts 

Inftind to duty and to facrcd law. 190 

Hence right and fit on earth : while thus to maa 

The Almighty Legiflator hath explained 

The fprings of a6lion fix*d within is breaft ; 

Hath given him power to flacken or reftrain 

Their effort; and hath fhewn him how they join 19 J 

Their partial movements with the mafter-wheel 

Of the great world, and ferve that facred end 

^^^lich he, the unerring reafon, keeps in vicw# 

For (if a mortal tongue may fpeak of him 
And his dread ways) even as his boundlefs eye, 30^ 
Connefting every form and every change. 
Beholds the perfeft beauty ; fo his will. 
Through every hour producing good to all 
The family of creatures, is itfelf 

•He 



Pleasures of the rMAGiNATioN, Sbok tl* ^4$ 

The pcrfeft virtue. Let the grateful fwain 205 

Remember this, as oft with joy and praife 

He looks upon the falling dews which clothe 

His lawns with verdure, and the tender feed 

Nourifh within his furrows : when between 

I>ead Teas and burning ikies, where long unmovM 2l<^ 

The bark had languilh'd, now a rufUing gale 

Lifts o'er the fickle waves her dancing prow. 

Let the glad pilot, burftiug oat in thanks. 

Remember this : left blind overweening pride 

Pollute their offerings : left their felfifh heart 21^ 

Say to the heavenly ruler, ** At our caU 

•* Relents thy power : by us thy arm is mov'd.** 

Fools ! who of God as of each other deem ; 

Who his invariable adts deduce 

From fudden counfels tranfient as their own ; 21a 

Nor farther of his bounty, than the event 

Which haply meets their loud and eager prayer. 

Acknowledge ; nor, beyond the drop minute 

Which haply they have tafted, heed the foarce 

That flows for all ; the fountain of his love 2 if 

Which, from the furamit where he fits enthron'd. 

Pours health and joy, unfailing ftreams, throughout 

Thefpacious region flourifhing in view. 

The goodly work of his eternal day. 

His own fair univerfe ; on which alone 330 

His counfels fix, and whence alone his will 

Aflumesherftrong diredion. Such is now 

His fovran purpofe : fuch it was before 

4AU multitude of yean« For his right aim 

Wat 
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Was. never idle: his beftowing love 
Knew no beginning ; was not as a chasge 
Of mood that woke at laft and ftarted op 
After a deep and folitary doth. 
Of boundlefs ages. No : he now is good» 
Jit ever was. The feet of hoaiy time 
Through their eternal courfe have travcl'd o*er 
No fpcechlefs, lifelefs defart f but through icena 
Cheerful with bounty ftiU ; among a pomp 
Of worlds, for gladnefs round the maker's thiooe 
Ifiood-fhouting, or, in many dialed 
Of hope and filial truft, imploring thence 
The fottunea of their people : where fo fix'd 
Where all the dates of being, fo difpos*d 
To every living foul of every kind 
Thti field of motion and the hour of reft, 
^"hat each the general happiiiefs might fervc; 
And by. the difcipline of laws divine 
Convinced of folly or chaftiz'd from guilt. 
Each might at length be happy. What remains 
Shall be like what is pafs'd ; but fairer fUll, 
And ft ill increafing in the godlike gifts 
Of life and truth. The fame paternal hand. 
From the mute Ihell-filh gafping on the (hore. 
To men, to angels, to celeftial minds, 
\Viil ever lead the generations on 
Through higher fcenes of being : while, fupply'd 
From day to day by his inlivening breath 
Inferior orders in fucceflion rife 
To fiil the void below. As flsuQC afcends^ 
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)/lsr vapours to the earth in (hower^. r^tuoi^ z^c 

As the pois*d ocean toward the attrafting n\ooi?i 
Swells, and the ever-liflening planet^ charm'd 
By the fun's call their onward pace incline,^ , 

So all things which have life afpins tQ Qod, 
^xhauftlefs fount of intelledual day, ^ jp 

Centre of fouls. Nor doth the mafteiring yoicQ 
Of nature ceafe within to prompt aright 
Their fleps ; ^or is the care of heaven with-bfild 
From fending to the toil external aid ; 
That in their ftations all may perfevcre ^7 j 

To climb the afcent of being, and approach 
For ever nearer to the life divine. 

But this eternal fabric was not rais'd 
For man's infpe^ion. Though to fome be glvei^ 
To catch g tranfient vifionary glimpfe zSo 

Of that majeilic fcene which bound lefs powef 
Prepares for perfeft goodnefs, yet in vain 
Would human life her faculties expand 
To imbofom fuch ^ objeft. Nor could e'er 
Viftue or praife have touch'd tlie hjearts of men, ?8 j 
Had not the fovran guide, through every ftage 
Of this their various journey, pointed out 
New hopes, new toils, which to their humble fpherq 
Of light and ftrength might fuch importance hold 
As-doth the: wide creation to his own* zgo 

Hence all the little charities of life. 
With all their duties : hence that favorite pajm 
Of human will, when duty is fuffic'd. 
And ftiU the liberal foujl in axqpl^r deeds 
. Would 
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Would maniM herfelf; that facred fign t^j 

Of her rcver'd affinity to him 

Whofe bounties are his own ; to whom none faid, 

•• Create the wifeft, fulleft, faireft world, 

*• And make its oflfspring happy ;" who, intent 

Some likenefs of himfelf among his woiics 300 

To view, hath pour'd into the human breaft 

A ray of knowledge and of love, which guides 

Earth's feeble race to aft their Maker's part, 

Sdf-judging, felf-oblig'd : while, from before 

*rhat godlike funftion, the gigantic power jo^ 

Ncceffity, though wont to curb tht force 

Of Chaos and thefavage elements. 

Retires abaih'd, as from a fceue too high 

For her brute tyranny, and with her bears- 

Her fcomed followers, terror, and bafe aWc Jio 

Who blinds herftlf, and that ill-fuited pair. 

Obedience link'd with hatred. Then the foul 

Arifes in her ftrength ; and, looking round 

Her bufy (phere, whatever work (he views. 

Whatever counfel bearing any trace 3 if 

Of her Creator's likenefs, whether apt 

To aid her fellows or preferve herfelf 

In her fu peri or funftions unimpair'd. 

Thither (he turns exulting : that (he claimt 

As her peculiar good : on that, through all 320 

The fickle fcafons of the day, (he looks 

With reverence (till : to that, as to a fence 

Againft afflidion and the darts of pain. 

Her drooping hopes repair : and, once opposed 

T6 
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, ifll Other pleafarc, other wealth 32^ 

the drofe upon the molten gold, . 
, and loathfome as the briny fea 
who languilhes with thirft, and fighs 
le known fountain pore. For what can ftrive 
rtue ? which of nature's regions vaft 330 

b many forms produce to fight 
^erful beauty ? beauty, which the eye 
d cannot look upon fecure : 
nvy's felf contemplates, and is tum'tl 
; to tendernefs, to infant fmiles, 35 J 

of humbled love. Is aught fo fair 
e dewy lanfcapes of the fpriag, 
imer's noontide groves, the purple eve 
;ft-horae, or in the frofty moon 
ig on fome fmooth fea, is aught fo fair 34# 
ous friendlhip ? as the honor'd roof 
from higheft heaven immortal Love 
h ethereal and his golden bow 
us brings, and there a temple hold* 
fe unfpotted fervice gladly vow'd 345 

al band of parent, brother, <:hild, 
iles and fweet difcourfe and gentle deedt 
is power ? What gift of richeft clime 
V fuch eager eyes, or prompted fuch 
(hes, as the zeal that fnatcheth back 350 

nder's poifonons tooth a foc'5 renown; 
th danger in his lion-walk, 
I Hfe to refcue ? as the young 
1 warricr fitting down in bonds^ j 

That 
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Tlmt his great fadier's body mig^ not want 35; 

A peaceful, humble tomb ? the Roman wiie 

Tcxhing her lord ho«r hnnnleft was the wound 

Of death, how i mp ot ent the tyrant's rage. 

Who nothing moie could threaten to affliA 

Thtir faithful love ? Or is there in the abyin jte 

Is there, among the adamantine fpheies 

"Vilieeling unihakftt duoagh die bonndleis Toid* 

Aught that with half fuch majefty can fifl 

The human bofom, as when Brotos rafe 

Hef ulgent from die ftroke of Cselar's fate ^6ji 

Amid the croud of patriots ; andy his arm: 

Aloft extending like eternal Jove 

When guilt brings down the thunder, call'd aloud 

On Tully's name, and (hook the crimfon fwotd 

Of jufUee in his rapt aflonifh'd eye, 570 

And bad the father of his country haiU 

For lo the tyrant proflrate on the duft. 

And Rome again is free ? Thus, through the paths 

Of human life, in various pomp array 'd 

.Widks the wife daughter of the judge of heaven, jyy 

Fair virtue ; from her Father's throne fupreme 

Sent down to utter laws, fuch as on earth 

Moft apt he knew, moft powerful to promote 

The weal of all his works, the gracious end 

*Of his dread empire. And though haply man'is 380 
Obfcurer fight, fo far beyond himfelf 
And the brief labors of his little home^ 
Extends not ; yet, by the bright prefence won 
Of this divine iaftiu^efs^ to her fwajr v 

i*. . • PIcas'd 
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Pleas'd he affents, nor heeds the diftant goal 58$ 

To which her voice conda^s him. Thus hath God> 
Still looking toward his own high pn^ofe, fix'd 
The virtues of his creatures ; thus he rules 
The parent's fondnefs and die patriot's zeal i 
^nius the warm fenfe of honor and of fhame ; ^g^ 

The vows of gratitude, the fidth of love j 
And all the comely intercourfc of praife. 
The joy of human life, the earthly heavcm 

How far unlike them muft the lot of guilt 
Be!found ! Or what terreftial woe can match J9 j 

The felf-convi6^ bofom, which hath wrought 
The bane of others or inflav'd itfelf 
With (hackles vile? Not poifon, nor fhatp fire 
Nor the worft pangs that ever monkilh hate 
^nggefted, or de^nmc rage impos'd, ;^o4 

Were at that feafon an tmwilh'd exchange •: 
When the foul loaths faeHclf : when, flying thence 
To crouds, on every brow fhe fees portray'd 
Fell demons, hate or fcom, which drive her back 
Tofolitude, her judge's voice divine 46]} 

To hear in fecret, haply founding through 
The troubled dreams of midnight, and Itill, fliJi 
Demanding for his vidated laws 
Fit recompence» or charging her own tongue 
To fpeak the award of joftice on hetfeUi 410 

•For wdl fhe knows what ^thfiil hints wlthia. 
Were whifper'd to beware the lying fonns 
Which tum'd her footfteps from the fafcr way c 
What cautions to MfcSt their painted itcS^ , t 

i And 
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And look with ftcady c^rdid oq their fmilesy 41^ 

Their frowns, their tears. In viin. The dazzliif hoei 

Ofhncy, and opinion's eager voice. 

Too much prerail'd. For mortals tread the path 

In which opinion (ays they follow good 

Or fly from evil : and opinion gives 420 

Rcportof good or evil, asthefcene 

Was drawn by fancy, pleafing or deform'd « 

Thus her report can never there be true 

Where fancy cheats the intellefbial eye 

With glaring colors and diftorted lines. 4a; 

Is there a man to whom the name of death 

Brings terror's ghaftly pageants conjar'd up 

JBefore him, death-bed groans, and difmalvows. 

And the frail foul plung'd head-long from the brink 

Of life and day-light down the glomy air, 450 

An unknown dq)th, to gulphs of torturing fire 

Unviiited by mercy ? Then what hand 

Can fnatch this dreamer from the fatal toils 

Which fancy and opinion thus confpire 

To twine around his heart ? or who (hall hufh 45^ 

Their clamor, when they tell him that to die. 

To rifle thofe horrors, is a direr curfe 

Than bafeft life can bring ? Though love with prayers 

Moft tender, with afflidion's facred tears, 

Befeech his aid ; though gratitude and faith 440 

Condemn each ftep which loiters; yet let none 

Make anfwer for him that, if any frown 

Of danger thwart his path, he will not flay. 

Content, and be a wretch to be fecure. 

Mm 
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^ere l^ice bcgirw Hhcn : at ^ gate of life, 445 

Ere the young tnttltitadc to ^trtrk ro^s 
Part, like (fond f^girims on a jotimey unsown. 
Sits Fancy, *d«ep inohanttttfs ; and to each 
With 4&ind raatenial lodks prefentft her bo^, 
A potent bevertige. Heedlefs they comply : 4^^ 
Till the Whdle foul from that myfterious draught 
Is ting'd, 'and eveiy tranfient thought imbibes 
Of gladnefs or difguft^ defire t>r fear. 
One hom^bied cdbur : which noc all the lights 
Of fcience t'et fhisdl change ; not ^1 ^ ftorms 455; 
Of advelfe >{brtiine tMlh away, nor yet 
The robe 6f poteft virtue 'quite cosecad. 
Then^ da ^they ptf^ ^eie meeting freqnimt fhapes 
Of good and evil, toiming pbanioms apt 
' ?]V) fire ^freesK the b«eaft^ with them tfa6y join 460 
In dangerous pirley ; liftenilig eft, and oft 
Gazing with ne^lel^ paflion^ while it) gaib 
The fpedre heights, and its p^ompd^ tale. 
Repeals with fome^new circumftance to fatt 
l^t early tinUcne of the hearer^ foul. 465 

And fhailld the gtutpdkn, tcalbn, bat for one 
Short motinmt yieid' to diiK iliufive feme 
His ear and eye, die intoiicating charm 
Involves him, till no longer he difcems, 
'Qr onl^ guides to^rr^ Then renrel ^rth 470 

A furio^ band that fpum him 'from the throne> 
And all is uptioar. Hence ambition climba 
With (liding'feet and hands impure, tografp 
Thofe fdkftin toys yAu^h ^ittat in Us vijsw 
Vol. LXm. A a On 
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00 Fortune's rugged fteep : hence pak Revenge 47^ 
Uniheaths her murderous dagger : Rapine hen^ 
And envious luft» hy venal fraud upborne. 
Surmount the reverend barrier of the laws 
Which kept them from their prey : hence all the crimes 
That e'er defil'd the earthy and all the plagues 480 
That follow them for vengeance, in the guifc 

Of honour, fafety, pleafure, eafe, or pomp. 
Stole firft into the fond believing mind. 

Yet not by Fancy's witchcraft on the brain 
Are always the tumultuous paffions driven 4S5 

To guilty deeds, nor reafon bound in chains 
That vice alone may lord it. Oft, adom'd 
With motley pageants, folly mounts his throne. 
And plays her idiot antics, like a queen. 
A thoufand garbs fhe wears ; a thoufand ways 490 
She whirls her giddy empire. Lo, thus far 
With bold adventure to the Mantuan lyre 

1 fing for contemplation link'd with love 

A penfive theme. Now haply Ihould my fong 
Unbend that ferious countenance, and learn 49; 
Thalia's tripping gait, her (hrill-ton'd voice. 
Her wiles familiar : whether fcom (he darts 
In wanton ambufli from her lip or eye. 
Or whether with a fad difguife of care, 
O'ermantling her gay brow, Ihe afts in fport 50^ 
The deeds of folly, and from all fides round 
Calls forth impetuous laughter's gay rebuke ; 
Her province. But through every comic fcene 
To lead my Mufe with her light pencil arm'd ; 

Through 
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Through every fwift occafion which the hand 505 
Of laughter pomts at, when the mirthful fting 
Diftends her labouring fides and chokes her tongue ; 
Were ehdlefs as to found each grating note 
With which the rooks, and chattering dawt> and grave 
-Unwieldy inmates of the village pond, 510 

The changing feafons of the flcy proclaim ; 
Sun, cloud, or ftiower^ Suffice it to have faid» 
Where'er the power of ridicule difplays 
Her quaint-ey'd vifage, fome incongruous form. 
Some ftubborn diffonance of things combined, 515 
Strikes on her quick perception : whether pomp. 
Or praife, or beauty be dragg'd in and fhown 
Where fordid fafhions, where ignoble deeds. 
Where foul deformity is wont to dwell ; 
Or whether thefe with Ihrewd and wayward fpite 520 
Invade refplendent pomp's imperious mien, , 

The charms of beauty, or the boaft of praife. 

A Ik we for what fair end the Almighty Sire 
In mortal bofoms llirs this gay contempt, 
Thefe grateful pangs of laughter; from difguft 525 
Educing pleafure ? Wherefore, but to aid 
The tardy fleps of reafon, and at once 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 
Wild Folly's aims ? For though the fober light 
Of Truth flow dawning on the watchful mind 550 
At length unfolds, through many a fubtile tie. 
How thefe uncouth diforders end at laft 
In public evil ; yet benignant Heaven, 
Confcious how dim the dawn bf truth appears 

A a a To 
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To thoufand^ confcioas wfatt a (canty paafe ;}( 

From labour and firom care the wider kt 

Of hiunbk Kfe affords for fhtdions tboaght 

To fcan the maze «f Natme, therefore ftan^'d 

Thefe glaring fceoes with chafaAen of iconic 

At broad, as obrioat to the piffing dovn 54a 

As to die letter'd iage's corioas eye^ 

But odier evils o'er the fteps of man 
Through all bis walks impend ; againft wbofe ai^ 
The flender dares of laaghter nought arail : 
A trivial warfare. Some, like cmel guards, f 4{ 
On Nature's ever-moving throne attend; 
With mifchief arm'd for him whoe'er ihall thwaR 
The path of her inezorahle wheels, 
VThile (he purTucs the woik that muft be ^lone 
Through ocean, earth, and air. Hence fraqoent Ami 
Of woe ; the merchant, with his wealthy baik, 
Bury'd by dafhing waves ; the traveller 
Fierc'd by the pointed lightning in his hafte; 
And the poor hufbandman, with folded arms. 
Surveying his lofl labours, and a heap j^j 

Of blaftcd chaff the produA of the field 
Whence he expcded bread. But woHe than thefe 
I deem, far worfe, that other race of ills 
Which human kind rear up among themfelves ; 
That horrid offspring which miigovem'd will 560 
Bears to fantallic error ; vices, crimes. 
Furies that curie the earth, and make the blow^. 
The heavicft blows, of nature's innocent hand 
Seem fport ; which are indeed but as the caic 

Of 
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Shoc^ their ftatl f^^^ ^^^ breed. ^^ 
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A gloomy ruin, htant of ihapes unblefs'd, jgj 

Of felf-tormenting fiends; horror, defpaii;^ 
Hatred, and wicked envy : foes to all 
The works of Nature, and the gifb of Heaven. 

But when through blamelefs paths to righteous ends 
Thofe keener paffions urge the awaken'd (bol^ 6co 
I would not, as ungracious violence. 
Their fway defcribe, nor from their free career 
The fellowfhip of pleafure quite exclude. 
For what can render, to the felf-approv'd. 
Their temper void of comfort, though in pain ? €of 
Who knows not #tth v^zt majefty divine 
The forms of truth and juftice to the mind 
Appear, ennobling oft the Iharpeft woe 
With triumph and rejoicing ? Who, that bears 
A human bofom, hath not often felt 6i9 

How dear are all thofe ties which bind our race 
In gentlenefs together, and how fwect 
Their force, let fortune's wayward hand the while 
Be kind or cruel ? Aflc the faithful youth 
Why the cold urn, of her whom Jong he lov'd, 6*5 
So often fiHs his arms ; fo often draws 
His lonely footfteps, filent and unfeen. 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
Oh ! he will tell thee that the wealth of worlds 
Should ne'er feduce his bofom to forego 6iO 

Thofe facred hours when. Healing from the noifc 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance foothes 
With virtue's kindeft looks his aking breaft, 
Aiid turns his tears to rapture, Alk the .croud 

Which 
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Whkh flies impatient from the village walk 625 . 

To climb the neighbouring cliffs^ when far hdaw 

The favage winds have hurl'd upon the coaft 

Some helplefs bark ; while holy pity melts 

The general eye, or terror's icy hand 

Smites their diftorted limbs and horrent hair ; 6^0 

While every mother clofer to her breaft 

Catcheth her child, and, pointing where the waves 

Foam through the (hatter'd veflel, (hrieks aloud 

As one poor wretch, who fpreads his piteous arms 

For fuccour, fwallow'd by the roaring furge, 635 

As now another, dalh'd againft the rock. 

Drops lifelefs down. O ! deemed thou indeed 

No pleafing influence here by nature given 

To mutual terror and compaflion's tears ? 

No tender charm myfterious, which attradls 640 

O'er all that edge o£ pain the focial powers 

To this their proper adion and their end ? 

Aik thy own heart ; when, at the midnight hour. 

Slow through that penflve gloom thy paufing eye. 

Led by the glimmering taper, moves around 645 

The reverend volumes of the dead, the fongs 

Of Grecian bards, and records writ by £ime 

For Grecian heroes, where the Sovran Power 

Of heaven and earth furveys the immoitai page 

Even as a father meditating all 6go 

The praifes of his fon, and bids the teft 

Of mankind there the faireft model kam 

Of their own nature, and the nobleft deeds 

Which yet the world hath feen. If then thy foul 

A a 4 Join 
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Join in the lot of thofe diviaer men ; €ff 

Say, when the pro(peA daikeos on thy view t 

When, funk by many a wound, heroic ftaces 

Mourn in the duft, and tremble at the frowa 

Of hard ambition ; when the generous band 

Of youths who fought for freedom and their fixes 66ci 

Lie fide by fide in death ; when brutal force 

Ufuips the throne of juftice, turns the pomp 

Of guardian power, the majefty of rul^ 

The fword, the laurel, and the purple fobe» 

To poor diihoneft pageants, to adorn 6djf 

A robber's walk, and glitter in the eyes 

Of fuch. as bow the knee ; when beauteous, woi^ 

Rewards of.virtue> iculptur'd forms which 4eck*d 

With more than human grace the waixior's arck 

Qr patriot's tomb^ now vi^Ums to appea& 670 

Tyrannic envy, ftrew the common path 

With awful ruins ; when the Mufe's haunt. 

The marble porch where Wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or TulJy, hears no more 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks, 675 

Or female fuperftition's midnight prayer ; 

When ruthlefs havock from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with.fui^r ilroke 

To mow the monuments of glory down ; 

Till defolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 68a 

Expands her raven wings, and, from the gate 

Where fenates once the weal of nations {^ann'd, 

1-Iifleth the, gliding fnake through hoary weeds 

That clafp the mouldering column : thus when all 

The 
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The widely mournful fcene i» fix'd within 68 jj 

•Thy throbbing bofom; when the patriot's teai 
Starts from thine eye, and thy extended arm 
In faiicy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 
To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow. 
Or dafh O^vius from the trophicd car ; 6g6 

Say, doth thy fecret foul repine to t^ 
The big diftrefs ? or wouldft thou then exchange 
Thofe heajrt-ennobUng forrows for the lot 
Of him who fits amid the gaudy herd 
Of fiient flatterers bending to his nod, 6gg 

And a'eii them«. like a gia^t, cafte his eye« 
Andiays within himfelf, ** la^akiog^ 
** And wherefore Ihould the clawotou? voice of woe 
** Intrude upon mine ear ^ The dr^ corrupt 
Of barbarous ages^ that Ciocasan draught ' joq 

Of fervi^ude ai^d folly, havi? i|ot yet,^ 
Blefs'd be; the etQrn4l r.ule]} pf the world [ 
Yet have npt: fo diihonoiir'd,^ fo d^orii|'4 
The native, judgment of tlie h^mstfl foul, 
j>Ior fo effac'd the image of her fice^ 
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WHAT tongue then may explain the varions fate 
Which reigns o'er earth ? or who to mortal eyes 
Uluftrate this perplexing labyrinth 
Of joy and woe through which the feet of man 
Are doom'd to wander ? That eternal mind ^ 

From paffions, wants, and envy far eftrang'd. 
Who built the fpacious univerfe« and deck'd 
Each part fo richly with whatever pertains 
To life, to health, to pleafure ; why bade he 
The viper Evil, creeping in, pollute lo 

The goodly fccne, and with infidious rage. 
While the poor inmate looks around and fmiles. 
Dart her fell fling with poifon to his foul ? 
Hard is the queftion, and from ancient days 
Hath ftill opprefs'd with care the fage*s thought; 15 
Hath drawn forth accents from the poet's lyre 
Too fad, too deeply plaintive : nor did e'er 
Thofe chiefs of human kind, from whom the light 
Of heavenly truth firll gleam'd on barbarous lands. 

Forget 
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Jbjfget this dreadful fecret when they told 20 

What wondrous things had to their favour'd eyes 

And ears on jcloudy mountain been re\real'd« 

Or in deep cave by nymph or power divine^ 

Portentous oft and wild. Yet one I know^ 

Could I the fpeech of lawgivers aifume, 25 

One old and fplendid tale I would record 

With which the Mufe of Solon in fweet ftrain* 

Adorn'd this theme profound, and render'd all 

Its dacknefs, all its terrors, bright as noon. 

Or gentle a^ the golden flar .of eve. ^e- 

Who knows not Solon ? laft, and wifeft far. 

Of thofe whom Greece triumphant in the height 

Of glory, ftyl'd her fathers ? him whofe voice 

Through Athens hulhtd the ftorm of civil wrath-; 

Taught envious want and cruel wealth to join ^ 

In friendibip ; and, with fweet compulfion, tam'd 

Minerva's eager people .to his laws, . 

Which their own goddefs in his breaft infpir'd ? 

'Twas now.thcctimc when his heroic taflc 
Seem'd but performed in vain : when footh'd by years 40 
Of flattering Service, the fond multitude 
Hung with their fudden counfels on the breath 
Of great Pififtratus : tthat chief renown'd. 
Whom Hermes and the Idalian queen had train'd 
Even from his birth to every powerful art 45 

Of pleating and perfuading : from whofe lips 
Flow'd eloquence, which like the vows of love 
Could fteal away fufpicion from the hearts 
Of all who liftea'd. Thus from day toila/ 

He 
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He won the genendL fiiffinge, Vkd bdieU 516I 

Each nTalofccflndonr'd an4 dbpKft'd 

Beneath hUanapicr ffair: ydi oft conpUm'd, 

As one Ith kindly treaiec^ wbo had hop'd 

To nierit fayoor, bat fiihauts pes&rce 

If o find anothec's fe nr kca. piefinr^, ^ 

Nor yet relaxth ao^ of fastk or aeal. 

Then tales wsse icartsr'd of his omrious fo€i^ 

Of fnares that wafteh'd Ida fiune^ of daggcn aimAi 

Againfl hi^ lilib. At bifc wkh trembHiig ttmbs». 

His hair diffu»'d and wiU» his gaxawnts loofe* te 

And ftain'd widi blood from fdf-inflidlcd vooiMb^ 

He buift- wto the^public placr». a» diere». 

There only, wexe hi& sefuge; and dechx'd 

In broken woids, witk %ht of deqp fsgtet. 

The mortal danger he had fcarce xqpdl'd» (j 

Fir'd with his ti^ic tak, the iniUgnant eioady 

To guard his fteps» forthwith a mental band» 

Array'd beneath his eye for deeds of war» 

Decree. O ftili too liberal of their truft. 

And oft hetray'd by over-grateful love, 70 

The generous people ! Now behold him fenc'd 

By mercenary weapons, like a king. 

Forth ifluing from the city gate at eve 

To feek his rural manfion, and with pomp 

Clouding the public road. The fwain ftops fhort» 75 

And fighs : the officious townfmen ftand. at gaze 

And fhiinking give the fullen pageant room. 

Yet not the Icfs obfequious was his brow ; 

Nor lefs profufe of courteous words his. tongoo^ 

Of 
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^f grackms gifts his hand: tfaeidiile by fteahh, 80 
Like a fmall torrent fed with evening tbowen, 
His train increos'd. TiH, mt that &tal time 
Juft as the public eye with dotibt and ihaine 
Startled, began to qoeftion what it £iw^ 
Swift as the found of eartfaqnakee sufliM a voice S; 
Through Athens* that Pififtnttus had fiU'd 
The rocky citadel vdth hoftik anoB* 
Had barr'd the fteep afcent, and fate wadiin 
Amid his hirelings, meditating deadi 
To all wfaofe ftubborn necks his yckc refus'd. ^90 
Where then was Solon ? After tea long yean 
Of abience, full of hafte fiom fore^ fhotea 
The fage, the lawgiver, had now aniv'd : 
Arriv'd, alas, to fee >that Athens, that 
Fair temple rais'd by him and iacred call4 y r 

To Liberty and Concord, now pio&n'vd 
By favage hate, or funk into a den 
Of ilaves who crouch beneath die mafter^ fcom^, 
And deprecate his wnith imd court his chains. 
Tet did not the wife patriot's grief impede 100 

His virtuous will, nor was his heart incline 
One moment with fuch woman-like diftteft 
To view the tranfient ftorms of civil war» 
As thence to yield his country and her hopes 
'To all-devouring bondage. His bright helm^ 10; 
Ev'n while the traitor's impious aA is told. 
He buckles on his hoary head : he girds 
With mail his (looping breaft : the fhield, the ff0kt 
He ihatcheth i and with fwtft iodignaat ftridet 

The 
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The aflembled people feeks : prodaiim aloud no 

It was no time for counfel : in their fpean 

Lay all their prudence now : the tyrant ytt 

Was not fo firmly feated on his throne^ 

But that one (hock of their united force 

Woukl da(h him from the fummit of his pride ii; 

Headlong and groveting in the duft. What elfe 

Can re-aflert the loft Athenian name 

So cheaply to the laughter of the world 

fietray'd ; by guile beneath an infant's faith 

So mock'd and fcom'd ? Away then : freedom now f fO 

And fafety dwell not but with fame in arms : 

Myfelf will (hew you where their manfion lies. 

And through the walks of dangcit or of death 

Conduct you to them. While he fpake, through all 

Their crouded ranks his quick fagacious eye uj; 

He darted ; where no chearful voice was heard 

Of fecial daring ; no ftretch'd arm was feen 

Haftening their common taik : but pale miftruft 

Wrinkled each brow : they (hook their heads, and down 

Their flack hands hung : coldfighs and whifper'd doubts 

From breath to breath Hole round. The fage mean time 

Look'd fpecchlefs on« while his big bofom heav'd 

Struggling with (hame and forrow : till at laft 

A tear broke forth ; and, O immortal (hades, 

O Thefcus, he exclaim'd, O Codrus, where, ijf 

Where are ye now ? behold for what ye toil'd 

Through life ! behold for whom ye chofe to die I 

No more he added; but with lonely fteps 

Weary and flow, his (ilver beard deprefs'd. 

And 
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And his ftern eyes bent heedlefs on the ground, 140 
Back to his fiient dwelling he repair'd. 
There o'er the gate, his armour, as a man 
Whom from the fcrvice of the war his chief 
Difmiffeth after no inglorious toil. 
He fix'd in general view. One wilhful look 14^ 
He fent, unconfciout, toward the public place 
At parting : then beneath his quiet roof 
Widiout a word, without a figh, retir'd. 

Scarce had the morrow's fun his golden rays 
From fwect Hymettus darted o'er the fanes 150 

Of Ce<^rops to the Salaminian (hores. 
When, lo, on Solon's threfhold met the feet 
Of four Athenians by the fame fad care 
Condudkd all : than whom the flate beheld 
None nobler. Firft came Megacles, the fon i jj 
Of great Alcmaeon, whom the Lydian king. 
The mild, unhappy Croefus, in his days 
Of glory had with coftly gifts adorn *d. 
Fair veffels, fplendid garments, tindur'd webs* 
And heaps of treafur'd gold beyond the lot 1 60 

Of many fovrans ; thus requiting well 
That hofpitable favour which erewhile 
Alcmxon to his meifengers had (hewn. 
Whom he with offerings worthy of the God 
Sent from his throne in Sardis to revere 165 

Apollo's Delphic (hrine. With Megacles 
Approach'd his fon, whom Agarifta bore. 
The virtuous child of Clidhenes whofe hand 
Of Grecian fceptres the moft ancient far 

In 
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In Sicyon fwiiy'd : b«t gruAer hoot he diev .170 
From arm* contrcrf'd by jaftice, ^rom the lore 
Of the wife Mafes, and the vnenvied wreath 
Which glad Olympia gave* For ditther once 
His warlike deeds the hero led« and there 
'Contended through the tumalt of the coarfe 17 j 
With fkilfttl wheels. Then vidor at the goal* 
Amid the applaufes of aflembled Greece* 
High on his car he ftood and wav'd his arm* 
Silence enfued : when ftraitthe herald's voice 
Was heard, inviting evwy Grecian yonth, fffio 

Whom Clifthenes content might call hts fyn. 
To vifit, ere twice thirty days were pafs'd» 
The towers of Sicyon. There the chief decreed. 
Within the circuit of the following year. 
To join at Hyn^n's altar, hand in hand iS; 

With hi6 fair daughter, him among the ^ueftt 
Whom worthieft he Ihould deem. Forthwith from all 
The bounds of Greece the ambitious wooevs came : 
From rick Hefperea; from the Illyrian (horc 
Where Epidamnus over Adria's furge 190 

Looks on the fettihg fun ; from thofe brave tribes 
Chaonian or Moloifian whom the race 
Of great Achilles governs, glorying ftill 
In Troy overthrown ; from rough iEtolia, nurie 
Of men who firft among the Greeks threw off 195 
The yoke of kings, to commerce and to arms 
Devoted ; from Theifalia's fertile meads. 
Where flows Peneus near the lofty walls 
Of Cranon old ; from ilrong Eretria, queen 

I Of 
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9£-ftll Eubocan cities, who, fuhlime 200 

On the ftecp margin of Euripus, views 
Acrofs the tide the Marathonian plain. 
Not yet the haunt of glory. Athens too^ 
Minerva's care, among her graceful fons 
(oond equal lovers for the princely maid : 20j^ 

Nor was proud Argos wanting ; nor the domes 
Of facred^£lis; nor the Arcadian groves 
That overihade Alphcus, echoing oft 
Some (hepherd's fong. Put through the illuflrious band 
Wjas none who might with Megacles compare 210 
In all the honours of unblemifh'd youth. 
His was the beauteous bride : and now their fon 
Young Clifthenes, betimes, at Solon's gate 
Stood anxious; leaning forward on the arm 
Of his great fire, with eameft eyes that aik'd 21; 
When the flow fimge would turn, with reftlefs feet. 
And cheeks now pale, now glowing : for his heart 
Throbb'd, full of burfdng paffions, anger, grief 
With fcom imbitter'd, by the generous boy 
Scarce underftood, but which, like noble feeds, 220 
Are deftin'd for his country and himfelf 
In riper years to bring forth fruits divine 
Of liberty and glory. Next appeared 
Two brave companions whom one mother bore 
To diferent lords ; but whom the better ties 22 j 
Of firm efteem and friendihip rendered more 
Than brothers : fird Miltiades, who drew 
From godlike ^cos his ancient line ; 
That iBacus whoib unimpeach'd renown 
; Vol. LXIIL B b Pol^ 
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For fan^ty and juftice won the lynB ajf 

Of elder bards to cekbrate him thnm'd 

In Hades o'er die dead, where hit decicn 

The guilty (bvA within the bamiBg giaa 

Of Tartams compd, or fend the good 

To inhabit with eternal health and peace %$$ 

The vallies of Elyfinnu From a ftem 

So facred^ ne'er could worthier feyon fprin^ 

Than this Miltiades ; wboCt aid eieloog 

The chie£i of Thrace, already oa their wiqrs 

Sent by the infpir'd foreknowing maid who fila a|0 

Upon the Delphic tripod, (hall imploie 

To wield their iceptre, and the nual wcaltk 

Of fruitful Cherf<mefas to proted 

With arms and laws« But, nothing casefol mam 

Save for his injur'd country, here he ftanda 145 

In deep folicitude with Cymon join'd : 

Unconfcious both what widely different lota 

Await them, taught by nature as they are 

To know one common good, one common ilL 

For Cymon not his valour, not his birrk 150 

Deriv'd from Codrus, not a thouiand gifts 

Dealt round him with a wife, benignant hand. 

No, not the Olympic olive by himidf 

From his own brow transferred to ibothe the mind 

Of this Pifiilratus, can long preserve aj^ 

From the fell envy of the tyrant's fons. 

And their aiTailin dagger. But if death 

Obfcure upon his gentle fteps attend. 

Yet fate an ample lecompenie prepares 

In 
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Miltiades, who q,'^ tl?© y^iy thropp 
Of glory ihall witfc Tina^'s a©4uou^ bajid 
In adam^tbe ch^^fters ingra^ve 
The name of Atl^eas^ an4i» by frec4w^. arffli!4 
'{xainft the gigantic pride, of Ma'a hmg, ,%&§ 

Shall all tho atchifivjemeat& of the he]X>es old 
Suunount, of Hercules^ . of all whq £ul'd 
From- Thef&ly with Jafon^ all who fought 
For empire or for fame at Thebes or Troy, 
c Such were the patriots who within the- porch 270 
Of Solon had aflbmbljed But the gate 
Now opens^ and acrofs tl^e ample Adoc 
Strait they proceed into an open fpace 
Bright with the beams of mom : a verdant ipot» 
Ayhere (lands a rural altar, pil'd withfods 275 

Cut from the grafTy turf and girt with wreat]^ 
Of branching palm. Here Solon's, feif they finind. 
Clad in a robe of purple pure, and deck'd 
With leaves of olive on his reverend brow. 
He bowM before the altar, and o'er cakes tSq. 

Of barley fro.T) two earthen veflels. poured 
Of honey and of milk a plenteous, ftream; 
Calling meautime the Mufes to accept 
His fimpje offering, by no vidim ting'd 
With blopd, nor fuUied by deftroying firc> 28^ 

But fuch as. for himfelf Apollo claims 
In his own Delos, where his favourite haunt 
Is thence the Altar of the Pious nam'd. 
Unfeen the gueftedrewneac^ and £lent view 'd 

B b 2 That 
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That worlhip ; till the hero pricft his eye 290 

Turn'd toward a feat on which prepar'd there lay 

A branch of'laurcL Then his friends confefs'd 

Before him flood. Backward his ftep he drew. 

As loth that care or tumult (honld approach 

Thofe early rites divine : but foon their looks, 29^ 

So anxious, and their hands, held forth wkh fuch 

Defponding gefture, bring him on perforce 

To fpeak to their affliction. Are ye come. 

He cried, to mourn with me this common (hame ? 

Or aik ye fome new efibrt which may break 300 

Our fetters ? Know then, of the public caufe 

Not for yon traitor's cunning or his might 

Do I defpair : nor could I wilh from Jove 

Aught dearer, than at this late hour of life. 

As once by laws, fo now by ftrenuous arms 50; 

From impious violation to aflert 

The rights our fathers left us. But, alas ! 

What arms ? or who (hall wield them ? Ye beheld 

The Athenian people. Many bitter days 

Mud pafs, and many wounds from cruel pride 510 

Be felt, ere yet their partial hearts find room 

For juft refentmcnt, or their hands indurc 

To fmite this tyrant brood, fo near to all 

Their hopes, fo oft admir'd, fo long belov'd. 

That time will come, however. Be it yours 31 j 

To watch its fair approach, and urge it on 

With honeft prudence : me it ill befeems 

Again to fupplicate the unwilling croud 

Tp refcuefrom ^^Ut deceiver's hold 

That 
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That envied power which once with eager zeal 320 

They offered to myfelf ; nor can I plunge 

In counfels deep and various, nor prepare 

For diftant wars, thus faultering as 1 tread 

On life's laft verge, ere long to join the Ihades 

Of Minos and Lycurgus. But behold 3^5 

What care employs me now. My vows I pay 

To the fweet Mufes, teachers of my youth 

And folace of my age. If right I deem 

Of the ftill voice that whifpers at my heart. 

The immortal fifters have not quite withdrawn 339 

Their old harmonious influence. Let your tong;ae9 . 

With facred filence favour what I fpeak. 

And haply ihall my faithful lips be taught 

To unfold celeflial counfels, which may arm 

As with impenetrable ftcel your brealU 33^ 

For the long ftrifc before you, and repel 

The darts of adverie fate. He faid, and iogtchl 

The laurel bough, and fate in filence down, 

Fix'd, wrapp'd in folemn mufing, full before 

The fun, who now from all his radiant orb 34^^ 

Drove the gray clouds, and pour'd his genial light 

Upon the breaft of Solon. Solon rais'd 

Aloft the leafy rod, and thus began. 

Ye beauteous offspring of Olympian Jove 
And Memory divine, Pierian maids, j^j^ 

Hear me, propitious. In the mom of life. 
When hope ihone bright and all the profped fmii'd^ 
To your fcquefter'd manfion oft my fteps 
Were turn'd, O Mufes, and within your gate ' 
Bb J \5q 



57* AKIE^SIDB^S POEM'S. 

My ofRfiiAgs paid. Ye Yadgh't iBie'iii& ^iv^ ftradus );o 

Of flowing harmony to Tdftfc'n v^'^s 

Dire voice, or in fair cofoWr8» that lAtght chiiiii ^ 

The public eye, to clothe the form cofteire 

Of dva coimfH. Nov iay ^6Mt age 

)9^fcgleded» ani fappltotcd of ^theliopc 3jj 

On which it IcanM, yet firfft not, bot t6y6n» 

To your Tttdii wifdom fticis, refuge bdovM 

Of folitude aAd filefice. Ye csbi teach 

The vifioiis of tay bed Whate'er the gods 

ih the rude agies of the ^orld irifpir'd, jfo 

Or the tirft lieroes a^led : ye can make 

The morning light rtiore gladfoHie to my fede 

Than ever it -appiear'd 16 adive youth 

Purfuing carelcfs pteafure : ye ca(h give 

^6 this long Icifure, t^hefe tmtecded )ibQrs, 35{ 

A labour as fublime, as whe^ the Tons 

Of Athens thronged afid fpt^echleft tontid Wlfc frood 

To hear prohouuc^d for all "ihdY future deeds 

The bounds of right and Xvfdng. Ccfcftud powers, 

1 feel that ye are hear ihe : and beholJ, 370 

To meet your energy 3ivili'e, I bfilftg 

A high and facred theme ; not TeiTs than thbfe 

Which to the etcrn'd cuftd'dy of fiWe 

Your lips intriifted, when of bid ye <feigti*d 

^ith Orpheu5 or with tfoittet tb frequent 'm 

The groves of Haemus ol- f he Chian fhbre. 

Ye khb'w, hanfi'bhibiw Waldi (for what of all 
My various life was c^r ftbm you dltaxig^ ?) 
Oft hath my ibiitayy fon^ ty yOB 

Heveal'd 
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IReveal'd that dutedtts pride which turn'd ray fkejpB 380 
Td williAg 6xife -, '^arhfeft td WithdraVjr 
Trom envy and Ae difappoihted Ihiiil 
Of lucre, teft the bold fttailkr ftrifc, 
"Which in thfe e;f e of Athens they Upheld 
Againft her legiflator, (honld impair 385 

^With trivfed dotibt the reverence of his laws. 
To Mgypt thetefore through the -£gean ifles 
My courfe I fteer\i, tod by the banks of Nile 
Dwelt ih Caiopufe. Thence the hallow'd domes 
Of Sais, 9ftd the rites to Ifrs paid, 390 

I fought, ahd in her temple's filent courts. 
Through many changihg ittoonts, attentive heaid 
The venerShfe Sonchis, While his tongue 
At morn or midnight the deep ftory told 
Of hfet who reprefents whate'er has been, 39^5 

Ot is, or ih^dl be ; whoTe myfterious veil 
No mortal hand hath tter yet temov'd. 
Bf hfcm txhorted, fbulliward to the walls 
Of On I iwrfs -d, thfe dity of the fun. 
The ever-fOUlihfnl god. 'Twas that amid . 400 
•His ptfefe aiiA fagtsi, who the live-hwig night 
Watch Ae Attttd istovementis of the ifcarry fpheie. 
Or who in ^bhdtons fables half difdofe 
The fecrcts <£ thte felemfehts ^ \was there 
That gre^ft tYeftbphis taught my raptnr'd ears 405 
Thtfitthec/f'old Afltnftis, ofher<:hieft. 
And her pwfe kws, ihfc fiift whidi earth obcy*d, 
X)ed{p fe«y bdfetti ftifik the noUc tate ; 

S 4> 4 And 
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And often, while I li(len'd» did my mind 

Foretell with what delight her own free lyre 410 

Should fometime for an Attic audience raife 

Anew that lofty fcene, and from their tombft 

Call forth thofe ancient demigods to (jpeak • * 

Of judic and the hidden providence 

That walk among mankind, fiut yet meantime 41$ 

The myftic pomp of Ammon's gloomy fons 

Became lefs pleafing. With contempt I gaz'd 

On that tame garb and thofe unvarying paths 

To which the double yoke of king and prieft 

Had cramp 'd the fuUeri race. At laft with hymns 430 

Invoking our own Pallas and the gods 

Of chearfui Greece, a glad farewell I gave 

To Egypt, and before the {buthem wind 

Spread my full fails What climes I then farvey'd. 

What fortunes I encountered in the realm 415 

Of Crocfus or upon the Cyprian fhore. 

The Mufe, who prompts my bofom, doth not now 

Confent that I reveal. But when at length 

Ten tiir.eb the fun returning from the fouth 

Had flro Ar'd with flowers the verdant earth and fiU'd 430 

The groves with mufic, pleas'd I then beheld 

The term of thofe long errors drawing niglu 

Nor yet, I fiid, will I lit down within 

The walls of Athens, till my feet have trod 

The Cretan foil, have pierc'd thofe reverend haunts 435 

Whence law and civil concord iflued forth 

As from their ancient home, and ftill to Greece 

Their wifeft, loixk.& dKd^llne \jroclaim» 
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Strait where Amnifus, mart of wealthy Ihips, 

Appears beneath fam'd CnoiTus and her towers 449 

Like the fair handmaid of a (lately queen, 

I check'd my prow, and theiKe with eager fteps 

frhe city of Minos entered, O ye gods. 

Who taught the leaders of the fimpler time 

By written words to curb the untoward will 44 j 

Of mortals, how within that generous ifle 

Have ye the triumphs of your power difplay'd 

Munificent ! Thofe fplendid merchants, lords 

Of traffic and the fea, with what delight 

I faw them at their public meal, like fons 459 

Of the fame houfehold, join the plainer fort 

Whofe wealth was only freedom I whence to thefc 

Vile envy, and to thofe fantaftic pride. 

Alike was flrange ; but noble concord ilill 

Cherifh'd the ftrength untam'd, the ruftic faith, 45 j 

Of their firft fathers. Then the growing race. 

How pleafing to behold them in their fchools. 

Their fports, their labours, ever plac'd within^ 

O (hade of Minos, thy controling eye ! 

Here was a docile band in tuneful tones 460 

Thy laws pronouncing, or with lofty hymns 

Praifing the bounteous gods, -or, to prefervci 

Their country's heroes from oblivious night, 

Refounding what the Mufe infpir'd of old ; 

There, on the verge of manhood, others met» 465 

In heavy armour through the he^ts of noon 

To march, the rugged mountains height to climb 

With meafor'd fwiftnefs, from the hard-bent bow 
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To fend refiMcft arrows to thieir muk. 

Or for the fraic of pro^cfa to contend ^jSfi 

Now wreftling, now with fifts and fttVies opp^ViU 

Now wh)i ^ biting &lchion, and the fdnfee 

Of brazen (hidtfo ; irhife Ml the waif^g Idte ^ 

Prefidcd o'er the combat^ breathing ftrains 

Grave, fotenn, foft ; ind changing headlong !pife 47J 

To thoughtful refdntion c(xA and cleat. 

Such I beheld thofe iflanders leno^wh'd^ 

So tutorM from their bitth to meet in war 

Each bold invader, and in peace to gtiard 

That living Hame of reverence for dfeir laWs 4^86 

Which, nor the ftorms of forrone, nor Ac iflood 

Of foreign wealth diffused loVr all the fcuid, 

-Could quench or ilacken. ^irft of huAtian nattte 

In every Cretan's heart wiss Minos ftfll^ 4.SJ 

And holieft far, of what thfe fiin fntveys 

Through his <vhole coutfe, <«fere thotfe prfWlfcval feati 

Which with religious footfteps he had taff^t 

Their fires to s^proach ; the wild diA^afA cave 

Where Jove was bom ; the cver-vei'dant meads 496 

Xyf Ida, and the fpacious grotto, wher^ 

His aftivc youth he pafs'd, and wheire h s throne 

Yet flands myilendus ; whither MinOs caCiae 

Each ninth r eiD r n ing year, the king of goda 

And mortals there in fecret to confidt ^gj 

^juftice, andthetsfetes dfhi«law 

To infcribe ariew. Oft alfo whh Kkfc zeal 

<Gxtet ftheia's ihstnfion from thfcCiidffian gl^tet 

^cn yiiiti liox kfc o&tJte^Mfciyjftfaiifc 

1 \sci^ 



PLEXs^i^ri b'F TKt TUAb^kultok, BoAlUL 37^ 
%Ailt on that iacitd fpot, "tlkikg ilie banks ^o9 

Of ifhady Thcron, where benignant JiJvc 
And his riiajeftic confort jbmM thtfr Mnds ' 
And fpoke tiieir nuptikl vows. Ak^, \^rfa iitttt 
That the dire fame of Athens Tufek in bonds 
I fiift Teceiv'd ; what time ah aaiUiral ftHk '505 

Had fummon'd ail iStic genial <:6aMiy rdtfnd^ 
By facrifice and ponap to bring to raSnd 
That firft great Ijpoufal ; while the 'tinfcAoi^-d ybntlrf 
And virgitis, with the pw^ft before tie Qtaht, 
Obferve the Tame pure ritual, ahd invoke ^tm 

The fame gfed omens. TTiere, Mfong ^e ctcaA 
Of ftrangers from thofe naval cities drawn 
Which deck* like geifis, the ifland's northern *Qiore, 
A merchant of iEgina I defcrib'd. 
My ancient hoft. But, forward as I fprung 51^ 
To meet him, he, with dark deje6ted brow, 
Stopp'd half-averfe ; and, O Athenian gueft. 
He faid, art thou in Crete ; thefe joyful rites 
Partaking ? Know thy Jaws arc blotted out : 
Thy country kneels before a tyrant's throne* 520 
He added names of men, with hoftile deeds 
Difaflrous ; which obfcure and indiftindl 
I heard : for, while he fpake, my heart grew cold 
And my eyes dim : the altars and their train 
No more were prcfent to me : how I far'd* 525 
Or whither tum'd, I know not ; nor recall 
Aught of thofe moments other than the fenfe 
Of one who ftruggles in oppreflive fleep. 
And,' fioffl the toils of fomp diftxdsful dream 
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^To break away, with paipitadng heart, {jo 

Weak limbs, and temples bath'd in death-like dew. 
Makes many a painful effort. When at laft 
The fun and nature's &ce again appear'd. 
Not far I found me ; where the public path. 
Winding through cypxefs groves and fwelling meads. 
From Cnoifus to the cave of Jove afcends* 55; 

Heedlefs I foUow'd on ; till foon the ikirts 
Of Ida rofe before me, and the vault 
Wide-opening pierc'd the mountain's rocky fide» 
.Entering within the threlhold» on the groiii)d 54^ 
I flung me, (ad, faint, overworn with toil> 
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AA N E ciFort more, one chearful fally more^ 
^^^ Our deftin'd courfe will finilh. And in peace 
Then for an offering facred to the powers 
Who lent us gracious guidance, wc will then 
Inscribe a monument of deathlefs praife, j^ 

O my adventurous fong* With ileady fpeed 
X<ong hail thou, on an untried voyage bound, 
Saird betwieen earth and heaven : haft now furvey'd^ 
Stretch 'd out beneath thee, all the mazy trads 
Of paflion and opinion ; like a wafte .10 

Of fands and flowery lawns and tangling woods^ 
Where mortals roam bewilder 'd : and haft now 
Exulting foar'd among the worlds above. 
Or hover'd near the eternal gates of heaven» 
If haply the difcourfes of the gods, ly 

A curious. 
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A curious, but an anprefufning gueft. 

Thou o^ghfft pucuk^ ai:^d q^ny ba^Jc hfpc fysijjt 

Of divine wifdom» lawful to repeat. 

And apt to be conceiv.'d of- ma^ b^w.- 

A difierent talk lemaint ; the fecxet paths ao 

Of early genius to explora:^ to txaoo- 

Thofe haunts where Fancy her ^ledeftin'd fons^ 

Like to the demigods of old» doth nnrfe 

Remote ftopi eyes prqfrne* Ye lltapp]^ fool^ 

Who now her tender difcipline obey, 3J. 

Where dwell ye ? What wild fiver's brink at eve 

Imprint ]|rpur fteps f What folemi| grgyes a( noQn 

Ufe ye to vifit, often breaking forth 

In rapture 'mid your dil^Qiy Mcaljt:^ 

Or mufing, as in flumber, on the green ? jo 

—Would 1 again were with you l-rr-O ye dalet 

Of Tyne, and ye moft antient woodlands ; whese 

Oft as the giant flood obliquely drides. 

And his banks open, 2Lipd his lawQ& expend, 

S^ops (hort the pleafed traveller to view 35 

Prefiding o'er the fcene fbme cuitic tower 

Founded by Norman or by Saxoa hands : 

ye Northumbcian (hades, which overlook 
The rocky pavement and die moffy ^Is 

Of folitary Wcnfbeck's limpid ftrcam ; ^ 

How gladly I rec^ your well-known feats 
Belov'd of old, and that delightful time 
When all alooe, for many a fummer's day, 

1 wander'd through your calm receflbs, led 

JjkP filcnce by fome ^werfol hand unicen» ^f 

Nor 



Nor wUl I e'er forget yim^ Njwr ih^ ^*«p 
The grave? t^s of iQanhoo4> 9X 4^ %^i9$ ^ 

Of vulgar wifdom* n^ovo QV9 |o», diicl^^i^ 
Thofe ftudiea whicli po&fe^^d 9e u^ the 4v!m 
Of life, and fix'd the colour of nKy intil4 .59 

For every fixture ycarr ^lion^e eV'ev^ npw 
From fleep I refcae the clear houra of poiHa 
And, while the world aoound liesc QyerwlKliA'4 
In idle darkne&« am alive to thoughts 
Qf honourable fame, of tr^th divine 55 

Or moral, and of minds to virtue won 
By the fweet magic of harmoAk>u$ veriit; 
The themes which now txffi&, us. For thys^^F 
On general habits, and on a^ts whic^ grow 
..6pontaneous in the minids of aU maakind, 69 

Hath dwelt our argumeaj^ ; and hpw ^f-^aug^^. 
Though feldom confcious of th^ir o^vn ^jBiploy, 
In nature's or in fortune's cb^geful icene 
Men learn to judge Qf beauty, a^d acquice 
T^faofe forms fet up, as idok in th$ foul ^ j 

For love and zealous praife. Yet indiftia^. 
In vulgar bofoms, and unnojcic'd lie 
Thefe pleafing ftores, ujpkfo the cafu^ force 
Of things external pxomp]^ the heedJ^^f^xfiiad. 
To recognize her wealth. But fome there igre 70 
Confcious of naxuxe, and the ruje which n^aji^ 
O'er nature holds : fome whp, \vithio tli^m^elves 
Retiring from the toLvial fcenes of cha^e 
And momentary padion, caa at will 
Call up thef^ fair C3tf wpkrs gf Aj5 smi:, 7| 

Review 
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Review their featares ; fcan the fecret laws 

Which bind them to each other : and difplaf 

By forms, or founds, or coloars, to the fenfb 

Of all the world their latent charms difplay : 

Eten as in nature's frame (if fuch a word, 89 

If fuch a wohi, fo bold, may from the lipt 

Of man proceed) as in this outward frame 

Of things, the Great Artificer pourtrayt 

His own immenfe idea. Various names 

Thefe among mortals bear, as various figns 8; 

They, ufe, and by peculiar organs fpeak 

To human fenfe. There are who by the flight 

Of air' through tubes with moving flops diftind* 

Or by extended chords in meafure taught 

To vibrate, can aflemble powerful founds 90 

Exprcflmg every temper of the mind 

From every caufe, and charming all the foul 

With paffion void of care. Others mean time 

The rugged mafs of metal, wood, or flone, 

Fatiently taming; or with eafier hand g^ 

Defcribing lines, and with more ample fcope 

Uniting colours ; can to general fight 

Produce thofe permanent and perfect forms, 

Thofe charafters of heroes and of gods. 

Which from the crude materials of the world 100 

Their own high minds created. But the chief 

Are poets ; eloquent men, who dwell, on earth 

To clothe whatever the foul admires or loves 

With language and with numbers. Hence to thefc 

A field i% opcu'd wide as nature's fphere ; 

Nay, 



Pleasures op the Imagination, Book IV. 38J 
Nay, wider : various as the fudden adb 
Of human wit, and vaft as the demands 
Of human wilL The bard nor length, nor depth. 
Nor place, nor form controls. To eyes, to ears. 
To every organ of the copious mind, 1 10 

He offereth all its treafures. Him the hours. 
The feafons him obey : and changeful Time 
Sees him at will keep meafure with his flight. 
At willoutftrip it. To enhance his toil. 
He fummoneth from the uttermoft extent 1 1 j; 

Of things which God hath taught him, every form 
Auxiliar, every power; and all befide . 
Excludes imperious. His prevailing hand 
Gives, to corporeal eflence, life and fenfe 
And every ftately fundion of the foul. 120 

The foul itfelf to him obfequious lies. 
Like matter's paflive heap ; and as he wills. 
To reafon and afFedion he affigns 
Their juft alliances, their juft degrees : 
Whence his peculiar honors ; whence the race 125 
Of men who people his delightful world. 
Men genuine and according to themfelvcs, 
Tranfcend as far the uncertain fons of earth. 
As earth itfelf to his delightful world 
The palm of fpotlefs beauty doth refign. 1 30 
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